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'Vo  llir  piihlic  iH  uow  lursciidMl,  lln'  (Irsl.  iiiiiiilM'r 
of  "  'I'lir  Sifiril.  <if' IIh'  OIi/  htmiiuinny  In  o|>|M»Hi- 
lioii  lo  llic  niVrclcill^  iimhIcmI.  and  iiniiMMtiiniii^  |ilari^ 
i;(>ii(M'iill,y  rollovvc.il  ill  iiii(lrrlulviii<;M  of  IIhh  kind,  (lie, 
niillior  will  iciMlcr  no  n|M>l<>:;,y  lor  iln  M|>|M'unin(:c. 
'I'linl  il.  poHHi'SHrM  i'nnllH,  and  tliosc  |MM-lni|>s  ohvioiiM 
lo  I  lie  iintHl,  indinVrcnl  (  ritir,  will  nol,  lie  denied  ;  liiil, 
the.  antlior  is  suIVk  ienll^  U('(|iiainl('d  vvilli  llie,  N|iii-il, 
of  IiIm  ( (»inli\viiieii,  lo  know,  llial  tlie^y  will  iKit  only 
make  llie  iiiosl.  liltenil  allowanrcH  for  (lie  ( iiide  elVoriH 
of  a  votint;  and  ine\|>erieii('ed  writer,  liiil,  (liai  lliey 
will  extend  ilieir  |>Hl.rona;j;e  in  ai<l  of  llie.  nalioiuilily^ 
wlii(  Il  IniH  pjiveii  lli<iii«e.  eilorl.K  liirUi.  Willi  re;;ard  l.u 
ilio  aiilliorHliip  of  l.lieHC  iiiiinberH,  policy  nii;i:;lit.  Iiavu 
dirlaled  re.serve  ;  bnl,  after  a  llioron^li  ('.onHi<le,rat.iori 
upon  i.lie  Niihjerl,  liy  Uie  writer  liiiiiHeli',  lie  liaH  cou- 
(  luded,  lltat.  one  of  Iwo  r(MiKOiiH  lian,  with  liul  lew  ex- 
<,ept,ionH,  iini versa lly  jijiven  rise  to  the  pracl.i(  (^  ofano- 
iiynioiiH  antliorship,  vi/,.  a  dread  of  respoiiHihilily,  or 
an  niidiie  desiru  (.o  atinu  t  piihlic  favor  by  exciting; 
pnhlic.  (itriosily.  Ah  the  author  would  diKelaiiii  and 
reprohai.e.  eitli(*r  of  these.  inotiveH,  he  lia.s  (liOHeii  to 
ap|iear  iininasked,  ami  revenled  lo  the  public  eyo. 
T«i  allord  a  perfect  understandiii;:;  i<»  those  w  ho  iniiy 
be  in<  liiM*d  to  piitroiii/.e  this  work,  and  (o  the  public 
at  lar^C;,  he.  will  Mlute,  that  the  plan,  with  rei;,ard  lo 
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this  undertaking,  is  to  render  it  completely  ori,2;inal 
in  all  its  parts;  and  the  present  Tale  is  a  commerjce-. 
went  of  a  series,  the  characters  and  plot  of  which  will 
be  confined  exclusively  to  the  State  of  Virginia. 
The  succeeding  numbers,  it  is  expected,  will  be  en- 
riched by  designs  furnished  by  a  native  artist:  for  tlie 
present  and  first  number,  the  author  has  been  lucky 
enough  to  procure  a  profile  lithographic  sketcli  of 
the  present  Governor  of  Virginia,  taken  from  an  ori- 
ginal drawing  by  Mr.  Macrae,  a  member  of  the  last 
Legislature.  It  is  exhibited  not  only  as  a  mark  of 
respect  from  the  author  to  the  distinguished  indivi- 
dual whom  it  represents,  but  also  for  the  purpose  of 
exhibiting  a  specimen  of  the  new  art  of  lithography 
in  Virginia,  as  executed  by  Mr.  Martin,  of  this  city. 


THE  SOLDIER'S  GRATITUDE, 

OR 

A  LEGEIVD  or  LEE. 

"  To  roam  o'er  desert  battle  Holds, 

To  muse  on  scenes  of  former  days. 

Of  ambuscades,  of  tortures  and  of  death. 

To  swell  tlie  bugle's  note,  echo  the  cannon's  shot. 

And  raise  the  soul-inspiring  shout  of  victory  ; 

Be  then  n)v  task." 

Tl^e  Revolutionist. — Jl  Play. 

The  campaign  of  1781  was  coramenced.  The 
ball  of  the  revolution  had  slowly  receded  from  the 
scene  of  its  first  impulse,  and  the  active  operations 
of  warfare  had  been  transferred  from  the  northern, 
to  the  southern  part  of  the  American  Continent.  A 
long  and  diversified  succession  of  events  concurred 
to  render  this  period  peculiarly  interesting.  The 
latter  part  of  the  preceding  year  had  been  marked 
by  the  destruction  of  Colonel  Washington's  troop  at 
Mitnks  Corner,  and  by  the  ca|)itulation  of  Charleston 
to  Sir  Henry  Clinton  ;  w  hich  disasters,  connected 
with  the  butchery  of  Buford's  party  at  Waxhaw, 
the  shameful  defeat  of  Gates  at  Camden,  and  the 
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subsequent  ruin  and  misery  attendant  upon  it,  had 
effectually  damped  the  ardour  of  liberty,  and  al- 
most crushed  resistance.  The  conqueror's  footsteps 
were  marked  by  acts  of  cruelty,  and  scenes  of  cold- 
blooded oppression,  alike  revolting  to  humanity  and 
honour.  Their  dark  path  was  illumined  by  the 
glare  of  burning  cottages,  and  their  shouts  of  revel- 
ry mingled  with  the  screams  of  the  devoted  Ameri- 
cans. The  halter  and  famine  awaited  those  of  the 
males  who  escaped  the  sword  of  the  enemy,  and  the 
females  suffered  the  joint  horrors  of  cruelty  and 
brutality.  The  arm  of  protection  was  withered  and 
nerveless,  and  the  loud,  bold  cry  of  freedom  and  vic- 
tory, was  hushed  into  the  most  abject  whisper  of  sub- 
mission. But,  the  scene  suddenly  changed  and  the 
star  of  the  south  again  shone  with  doubly  reflected 
brilliancy.  Ferguson  with  the  flower  of  the  British 
army,  was  cut  to  pieces  by  the  Virginia  yeomanry 
upon  King's. Mountain.  Tarleton,  the  sanguinary 
spirit,  so  long  a  terror  to  the  south,  was  driven  by 
Morgan  in  ruin  and  disgrace  from  the  Covvpens. 
The  destruction  of  Pyle  with  his  band  of  tories  by 
the  legionary  forces  of  Lee,  checked  the  rapidly  in- 
cr»*asing  growth  of  loyalty,  and  with  the  flash  of 
the  last  cannon  that  thundered  upon  the  plaius  of 
Guilford,  forever  vanished  the  spell  which  had  so 
Ions;  enthralled  the  liberties  of  Southern  America. 
It  was  upon  a  mild  evening  in  the  month  of  March 
'81,  that  a  young  oiBcer  bearing  the  Continental  uni- 
form, was  seen  passing  through  the  tract  of  coun- 
try lying  between  the  Haw  and  Deep  rivers  in 
Korth  Carolina,  at  that  time  the  theatre  of  contend- 
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ing  operations  between  the  legKuiary  forces  of  Tarlc- 
ton  unci  l.ec.     It  was  naturally  a  sterile  region  ;  but 
now  rendered   compleiely  desolate  by  the  ravages 
of  war,  which  had  laid  waste  all  the  slightest  vesti- 
ges of  that  imjuovement,   by  which  its  barrenness 
in  former  days  had  been  partially  relieved.     In  ad- 
dition to  the  other  unpleasant  reflections  occasioned 
by  the  solitary  and  desolate  prospect  around  him, 
the  officer  was  racked  with  diea<l  presentiments  of 
being  captured  by  some  of  the  roving  bands  of  loy- 
alists and  desperadoes,  with  which  the  country  was 
swarming.     He  was  brave,  yet  the  idea  of  being 
subjected  to  the  ignominious  fate,  vv^hich  was  tbe 
never-failing  lot  of  those  who  were  captured  in  this 
war  of  extermination,  was  a  thought  sufficient  to 
strike  despondency  into  the  stoutest  bosom,     h  e  de- 
termined, however,  in  case  of  attack,  to  make  the 
most  desperate  resistance  which  his  power  afforded  ; 
and  as  the  sun  descended,  and  the  hour  of  twilight 
and  of  danger  drew  near,  he  carefully  primed  his 
pistols  with  fresh  powder,  and  drew  his  sword-hilt 
to  a  position  which  admitted  of  a  ready  grasp.     He 
had  as  yet  seen  no  symptoms  of  a  dwelling,  and 
was  calculating  upon  the  uncomfortable  prospect  of 
spending  the  night  in  the  wilderness,  when  at  the 
pinnacle  of  a  knoll  at  some  distance,  he  saw  the  top 
of  a  chimney.     He  spurred  his  jaded   horse,  who 
seemed  to  have  lost  his  instinct,  and  moved  at  a  slug- 
gish gait,  although  near  a  place  of  refreshment. 
He  at  last  reached  the  wished-for  spot,  but  his  hopes 
were  at  once  blasted,  when  instead  of  a  comforta- 
ble cottage,  with  all  its  attendant  provisions  of  kind- 
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ness  and  hospitality,  lie  beheld  nought  but  pros- 
trate walls,  the  mouldering  carcases  of  men  and  cat- 
tle, and  the  surface  of  the  earth  scorched  and  black- 
ened by  bivouac  fires.  This  was  the  first  complete 
specimen  of  partizan  warfare  which  the  young  offi- 
cer had  as  yet  witnessed ;  and  after  the  first  strong 
emotion  of  horror  had  partially  subsided,  the  re- 
flection that  this  might  one  day  be  the  fate  of  his 
own  beloved  family,  who  had  as  yet  escaped  the 
ravages  of  warfare,  upon  the  peaceful  banks  of  the 
mighty  James,  caused  a  tear  to  start  from  his  eye, 
and  struck  to  his  soul  with  heaviness.  He  had 
slowly  turned  to  proceed,  when  his  eye  was  cauglit 
by  the  appearance  of  a  horseman  emerging  by  a 
small  path  from  a  thicket  of  pines  at  his  right. 
Concealed  from  view  by  the  projection  of  the  ruined 
chimney,  the  young  officer  had  full  leisure,  not  only 
to  examine  the  dress  and  appearance  of  the  stran- 
ger as  he  approached  towards  him,  but  to  revolve 
the  chances  of  his  being  a  friend  or  foe.  He  saw 
at  a  glance  that  he  was  a  large,  and  apparently, 
very  powerful  man.  Upon  his  head  he  wore  the 
cavalry  cap,  then  common  to  both  armies,  but  a  view 
of  his  clothes  and  uniform  was  entirely  intercepted 
by  an  immense  scarlet  cloak,  w  hich  enveloped  his 
whole  body  and  hung  almost  to  the  earth.  He  was 
mounted  upon  a  large  roan  charger,  whose  ease  of 
movement  and  elegance  of  limb  attracted  the  admi- 
ration of  the  officer,  as  they  showed  evideut  marks 
of  the  long-boasted  blood  of  the  favourite  lowland 
steed.  The  stranger  had^ow  approached  so  near 
that  he  determined  to  remove  from  his  place  of  con- 
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cealmcnt  into  the  open  roail.  As  soon  as  lie  dis- 
covered himself,  the  strani^er  made  a  full  halt,  and 
throwing  the  cloak  from  his  shoulders,  displayed 
to  the  officer's  view,  the  full  equipment  of  a  le- 
gionary trooper.  His  dress  consisted  of  a  short 
green  coat  trimmed  with  silver  lace,  with  buff 
breeches  :  a  sabre  suspended  by  a  morocco  belt  with 
a  steel  scabbard  of  most  exquisite  polish,  a  pair  of 
pistols  in  holsters  with  a  carbine  slung  across  the 
left  shoulder  by  a  black  leatiar  belt,  completed  the 
view  of  his  arms.  There  was  but  little  time,  how- 
ever, left  to  him  to  scrutinize  the  stranger's  accoutre- 
ments ;  for,  he  had  drawn  his  carbine  to  a  rest  with 
the  butt  resting  upon  his  thigh,  and  with  the  cock 
sprung  and  finger  on  the  trigger,  seemed  in  an  atti- 
tude to  commence  attack.  The  officer  hesitated  not 
from  any  apprehensions  occasioned  by  the  inequali- 
ty of  arms,  but  from  fear  of  committing  a  mistake. 
From  the  stranger's  full  equipments,  and  from  the 
complete  military  finish  of  his  whole  appearance, 
he  was  inclined  to  believe,  that  he  belonged  to  the 
regular  corps  commanded  by  Tarleton.  But  again 
he  recollected,  that  the  legion  cavalry  ot  Lee  were 
remarkable  for  their  splendid  equipage,  and  that  the 
same  uniform  was  indiscriminately  used  by  both  par- 
ties. He  at  last  broke  silence.  "  Are  you  British 
or  Continental,  friend  or  foe  ?"  said  he  to  the  stran- 
ger. "1  am  either,  sir,"  was  the  reply,  *^as  occa- 
sion requires."  <*  You  must  be  a  Tory  then,"  said 
the  officer.  "  There,  my  dear  sir,'you  are  mistaken ;" 
replied  the  stranger ;  *^  but  as  it  is  necessary  that  we 
should  mutually  explain,  I  will  be  candid  and  ho- 
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iiora])le  with  you.     Tell  me  who  you  are,  and  T  will 
do  the  same;  and  whether  you  are  English,  Whig 
or  Tory,  you  may  pass  unmolested  hy  me."     So 
saying,  he  placed  the  carbine  over  his  shoulder,  and 
drawing  his  cloak  around  him,  seemed  to  await  the 
oflBcer's  answer  in  perfect  security.     "  As  you  are 
so  frank,"  replied   the  officer,  *'  I  will  not  conceal 
any  thing  from  you,  and  I  feel   certain  from  your 
manner,  that  we  shall  agree  in  our  politics.    Know 
then,  sir,  that  my  name  is  Jarvis  Templeton,  once  a 
commissioned  officer  in  the  Virginia  line,  but  now 
proceeding  as  a  volunteer  to  join   Lee's  legion." 
*<  And  1,"  said  the  stranger,  grasping  the  officer  by 
the  hand,  "am  Tom  Howard,  vulgarly  called  fight- 
ing Tom,  sergeant  of  Colonel  Lee's  troop,  and  am 
just  returning  from  a  scout  towards  Hillsborough,  to 
head  quarters.    1  am  truly  glad,  sir,  to  find  that  you 
are  one  of  us;  but  really,  when  1  came  upon  you  so 
suddenly  at  the  corner  of  that  old  chimney,  I  was 
in  an  ace  of  driving  a  forty  to  the  pound  through 
your  body.     Let  us  now  push   on,  for  these  pine 
bushes  are  swarming  with  ticks  and  Tories."     So 
saying,  he  gave  his  horse  the  spur,  and  they  start- 
ed off  in  a  lively  pace.     After  riding  some  moments 
in  silence ;  *'  Well,  you  are  from  Virginia,  and  so 
am  I,"  said  the  sergeant;  "and  how  come  on  all  my 
old  friends  in  the  crab  and  oyster  country;  I  suppose 
you  are  from  below?"  "  Yes,  Sir,"  said  Jarvis,  "  I 
am  from  the  James  River,  where  I  left  affairs  in  peace 
and  security;  we  have  as  yet  had  no  fighting  there, 
but  Heaven  only  knows  how  long  that  happy  state 
of  affairs  may  last."     "  Happy,  Sir,  do  you  call  it,'* 
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said  the  pcri^pant;  <Ulierc  is  no  life  like  the  soldier's. 
The  King  of  .England  may  riot  in  luxury,  hut  his 
soldiers  see  more  pleasure  infinitely  than  ever  he 
dreamed  of.  To  he  sure,  a  few  of  them  get  their 
eternal  quietus  at  times,  especially  when  they  en- 
counter the  legion.  1  recollect  just  hefore  the  war 
commenced,  1  thoui;ht  that  1  would  never  he  ahle  to 
stand  the  fire  of  a  field  of  hattle.  We  were  expect- 
ing war;  indeed,  old  Justice  Crab,  on  the  Eastern 
Shore,  where  I  was  raised,  prophecied  it  three  years 
before  it  took  place,  as  the  mint  crop  for  one  season 
entirely  failed  ;  a  thing  never  before  heard  of  in  the 
memory  of  man,  at  least  in  the  memory  of  Justice 
Crab.  However,  as  1  was  saying,  I  thought  when 
I  heard  of  war,  that  every  bullet  which  was  shot 
took  effect,  as  the  folks  in  my  country  took  squirrels 
regularly  with  a  rifie  off  the  high  trees-  But  1  have 
discovered  that  there  is  some  difference  between 
shooting  at  a  man  and  at  a  squirrel ;  for,  I  have  been 
through  most  of  the  hardest  fights  in  this  war,  and 
have  never  yet  received  a.  scratch.  Indeed,  I  believe 
I  am  bullet  proof." 

As  the  sergeant  concluded  his  sage  observations, 
which  he  delivered  with  an  air  of  great  circumspec- 
tion, and  with  peculiar  emphasis,  they  had  arrived 
at  the  descent  of  a  narrow  and  precipitous  gorge  or 
ravine,  which  seemed  to  lead  through  the  gap  of  a 
high  and  cragged  range  of  hills.  The  moon  had 
shone  till  this  time,  wiih  a  clear  and  brilliant  light, 
fully  developing  the  path,  but  it  was  suddenly  ob- 
scured by  a  cloud,  which  threw  every  object  into 
darkness.     The  sergeant  stopped  at  the  edge  of  the 
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descent,  and  seemed  to  hesitate  whether  or  not  to 
proceed.  "This  route,"  muttered  he  to  himself,  **is 
the  nearest,  hut  the  most  dangerous  route  to  camp. 
We  are  how  in  the  neighborhood  of  the  tories' strong- 
hold," he  exclaimed  aloud,  turning  to  Jarvis.  *^  We 
have  ascertained  that  Colonel  Pyle,  a  noted  loyalist, 
has  raised  a  large  troop,  for  the  purpose  of  joining 
Tarleton  in  a  few  days,  and  it  is  more  than  probable 
that  his  scouts  are  ranging  these  woods.  I  should 
not  fear  to  proceed  in  open  ground,  but  this  dark 
hollow  looks  very  suspicious.  However,  we'll  at- 
tempt it.  You  had  best  see  that  your  pistols  are  ia 
good  order,  and  keep  your  right  hand  in  the  neigh- 
borhood of  your  sword  hilt." 

So  saying,  he  unclasped  his  cloak,  and  placed  it 
in  such  a  position  as  to  be  free  from  its  incumbrance, 
and  drawing  the  carbine  from  his  shoulder,  he  firmly 
grasped  the  lock,  and  cautiously  proceeded  down  the 
defile.  The  path  grew  more  precipitous  and  broken, 
and  it  was  not  until  after  many  trips  and  stumbles, 
that  their  horses  reached  the  bottom,  and  then  the 
gloom  became  so  dense,  as  to  render  their  proceed- 
ing on  horseback  almost  impossible.  Having  dis- 
mounted, by  groping  carefully,  and  attending  closely 
to  the  tracks  of  hordes'  hoofs,  which  in  places  indent- 
ed the  road,  they  were  enabled  slowly  to  continue 
their  course. 

There  was  a  wildness  in  his  present  situation, 
that  cast  a  gloom,  and  excited  the  most  intense 
anxiety  in  the  officer's  bosom.  The  impenetrable, 
and  apparently  subterraneous  gap  through  \vhich 
he  was  passing,  and  the  many  thousand  tales  of 
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murder  and  assassination  related  of  the  country  a- 
round  him,  were  all  associated  in  the  most  disheart- 
ening form.  Every  glen  and  mount  and  plain  in 
this  land  of  wretchedness,  had  been  marked  by  the 
most  appalling  enormities.  The  destroying  angel 
had  punished  the  land  through  the  agency  of  his 
most  powerful  ministers,  and  faction,  revenge  and 
murder,  with  the  torch,  the  sword  and  halter,  had 
pervaded  the  most  remote  districts  of  the  country. 
There  are  moments  when  the  bravest  are  subject  to 
weakness  of  spirit ;  there  are  reflections  and  asso- 
ciations connected  with  situations,  which  will  damp 
the  ardour  even  of  the  veteran  ;  and  the  warrior  who 
would  throw  his  frame,  without  an  emotion  of  fear, 
into  the  open  contest  where  death  reigned  trium- 
phant, would  quail  before  the  dread  anticipation  of 
an  assassin.  The  deep  silence  of  his  comrade  ad- 
ded to  the  oflficer's  stock  of  unpleasant  feelings : 
once  or  twice  he  had  accosted  him,  but  with  an  em- 
phatic grasp  of  the  arm  he  had  discouraged  conver- 
sation, and  in  a  low  whisper  told  him  that  he  must 
act  as  if  he  was  certain  that  every  bush  and  tree 
upon  the  road-side,  harbored  an  enemy. 

After  a  lengthy  continuation  of  this  method  of  tra- 
vel, his  spirits  rapidly  revived,  upon  perceiving  at 
the  extremity  of  a  long  vista,  the  bright  moon-beams 
gleaming  across  the  path.  In  a  short  space  of  time, 
they  emerged  from  the  dark  mass  of  shadow,  which 
had  so  long  concealed  them,  into  an  open  plain,  co- 
vered with  dwarf  oak.  Templeton  drew  a  long 
breath  as  he  once  more  saw  the  light  of  Heaven,  and 
was  congratulating  himself  upon  his  escape  from  the 
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threatened  danger,  when  his  eye  suddenly  rested 
upon  a  sight  which  tlirillcd  him  with  horror.  Upon 
one  of  the  lower  branches  of  a  large  oak,  which  tow- 
ered far  above  the  surrounding  growth  of  the  plain, 
was  suspended  the  body  of  a  man,  completely  de- 
fined against  the  bright  blue  sky.  *'  My  God,"  he 
involuntarily  exclaimed,  "  who  could  have  done 
that?  What  miserable  villains  could  have  thus  im- 
molated a  human  being,  and  left  his  bones  to  wither 
in  the  blast?"  "I  had  a  hand  in  the  business,  8ir," 
meekly  replied  the  sergeant;  "that  fellow  there, 
over  whom  you  are  pouring  such  strains  of  grief, 
deserved  a  fate  far  more  wretched  and  dishonorable 
than  that  which  he  met.  Who  but  he,"  exclaimed 
the  trooper,  with  rapidly  excited  feeling,  "led  on  the 
band  that  burnt  the  cottage,  which  you  saw  behind, 
and  slaughtered  the  miserable  inmates  ?  W^ho  but 
he,  has  watched  the  movements,  and  transmitted  in- 
telligence of  all  our  operations  to  Cornwallis,  for 
the  last  year?  And  who  but  that  damned  villain 
guided  the  party  that  butchered  the  poor  boy  who 
was  the  bugler  of  our  troop  ?  A  child  so  young,  that 
he  could  not  wear  a  sword.  Poor  little  fellow  !  he 
w^as  a  much  fitter  subject  to  have  been  dandled  on 
his  parent's  knee,  than  to  have  been  hewed  to  pieces 
by  broad-swords.  1  saw  him  shortly  after  he  had 
been  cut  down  in  the  road ;  life  had  not  departed 
from  his  body,  but  his  eye  was  glazed,  and  his  lip 
convulsively  quivered,  as  1  raised  him  in  my  arms. 
I  wiped  the  blood  from  his  brow,  and  bound  up  the 
deep  gashes  in  his  head ;  but  he  lived  only  a  few 
moments,  and  we  had  not  time  even  to  burv  himc'' 
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As  the  sers;eant  reljitcd  the  fate  of  his  young  friend, 
his  voice  sunk,  his  bosom  heaved,  and  in  spite  of  his 
etl'orts  to  restrain  them,  tiie  tears  hurst  from  his  eyes. 
^'iVIount  your  horse,"  he  rapidly  and  loudly  ex- 
claimed, as  a  body  of  fifteen  or  twenty  horsemen, 
apparently  in  pursuit,  advanced  in  full  gallop  from 
the  thicket  behind  them.  Jarvis  vaulted  into  his 
saddle,  gave  his  horse  the  spur,  and  for  a  few  mo- 
ments kept  pace  with  tlie  fleetness  of  his  comrade's 
steed.  But,  he  soon  discovered  that  his  horse  was 
too  much  exhausted  to  proceed.  He  faultered,  and 
lagged  behind;  to  every  effort  of  Jarvis,  he  seemed 
insensible,  and  at  last  was  upon  the  poiut  of  falling 
down,  "  Save  yourself,  sergeant,"  said  he,  as  his 
comrade  reined  in,  and  drew  his  carbine  to  his  shoul- 
der to  shoot  down  the  first  who  approached.  "  'Tis 
madness,"  said  Jarvis,  "to  contend  against  such  a 
number.  Take  this  packet  to  Colonel  Lee;  it  is  vital- 
ly important  that  he  should  get  it.  Go  for  your  life, 
as  the  enemy  are  upon  us."  The  sergeant  for  a  mo- 
ment stood  irresolute  ;  already  those  in  pursuit  were 
within  a  few  paces,  and  the  rattling  of  their  steel 
scabbards  and  stirrups  rung  loud  upon  the  ear.  "If 
they  don't  hang  you,"  said  the  sergeant,  "you  may 
look  out  for  rescue  before  to-morrow  morning." — 
So  saying,  he  grasped  the  packet  and  dashed  off 
with  the  swiftness  of  the  wind ;  his  large  red  cloak 
waved  for  a  moment  like  a  cloud  in  the  moon-beam, 
and  then  disappeared  in  the  forest.  A  volley  of 
pistol  shots  were  discharged  after  him  by  those  in 
pursuit,  as  with  loud  shouts  they  surrounded  Tem- 
pleton.     A  few  passed  on  in  pursuit  of  the  sergeant, 
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while  the  rest  dismounting,  dragged  Jarv^s  from  his 
horse.  He  was  placed  in  the  centre  of  the  party, 
while  a  large  raw-boned,  ferocious  looking  person- 
age apparently  the  leader,  proceeded  to  examine 
him.  "Who  and  what  are  you?"  said  he  to  Jar- 
vis.  **^I  am  a  commissioned  Virginia  officer,  and 
my  name  is  Templeton,"  was  the  reply.  "  Where 
are  you  from?"  "  The  East."  "  Where  are  you 
going?"  "  South."  *' Your  replies  are  short  and 
sweet,  my  son  of  a  Tuckahoe,"  replied  the  leader. 
"  We'll  find  a  plan  to  loosen  your  tongue.  Ser- 
geant, bring  that  hempen  cravat  which  you  have  in 
your  pocket  always  ready."  As  he  spoke.  Temple- 
ton  threw  off  those  by  whom  he  was  immediately  sur- 
rounded, and  rapidly  drawing  his  sabre,  struck  the 
steel  cap  of  the  leader  with  a  violence  that  broke 
the  weapon  in  splinters,  and  sent  him  reeling  for 
several  paces.  "  Secure  him,  you  damned  scoun- 
drels," said  the  ruffian  as  he  again  advanced,  foam- 
ing with  rage.  In  a  moment  Templeton  lay  pros- 
trate upon  the  earth,  and  his  hands  and  arms  were 
pinioned  by  numberless  folds  of  strong  cord.  He 
was  stripped  of  his  pistols,  dagger,  sword-belt  and 
purse,  and  having  fastened  a  strong  noose  around 
his  neck,  the  party  were  proceeding  to  give  him  the 
coup  de  grace,  when  the  leader  interfered."  "  Stop," 
said  he,  "  1  had  forgotten  my  orders.  Colonel  Pyle 
gave  me  positive  injunctions  to  bring  all  my  prison- 
ers to  the  rendezvous,  where  he  meets  us  to  night. 
He  wishes  to  join  Tarleton  to-morrow,  and  infor- 
mation is  necessary.  Perhaps  he  may  be  able  to 
get  more  out  of  this  young  rebel  than  I  can.  Mount 
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him  on  liis  horse  and  let  us  proceed."     This  was 
immediately  done,  and  with  a  guard  on  each  side, 
Jarvis  was  placed  in  the  centre  of  the  troop,  which 
formed  in  line,  and  swept  rapidly  across  the  plain. 
They  rode  in  silence,  and  Jarvis  liad  full  leisure  to 
reflect  upon  the  consummation  of  his  worst  fears. 
The  party  who  had  taken  him,  were  evidently  of 
that  irregular  partizan  band  of  Tories,  who  had  so 
long  ravaged  the  country,  and  whose  cruelty  to  pri- 
soners  was  proverbial.     He   dreaded   the  meeting 
with  the  Colonel  of  the  troop,  as  it  would  depend 
upon  his   disclosure  of  important  secrets,  whether 
or  not  he  would  be  allowed  to  live  till  his  comrade 
should  have  time  to  comply  with  his  promise.     He 
determined,  however,  to  persevere  in  his  determina- 
tion of  secrecy,  let  the  consequences  be  what  they 
might.     They  had  rode  for  some  time  through  the 
thickets,  and  over  the  barrens  Avhich  by  turns  che- 
quered their  route,  till  they  were  at  length  obstruct- 
ed by  a  fence ;   one  of  the  party  dismounted,  and 
having  made  an  opening,  the  rest  past  through  into 
a  small  orchard.     In  a  moment  afterwards,  the  bark- 
ing of  a  dog,  and  immediately  succeeding,  the  flash  of 
a  light  through  a  w  indow,  showed  that  they  had  ar- 
rived at  a  house.     They  rode  to  the  door  and  the 
leader  giving  a  loud  halloo,  it  was  responded  by  a 
deep,  guttural  voice  within.     The  door  opened,  and 
a  man  made  his  appearance,  whose  haggard,  sun- 
burnt features,  upon  sight  of  the  leader,  contracted 
into  a  grin  truly  demoniac.     "Ah,  lieutenant  Thorn- 
ton," said  he,  "  is  that  you  ?  Come,  dismount  and 
walk  in.     But  who  have  we  here?    A  rebel  by  our 
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sovereign.  Oh!  you  villain!"  "Silence  and  be 
damned  to  you,"  said  the  lieutenant;  "  vvhere's  Col. 
Pyle?"  "He's  within,  Sir;  he  has  been  looking 
out  for  you  some  time;  he  calculates  to  make  a  final 
muster  in  the  morning,  and  join  Colonel  Tarleton, 
who  we  understand  is  coming  on  down  the  road  in 
the  morning,  from  Hillsborough.  Col.  Pyle  wishes 
very  much  to  see  you,  as  he  is  going  back  again  to- 
night to  Edwards's,  for  the  purpose  of  giving  notice 
to  those  who  are  there."  As  this  conversation  last- 
ed, the  party  had  dismounted,  and  Jarvis,  with  a 
man  at  each  elbow,  was  escorted  into  the  house. 
A  large  log  fire  blazing  in  the  hearth;  with  the 
smoky  gleam  of  a  pine  knot  upon  the  stone  jam,  ex- 
posed to  view  upon  entrance,  a  figure  sitting  by  the 
fire,  who  by  the  quality  of  his  dress,  the  richly  or- 
namented collar,  the  epaulettes  of  gold  and  the  silver 
mounted  sabre,  was  evidently  the  commander,  of 
whom  his  captors  had  been  speaking  A  scattered 
group  of  half-armed,  savage  looking  troops  were 
lazily  stretched  out  upon  blankets  at  the  extremity 
of  the  room,  and  save  the  glistening  of  a  bayonet  or 
musket  barrel  in  parts  of  the  room,  nothing  could 
be  seen  to  relieve  the  nakedness  of  its  walls.  The 
personage  sitting  by  the  fire,  glanced  upou  the  par- 
ty a  look  of  recognition,  and  discovered  to  the  cu- 
rious view  of  our  hero,  a  dark,  lowering  visage, 
which,  by  long  exposure  to  the  southern  sun,  had 
become  almost  as  swarthy  as  an  Indian.  "A 
prisoner.  Sir,"  said  the  officer,  with  a  tone  of  deep 
respect,  as  Jarvis  was  placed  in  front  of  the  com- 
mander.    Pyle  gazed  upou  the.  handsome  form  and 
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the  manly  countenance  of  Templeton,  with  an  air, 
in  which  curiosity,  respect  and  dislike,  were  strange- 
ly blended.     It  was  encountered  by  an  unabashed 
look  of  proud  contempt  and  indignation,  which  in 
spite  of  his  desperate  situation  and  involuntary  feel- 
ings of  dread,  Jarvis  could  not  restrain.     '^  Are  you 
a  rebel  officer?''  at  last  slowly  escaped  the  lips  of 
the  commander,  in  a  harsh,  unpleasant  tune.    "  I  am 
a  regular  commissioned  officer  in  the  Virginia  Con- 
tinental line,"  Jarvis  firmly  replied.    "  Young  man," 
rejoined  the  loyalist,  *♦  your  air  of  effrontery,  and 
your  assumed  tone  of  composure,  will  at  this  time,  af- 
ford you  but  little  service.     Your  life  is  in  the  hands 
of  a  foe,  who  are  as  willing  to  be  lenient  in  case  of 
submission,  as  to  be  severe  if  you  are  refractory. 
My  officer  tells  me,  that  you  were  seen  to  give  a 
packet  into  the  hands  of  an   American    trooper, 
doubtless  one  of  Lee's  legion,  who  has  been  sent 
as  a  scout  into  this  country.     !No\v,  Sir,  I  require  of 
you  a  full   and  true  account  of  the  nature  of  that 
packet;  if  you  do  not  afford  it,  you  may  tremble 
for  the  consequences."     "  Sir,"  replied  Jarvis,  "I 
am  well  apprized  of  the  situation  in  which  I  am 
placed;  and  although  death  may  encounter  me  as 
soon  as  my  determination  and  sentiments  are  ex- 
pressed, yet  I  cannot  but  feel  my  sensations  of  ab- 
horrence to  your  cause  increased  by  the  insidious 
and  treacherous  manner  by  which  you  are  willing 
to  entrap  me.     Think  you,  Sir,  that  I  am  so  stupid 
and  so  blind  as  not  to  understand  the  plan  and  see 
through  the  meaning,  which  you  would  so  ingeni- 
ously disguise  by  smooth  language  and  seeming  can- 
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dour?  Think  you.  Sir,  that  I  am  to  be  made  a  trai- 
tor by  the  fears  of  any  death  which  you  can  inflict? 
Where  is  the  solitary  instance  of  lenity  and  for- 
bearance, which  you  and  your  employers  have  ever 
extended  to  an  American,  to  be  found?  You  would 
first  force  from  me  secrets,  the  revealing  of  which 
would  be  ruinous  to  mv  cause,  and  then  condemn 
me  to  the  halter,  with  the  double  sin  of  treachery 
and  perjury  upon  my  head?  No,  villain,"  said  he, 
(his  feelings  almost  phrenzied  with  passion,)  *^  soon- 
er than  I  would  communicate  to  you  any  farther 
than  I  have  done,  1  would  endure  all  the  torments 
which  you  and  your  employers,  which  the  vindic- 
tive malice  of  a  Tory,  or  the  blood-thirsty  hatred 
of  a  Briton,  could  inflict." 

At  the  commencement  of  Templeton's  reply,  the 
Tory  (^olonel  gazed  upon  him  with  an  air  ot  incre- 
dulous surprize ;  but,  as  he  proceeded  into  the  strain 
of  bitter  invective,  his  swarthy  cheek  blackened  with 
a  still  deeper  hue,  his  lips  quivered,  and  his  eye 
gleamed  with  the  most  deadly  rage.  Re  slowly  a- 
rose  from  his  seat,  placed  his  hand  upon  the  hilt  of 
his  sword,  and  seemed  awaitins  the  conclusion  of 
his  remarks,  to  thrust  the  insolent  speaker  through 
the  heart.  'I'empleton  saw  the  movement,  and  cau- 
tiously eluded  a  desperate  lunge  at  his  body,  by  an 
active  inclination  to  one  side.  *'  Hold,  Sir,"  he  ex- 
claimed, "for  the  honor  of  your  cause,  if  it  possesses 
any,  release  my  hands  from  these  bonds,  and  give 
me  a  weapon  :  let  me  at  least  die  with  the  satisfac- 
tion of  knowing,  that  I  made  one  blow  for  my  coun- 
try's cause,  at  the  carcase  oi  a  villain  and  a  Tory." 
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As  the  rash  youth  thus  vented  his  rage,  the  whole 
troop  standing  around,  with  a  yell  of  fury,  and 
with  uplifted  weapons,  rushed  towards  him ;  at  the 
same  moment  the  door  of  the  stair-case  flew  open, 
and  a  female,  with  a  loud  scream,  threw  herself  be- 
tween the  body  of  Jar\is  and  those  who  were  pre- 
paring to  slaughter  him.  She  fell  upon  her  knees 
before  the  Colonel,  and  in  an  attitude  of  earnest  sup- 
plication, with  tones  of  the  most  melting  sorrow,  be- 
sought him  to  forbear.  ^'  ('olonel  Pyle,"  she  ex- 
claimed, "  if  there  is  a  spark  of  honour  in  your  bo- 
som, if  there  is  one  feeling  of  humanity  yet  existing 
in  your  frame,  do  not  stain  the  walls  of  this  misera- 
ble dwelling  with  the  blood  of  that  youth.  My  fa- 
ther, my  brothers  and  uncle  have  perished  in  your 
cause,  and  for  the  respect  due  to  their  memories,  if 
not  for  the  sake  of  my  poor  widowed  motlier,  whose 
heart  is  broken,  and  who  is  now  pouring  forth  her 
last  sigh  in  the  room  above,  refrain  from  your  bloody 
purpose.  My  God  !"  she  exclaimed,  while  a  flood 
of  tears  burst  from  her  eyes,  '^  when  will  these  hor- 
rible scenes  termitiate?  When  will  persons  who  are 
of  the  same  blood,  and  connected  by  all  the  ties  of 
nature,  cease  butchering  each  other,  in  all  the  fury 
of  revenge  and  hatred  ?"  Here  her  voice  was  sup- 
pressed by  a  tide  of  emotions;  her  face  drooped  upon 
her  clasped  hands,  and  her  wh(de  appearance  was  a 
picture  of  piteous  entreaty,  mingled  with  the  most 
heart-rentling  grief.  Pyle  gazed  on  her  for  a  mo- 
ment, and  slowly  returned  his  sword  into  the  scab- 
bard, whilst  his  countenance,  from  the  demoniac  rage 
by  which  it  had  been  distorted,  subsided  into  a  calm 
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though  severe  expression.  His  party,  who  seemed 
mechanically  to  imitate  his  movements,  resumed  their 
former  positions,  with  the  most  perfect  air  of  non- 
chalance. The  base  manner  in  which  the  attack 
upon  his  life  had  just  been  made,  excited  an  indig- 
nation in  the  bosom  of  Jarvis,  Avhich  for  a  moment 
usurped  the  place  of  gratitude  towards  the  maiden 
who  had  so  opportunely  interposed  between  him  and 
destruction.  But,  when  her  fair  form  slowly  arose 
from  its  supplicating  position,  when  the  pallid  cheek, 
and  tear-suffused  eye,  revealed  to  him  the  anguish 
encountered  for  his  sake,  his  bosom  was  at  once  sur- 
charged with  a  tide  of  grateful  emotions.  "  Kind 
lady,*'  said  he,  "  you  have  saved  my  life,  and  in 
doing  so,  have  only  protracted  the  hour  of  my  fate. 
But,  for  the  humanity  which  impelled  you  in  this 
hour  of  trial,  be  assured  that  you  shall  to  the  end 
of  my  existence,  be  remembered  in  the  grateful  pray- 
ers of  a  Virginian."  "  Cease  your  prating,  sir,"  said 
Pyle,  "and  do  you.  Miss  Woodville,  retire.  The 
respect  which  I  entertain  for  the  memory  of  your  fa- 
ther, prevents  my  inflicting  at  this  time  upon  that 
youth  the  punishment  due  to  his  insolence  and  rebel- 
lion. But  to-morrow  morning,  by  the  first  light  of 
day,  he  dies.  No  power  on  earth  shall  save  him,  as 
I  am  a  loyalist,  and  true  to  my  cause."  The  young 
lady  retired,  and  by  the  faint  light  which  gleamed 
through  the  apartment,  Jarvis  could  perceive  that 
her  frame  tottered,  and  appeared  ready  to  sink  from 
exhaustion  of  feeling,  beneath  the  weight  of  misery 
and  woe. 

The  harsh  voice  of  Pyle  again  startled  him. 
"Lieutenant  Thornton,"  said  he,  "I  must  go  and  as- 
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seinble  Edwards's  force ;  to-morrow  we  join  Tarle- 
ton ;  release  tliat  man  from  his  bonds,  and  if  lie 
needs  any  refreshment,  give  it  to  him :  after  he  has 
finished  his  meal,  confine  him  in  that  room  at  the 
end  of  the  house ;  leave  him  alone  till  morning,  but 
let  two  men  keep  guard  throughout  the  night  at  the 

door,  and  in  the  morning ."     "  Yes,  Sir,"  said 

the  lieutenant,  "  I  understand  you  :  all  your  com- 
mands shall  be  strictly  attended  to.''  ^'  Silence,  Sir," 
said  Pyle,  "and  attend  to  my  words:  in  the  morn- 
ing, by  the  first  dawn  of  light,  hang  him  to  the  first 
tree  you  can  find."  Having  uttered  these  last  words 
in  a  deep,  harsh  tone,  he  left  the  apartment,  and  in  a 
few  moments  Jarvis  heard  the  sound  of  his  horse's 
hoofs,  rapidly  moving  in  a  direction  from  the  house. 
<^  Well,  my  youth,"  said  the  lieutenant,  "  we  will 
ease  you  of  your  bracelets,  and  if  you  will  eat  any 
thing;  here  is  a  corn  pone  and  some  middling;  strong 
and  wholesome  fare.  You  choose  nothing?  We'll 
conduct  you,  then,  to  your  apartments."  <^  Take  me 
where  you  please,"  said  Jarvis,  "  so  I  can  be  left  to 
myself,  and  rid  of  the  rascally  crew  by  whom  I  am 
surrounded."  "  A'ery  well.  Sir,"  said  the  lieutenant, 
"  you  can  have  your  sport  to-night,  but  if  I  don't 
mistake,  you  will  exhibit  in  the  morning,  the  cheer- 
ing sight  of  a  Tuckahoe  beating  time  upon  the  air, 
to  the  tune  of  ^Rogue's  march.'"  So  saying,  he 
took  up  a  pine  liglit,  and  led  the  way ;  Jarvis  fol- 
lowed him,  with  a  guard  at  each  side,  armed  with  a, 
drawn  sword.  At  the  extremity  of  the  room,  was  a 
door  fastened  by  a  large  padlock;  the  lieutenant  hav- 
ing applied  a  key^  opened  it,  and  the  party  entered 
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into  a  narrow  cell,  formed  of  hewed  logs  closely  fit- 
ted together,  apparently  constructed  for  the  purposes 
of  confinement.  At  a  glance,  Jarvis  saw  that  there 
was  neither  window,  nor  opening  of  any  kind  to 
allow  a  chance  for  escape.  He  thought  for  a  mo- 
ment of  his  comrade,  Fighting  Tom,  the  sergeant ; 
but  the  many  chances  to  operate  against  his  finding 
where  he  was  concealed,  rendered  all  hopes  from 
that  quarter  desperate.  The  lieutenant  pointed  to  a 
heap  of  straw  in  the  corner,  and  informed  Jarvis  that 
he  might  sleep  on  that  till  morning,  or  amuse  him- 
self by  kneeling  to  prayers.  The  ruffian's  conti- 
nued strain  of  brutal  raillery,  raised  the  storm  of 
fury  in  the  Virginian's  bosom,  almost  to  bursting. 
^'  Begone  from  this  place,"  he  exclaimed,  "  lest  I 
might  be  tempted  to  murder  you,  you  miserable, 
cold-blooded  tool  of  malice,  you  cowardly  villain, 
who  can,  in  the  last  hours  of  a  fellow-creature, 
trample  upon  his  feelings,  and  insult  his  impotence." 
So  saying,  he  threw  himself  upon  the  miserable 
couch  in  the  corner,  and  maintained  a  sullen  silence. 
<*  Young  man,"  said  the  Tory  after  a  pause,  "  1  ad- 
mire your  spirit,  and  were  you  upon  the  right  side 
of  the  question,  you  would  be  a  noble  fellow ;  but 
as  it  is,  you  are  gone.     Good  night." 

The  door  closed,  and  Jarvis  heard  the  key  turn 
in  the  lock,  and  then  a  push  against  it,  to  be  certain 
that  it  was  secure.  Immediately  a  sentinel  com- 
menced his  measured  tread,  and  convinced  him  that 
all  vigilant  measures  were  taken,  to  prevent  his  es- 
cape. He  lay  for  some  time  in  that  death-like  still- 
ness, almost  bordering  upon  stupor,  the  consequence 
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of  exhausted  animal  excitement,  and  fixed  immova- 
ble despair.  *'  Here  1  am,"  he  at  length  exclaimed, 
^'in  the  hands  of  a  foe,  whose  creed  is  indiscriminate^ 
unprincipled  murder.  Without  any  recourse,  upon 
to-morrow's  dawn,  will  my  carcase  be  suspended  like 
that  of  a  felon  to  the  tree  of  death,  and  my  bones,  de- 
nied the  rites  of  sepulture,  will  whiten  in  the  sum- 
mer's dew  and  winter's  blast.  Almighty  Heavens!  Is 
this  the  con!!)Ummatiou  of  all  my  bright  visions  of  glo- 
ry and  fame?  Mas  it  for  this,  that  I  left  the  home  and 
endearments  of  an  affectionate  mother,  and  darlinc 
sister?  But,  why  do  1  repine?  If  my  fate  will  as- 
sist the  cause  of  freedom,  if  it  will  rouse  the  spirits 
of  my  countrymen  to  revenge  and  resistance,  then 
freely  will  I  become  a  martyr.  But,  to  be  deprived 
of  life,  to  be  cut  off  from  joy  and  happiness  when 
my  body  is  in  its  highiest  state  of  vigour,  and  my 
youthful  spirits  buoyed  up  by  hopes  of  brilliant  dis- 
tinction, the  thought  is  pregnant  with  horror."  His 
feelings  were  too  much  racked,  to  allow  of  his  re- 
maining in  one  position.  He  rose  hastily  upon  his 
feet  and  walked  in  a  hurried  manner  across  the  nar- 
row iloor ;  a  flood  of  tears  came  to  his  relief,  and 
the  last  words  of  his  comrade  again  flitted  like  a 
ray  of  comfort  across  his  mind  :  Hope,  the  heaven- 
ly comforter,  buoyed  up  his  spirits,  and  by  degrees 
he  became  entirely  calm.  The  hours  had  passed 
rapidly  around  ;  the  fire  in  the  next  apartment, 
which  for  some  time  cast  a  gleam  through  the  nar- 
row chink  at  the  bottom  of  his  prison  door,  had  now 
sunk  into  embers.  Through  a  crevice  in  the  roof 
of  the  apartment,  he  at  intervals  caught  a  glimpse 
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of  the  moon,  which  at  length  was  fully  displayed 
in  the  centre  of  the  heavens,  and  announced  that  the 
hour  of  midnight  had  passed.  Suddenly  the  low 
hum  of  the  sentinel's  song  ceased,  and  he  appeared 
to  stop,  as  in  conversation.  Jarvis  listened,  and  ima- 
gined that  he  recognized  the  voice  of  the  young  la- 
dy, his  preserver.  The  door  of  his  prison  was 
carefully  opened,  and  she  entered,  bearing  in  one 
hand  a  wax  taper,  and  in  the  other,  a  waiter  with 
a  goblet  of  wine  and  a  plate,  upon  which  was  a 
cold  fowl  and  some  bread.  Having  placed  the  light 
and  waiter  upon  a  low  settle  in  the  corner,  the  lady 
advanced  to  the  door  as  if  leaving  the  room.  Jar- 
vis  who  till  this  time  had  looked  upon  her,  as  he 
would  have  done  upon  a  supernatural  being  sent 
to  his  comfort,  astonished  though  delighted,  now 
sprung  towards  her :  "  Stop,  madam,"  he  exclaim- 
ed, ^'I  know  that  the  pity  which  incited  you  a  few 
hours  since  to  save  the  life  of  an  enemy  will  prompt 
you  now  to  comply  with  the  last  request  which 
he  can  ever  make  alive."  The  lady  turned  her 
face  as  he  spoke,  and  displayed  to  his  view,  fea- 
tures, which,  though  shadowed  by  a  large  black 
veil  and  of  almost  celestial  paleness,  were  still  ex- 
quisitely beautiful ;  although  melting  in  tears,  her 
eyes  were  of  the  most  brilliant  black,  and  her  form 
although  weighed  down  by  sorrow,  was  light  and 
elegant.  *•  Unfortunate  stranger,"  she  replied,  "  my 
stay  mast  be  short,  as  the  good  nature  of  the  guard 
who  suffered  me  to  bring  you  some  refresment,  might 
operate  to  his  own  disadvantage.  Would  to  God, 
that  it  was  in  my  power  to  release  you,  and  that  you 
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might  be  able  to  return  to  friends  and  kindred  to 
whom  you  are  doubtless  dear."  *'  Kind  lady,"  said 
Jarvis,  "could  1  but  venture  to  express  a  wish  con- 
nected with  life,  it  would  be  that  1  might  live  and 
make  some  return  for  the  kindness,  you  have  this 
night  rendeied  me."  *'  Sir,"  replied  the  maiden, 
**  tlie  feelings  of  nature  and  humanity,  are  not  to  be 
repressed  by  circumstances.  The  act  of  saving  your 
life  was  prompted  by  that  kindness  for  my  species, 
which  .all  the  horrors  I  have  sull'ered  in  this  unnatu- 
ral contest,  have  not  been  able  to  suppress.  My 
whole  family,"  she  exclaimed,  with  a  burst  of  feel- 
ing, "  have  perished  by  the  hands  of  your  fellow 
partizans :  at  the  fatal  battle  of  King's  Mountain, 
my  unfortunate  father  and  youngest  brother  were 
taken  prisoners.  They  were  recognized  as  loyal- 
ists, or  tories  as  they  are  called,  and  by  the  com- 
mands of  Colonel  Campbell,  were  hung  without  the 
formality  of  a  trial.  My  only  remaining  brother  and 
sole  uncle,  burning  with  revenge  for  the  loss  of  their 
kindred,  joined  Colonel  Tarleton's  troop,  and  were 
the  first  who  fell  beneath  the  swords  of  Washing- 
ton's troop  at  the  battle  of  the  Cowpens.  My  aged 
widowed  mother,  who  with  myself,  is  the  only  pro- 
prietor of  this  wretched  place,  is  now  lying  upon 
her  bed  of  death,  and  1  shall  be  shortly  left  a  lone, 
but  I  hope  a  brief  wanderer  in  this  world  of  mise- 
ry." She  seemed  completely  overpowered  by  the 
bare  recital  of  her  sorrows,  and  sunk  exhausted 
upon  the  low  settle  by  which  she  stood.  In  spite 
ot  his  own  perilous  situation,  Jarvis  found  his  feel- 
ings completely  absorbed  in  the  misery  of  his  kind 
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hostess.  There  was  no  reproach  in  her  language, 
no  excitement  iu  her  manner,  as  she  detailed  the 
cruelties  inflicted  by  his  countrymen.  It  seemed  as 
though  some  celestial  spirit  was  breathing  forth  the 
mournful  tale  of  miseries  and  sorrow,  encountered  by 
it  while  trammelled  in  the  bonds  of  flesh.  "  Have 
you  no  kindred,*'  enquired  Jarvis,  '*  to  whom  you 
can  apply  for  protection  in  this  time  of  difficulty?" 
*' Aly  grandfather,"  she  replied,  "lives  at  Yorktown, 
in  Virginia  ;  but  I  am  informed  that  he  is  a  firm  sup- 
porter of  the  Whig  party,  and  after  my  father  and 
brothers  have  lost  their  lives  in  contending  against 
that  cause,  I  should  be  unwilling  to  apply  to  him 
for  protection.  But,  Sir,  1  must  go  ;  by  his  uneasy, 
hurried  walk,  the  guard  is  becoming  impatient,  and 
1  must  leave  you."  "  Take  this  ring,"  said  Jarvis, 
"it  was  given  me  by  my  aged  mother,  when  I  left 
home  to  join  Colonel  Lee:  keep  it;  you  may  see 
her,  perhaps,  on  some  day,  when  it  will  be  an  un- 
failing passport  to  her  heart.  Think  on  me  when 
you  see  it,  and  remember  it  is  the  gift  of  one  who 
would  have  gladly  perished  in  your  cause,  but  was 
denied  the  deatli  of  a  freeman  "  The  lady  hesitated, 
but  in  a  moment  she  took  the  ring  from  his  extended 
hand,  and  with  a  faint  farewell,  turned  to  depart. 

At  this  moment,  the  blast  of  a  bugle,  with  the  loud 
shouts  of  a  troop  at  the  door,  rung  through  the  house, 
and  in  a  moment  the  front  door  was  burst  open. 
The  door  of  his  cell  was  rapidly  closed  and  locked, 
and  the  clashing  of  sabres,  with  the  firing  of  a  volley 
of  pistol-shots,  for  a  few  moments  succeeded.  "Down 
with  the  Tories,"  roared  out  a  voice,  which  Jarvis 
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at  once  recognized  as  that  of  the  sergeant.  The 
screams  for  quarter,  and  the  loud  shouts  of  triumph, 
"vvhich  rung  throu2;h  the  crevices  of  the  wall,  pro- 
claimed that  the  contest  had  heen  short  and  sangui- 
nary. 

At  the  first  blast  of  the  bugle,  the  lady,  with  a 
loud  scream,  had  fainted  and  fallen  upon  the  floor. 
Jarvis  was  completely  distracted  l)y  contending  emo- 
tions :  he  seized  the  maiden,  and  bore  her  to  the  low 
settle  in  the  corner  of  the  room,  and  then  ran  to  the 
door  of  his  cell,  and  made  a  desperate  effort  to  open 
it.  Failing  to  do  so,  he  returned  to  the  place  where 
the  lady  was  lying,  and  finding  her  yet  in  a  state  of 
insensibility,  he  used  every  effort  for  her  recovery. 
He  chafed  her  hands  and  forehead,  and  tried  to 
moisten  her  lips  with  the  wine;  but  his  agitation 
was  so  great,  that  the  goblet  and  its  contents  fell 
from  his  hand  upon  the  floor.  She  exhibited  as  yet 
no  signs  of  life,  and  Templeton,  in  all  the  agony  of 
desperate  sorrow,  concluded  that  she  was  dead. — 
**  Uo  !  sergeant,  help  !"  *'  Come  this  way  and  be 
damned  to  you,"  said  he,  as  he  heard  his  quondam 
companion  bawling  his  name  through  the  house.  In 
a  moment  the  door  of  his  prison  was  burst  open  with 
a  tremendous  crash,  and  the  sergeant,  with  three  or 
four  dragoons,  rushed  in.     "My  dear  fellow,"  said 

the  sergeant,  "  is  this  you  ?    t  thought "  "  Oh  ! 

confound  your  compliments,"  said  Jarvis,  "bring 
some  water,  or  any  thing;  this  lady  has  fainted  ;  I 
fear  she  is  dead,  and  to  night  she  saved  my  life." 
At  this  moment,  owing  to  the  circulation  of  fresh  air, 
or  the  tremendous  crash  occasioned  by  bursting  the 
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door,  the  lady  recovered,  and  with  a  vacant  stave, 
gazed  for  some  moments  around  the  room.  But,  at 
the  sight  of  several  strange  men,  in  an  unknown  uni- 
form, she  gave  a  faint  scream,  and  rushed  out  of  the 
room.  Jarvis  followed  her,  and  seeing  that  she  open- 
ed the  door  leading  up  the  stair-case,  and  ascended 
to  her  apartment,  he  returned  to  the  sergeant,  who 
had  entered  with  the  light  from  his  cell.  Tiie  first 
spectacle  which  encountered  the  eyes  of  Jarvis,  was 
the  dead  body  of  his  tormentor,  the  Tory  lieutenant, 
lying  upon  the  floor.  *'Had  1  not  been  bullet  proof," 
said  the  sergeant,  **  that  fellow  would  have  given  me 
my  quietus;  he  had  the  assurance  to  fire  a  pistol 
riSjht  into  my  eyes,  but  he  encountered  one  of  the  le- 
gion, as  scripture  says."  So  saying,  he  very  coolly 
wiped  the  blood  from  his  sword-blade,  upon  the 
dead  man's  coat,  and  sheathed  it.  *^  Wliat  news, 
corporal?"  he  continued,  as  a  party  of  ten  or  fifteen 
dragoons  entered  the  door,  as  if  from  pursuit.  The 
corporal  placing  himself  in  a  soldierly  position,  with 
his  hand  touching  the  rim  of  his  cap,  and  the  point 
of  his  sword  upon  the  floor,  replied  :  "  Five  killed, 
Sir,  and  four  taken  prisoners,  who  were  all  that 
remained."  "  Hang  them  at  once,"  said  the  sergeant, 
"  they  may  escape  and  tell  tales.  See  if  Colonel  Py le 
is  among  the  prisoners,  corporal :  if  he  is  not,  exa- 
mine the  dead  bodies ;  we  have  certainly  secured 
bim,  I  hope."  "  Colonel  Pyle  left  here,"  said  Jar- 
vis, "  some  hours  since."  "  The  d — 1  he  did,"  said 
the  sergeant,  "  then  my  job  is  but  half  done :  how- 
ever, every  dog  has  his  day,  and  his  must  come  short- 
ly :  call  tlie  roll,  corporal."     "All  right,  Sir,"  re- 
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plied  the  corporal ;  "  here  are  twelve  of  us ;  we  liad 
but  twenty,  and  seven  have  gone  to  help  the  provost 
martial  tuck  up  the  tory  prisoners.'^  *'  It  is  time/' 
said  the  sergeant,  <'that  job  was  done;  we  have  been 
here  at  least  twenty  minutes,  and  by  day-light  we 
must  reach  camp.  Sound  the  bugle,  cornet  Adams." 
Tlie  troop  was  soon  mounted,  and  ready  to  start. 
"This  is  your  horse,  if  1  mistake  not,"  said  the  ser- 
geant, "  and  here  are  your  pistols  and  sabre  round 
this  dead  rascal's  body."  "  But,"  said  Jarvis,  hesi- 
tating, "there  is  a  young  lady  in  this  house,  to  whom 
I  owe  my  life :  when  Pyle,  and  his  band  of  cut- 
throats, were  in  the  act  of  butchering  me  to-night, 
when  1  was  bound  and  unable  to  move,  she  rushed 
before  their  swords,  and  begged  my  life."  "  That 
was  noble,"  said  the  sergeant,  "but  what  would  you 
do?  Take  her  with  you?"  "No,"  said  Jarvis,  "but 
I  think  it  would  be  rendering  her  some  slight  re- 
turn, if  not  conferring  an  act  of  feeling,  to  rid  the 
house  of  these  dead  bodies,  and  of  all  traces  of  to- 
night's engagement  from  the  yard."  "You  are  right, 
Sir,"  said  the  sergeant ;  "  do  you,  corporal  Cramp, 
with  eight  men,  remove  these  Tory  carcases  out  of 
the  house  and  yard;  cut  down  those  who  arc  hang- 
ing over  the  gate,  as  soon  as  you  are  certain  they 
are  dead,  and  put  the  whole  of  the  number  into  the 
pine  thicket  somewhere's  near;  when  you  have  done 
this,  take  the  near  cut  by  the  forks  of  Haw,  and 
join  us  at  day-light,  in  camp." 

Having  given  these  orders  with  the  same  compo- 
sure that  he  would  have  formed  a  line  in  dress,  the 
sergeant,  with  .larvis  and  the  dragoons,  mounted  their 
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horses  and  struck  off  into  a  road  just  beyond  the 
house.  Jarvis  cast  a  long,  lingering  look  behind 
him  ;  and  although  in  the  building  he  had  left,  the 
worst  horrors  of  anticipation  had  assailed  him,  and 
a  cowardly,  assassin-like  attempt  had  been  made 
upon  his  life,  yet  he  left  it  with  a  sigh  of  regret.  The 
wretchedness  and  angelic  kindness  of  the  fair  mai- 
den whom  it  contained,  had  caused  emotions  of 
sympathy  and  gratitude,  bordering  upon  idolatrous 
affection.  Upon  the  ride,  the  sergeant  informed  him 
that  upon  his  escape  from  the  party  who  pursued 
him  upon  the  evening  previous  he  had  proceeded  di- 
rectly to  camp,  and  given  the  packet  entrusted  by 
Jarvis  to  Col.  Lee:  That  after  Lee  had  perused  it 
and  heard  the  fate  of  the  messenger  who  bore  it,  he 
had  manifested  great  anxiety,  and  having  heard  from 
a  spy?  that  Pyle  was  collecting  forces  in  the  neigh- 
bourhood of  Mrs.  Woodville,  he  thought  it  highly 
probable  that  Jarvis  had  been  taken  there,  and  or- 
dered the  sergeant  with  twenty  men,  to  scour  that 
neighbourhood  and  rescue  him  at  all  hazards. — 
The  moon  had  receded  far  behind  the  edge  of  the 
trees,  and  the  first  gleams  of  light  were  breaking 
from  the  East,  when  the  party  arrived  at  camp. 
Jarvis  was  immediately  introduced  to  Lee's  quar- 
ters, where  he  found  the  commander  among  a  group 
of  officers,  busily  engaged  in  arranging  the  opera- 
tions of  the  day.  Although  surrounded  by  the  chiv- 
alry of  the  legionary  corps,  although  the  fine  forms 
of  Rudolph,  Eggleston,  and  Pickens  towered  over 
the  crowd  around  him,  yet  there  was  no  mistaking  the 
air  of  command;  and  tone  of  mild  determination 
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which  distinguished  the  small,  though  noble  figure 
of  tlie  legion  commander.  Jarvis  stopped  for  a  mo- 
ment, and  gazed  in  admiration  upon  tlie  man  whose 
galhuitry  and  prudence,  whose  profound  knowledge 
of  warfare  and  aptitude  to  eudjrace  advantages,  had 
so  long  sustained  the  spirit  of  resistance  in  the 
South.  "  This  is  the  gentleman.  Sir,"  said  the  ser- 
geant advancing  into  the  crowd,  who "Ah !"  said 

Lee,  "  I  am  glad  to  see  you,  Sir ;  sergeant,  you  have 
done  well  and  I  will  remember  it.     Have  you  got 
Pyle  ?"  "  No,  Sir,"  said  the  sergeant  with  a  tone  of 
deep  regret ;   "  the  rascal  had  made  his  escape  be- 
fore 1  reached  the  place,  to  which  1  understood  he 
had  gone."     "  Well,"   said  Lee,  "it  matters  not; 
I  suppose  you  took  care,  that  none  escaped  to  tell 
of  our  being  in  the  neighbourhood."     *^  There  were 
but  twelve,  Sir,"  said  the  sergeant.    "  We  killed 
eight  and  hung  four."     "  Your  account  balances,*' 
said  Lee,  smiling.     "  Retire  and  get  your  troop  in 
order  for  action.     We  have  nobler  game  in  view  to- 
day.    Tarleton,  we  understand,  is  just  aliead  of  us, 
and  we  have  a  chance  of  making  reprisals  upon 
him,  for  the  massacre  of  the  unlucky  bugler."     Tiie 
officers  having  retired,  Lee  commenced  a  conversa- 
tion with  Jarvis,  which  continued  for  some  length  of 
time.     It  concluded  with  a  request  upon  the  part  of 
our  hero,  to  be  admitted  into  the  legion,  and  a  ready 
compliance  with  a  handsome  compliment,  on  the  part 
of  Lee.      Alter   the  legion   had  breakfasted,  the 
whole  party  mounted,  and  proceeded  in  high  spirits 
across  the  Haw  river,  in  pursuit  of  Tarleton.    The 
cavalry  troops  then  commanded  by  Lee,  were  re- 
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markable  throughout  the  war,  for  thfur  great  bodily 
power  and  exact  discipline,  together  with  the  splen- 
did equipment  of  the  men  and  horses.  In  their 
march,  there  was  something  picturesque  and  strik- 
king.  The  glittering  of  their  highly  polished  wea- 
pons in  the  sun  beams,  the  brilliant  dye  of  tbe  large 
crimson  cloaks,  in  strong  contrast  with  the  opening 
verdure  of  the  forest,  the  fiery  neighing  and  curvet- 
ting of  the  high- blooded  southern  chargers,  the  glee 
of  laughter  and  miith,  which  at  times  escaped  the 
jovial  troopers,  and  the  loud  cheering  tones  of  com- 
mand by  the  infantry  officers  in  the  rear,  were  all 
calculated  to  expand  the  bosom  with  rapture  and 
triumph.  Jarvis  breathed  in  a  new  atmosphere  ;  his 
spirits  rose  with  the  excitement  of  anticipated  glory 
and  honour;  his  eye  kindled,  and  his  cheek  glowed 
with  impatience  for  the  approaching  contest.  He 
dashed  the  spurs  into  the  sides  of  his  steed,  who 
refreshed  by  a  heavy  feed  and  rest,  bounded  o'er 
the  ravines  and  fallen  logs,  with  an  activity  and  ease 
that  excited  the  admiration  of  the  whole  troop. 
They  had  crossed  the  Haw  river,  and  guides  to  di- 
rect them  in  the  route  of  their  adversaries  became 
useless.  The  many  symbols  ot  devastation  gene- 
rally attendant  upon  the  route  of  a  predatory  corps, 
always  attended  the  footsteps  of  Tarleton,  and  plain- 
ly pointed  his  path.  The  male  inhabitants  of  the 
country  had  all  fled  ;  here  and  there  a  trembling  fe- 
male, with  a  groiipe  of  miserable  children,  were 
seen  bewailing  over  the  blackened  walls  of  their 
home,  and  the  destruction  of  all  their  means  of  sub- 
sistence.    Information  was  obtained  from  them  of 
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the  numbers  and  quality  of  Tarleton's  troops ;  and 
in  a  sliort  time  afterwards,  they  received  from  ta 
countryman,  the  delightful  information  that  Tarle- 
tou  with  his  whole  corps,  totally  unsuspicious  of 
their  approach,  was  encamped  at  a  farm-house  not 
more  than  three  miles  off.  The  preparations  for 
attacking  him,  were  instantly  made.  The  infantry 
of  the  legion,  commanded  by  Lee  in  person,  form- 
ed the  centre,  and  marched  directly  in  front.  Ru- 
dolph with  the  legion  cavalry  in  column,  was  form- 
ed upon  the  right,  and  Pickens,  with  the  militia  ri- 
flemen, was  placed  upon  the  left.  The  Maryland 
companies  under  Oldham,  composed  the  reserve. 
As  they  meditated  to  surprise  the  enemy,  they 
moved  through  the  woods  in  perfect  silence,  under 
the  direction  of  faithful  guides.  In  event  of  com- 
pleting a  surprise,  Rudolph,  supported  by  Oldham's 
reserve,  was  ordered  to  charge  with  the  legion  caval- 
ry, in  full  gallop.  Jarvis  heard  this  command  with 
rapture :  he  was  in  the  front  rank  of  the  troop,  and 
anxiously  did  he  look  out  for  the  enemy's  encamp- 
ment. At  last  the  desired  spot  appeared  at  a  dis- 
tance :  the  swords  of  the  whole  troop  were  drawn, 
and  the  van  charged  in  full  speed,  to  surround  the 
house.  But  alas  !  the  enemy  had  gone :  but  a  short 
time  previous  they  had  left  the  ground,  and  all  the 
satisfaction  derived  from  the  event,  was  the  capture 
of  two  of  Tarleton's  staff,  who  had  been  detained 
at  the  place,  for  the  purpose  of  settling  for  the  sub- 
sistence of  their  troop.  Deep  was  the  mortification 
of  the  whole  party,  at  beholding  the  cloud  which 
thus  o'ercast  the  bright  prospects  of  the  moriiiDg, 
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and  curses,  '^not  loud  but  deep,"  were  uttered  by 
the  whole  detachment,  at  this  singular  caprice  of  for- 
tune. Tarleton,  however,  was  but  a  short  distance 
in  -advance,  and  the  whole  party,  with  the  legion 
cavalry  at  its  head,  proceeded  with  ardour  in  the 
pursuit.  It  was  now  determined  by  Lee,  that  the 
party  should  represent  a  reinforcement  sent  by  Corn- 
wallis,  from  Hillsborough,  to  aid  Tarleton  in  his 
support  of  the  lo}  alists.  This  deception  was  easily 
supported  among  the  country  people,  as  the  light 
corps  of  the  British  army,  commanded  by  Tarleton, 
were  universally  equipped  in  the  sliort  green  coats, 
and  other  uniform,  peculiar  to  the  legion  cavalry  and 
infantry.  The  van  officer  of  the  legion,  with  his 
body,  proceeded  in  advance,  and  in  a  short  time  was 
met  by  two  young  countrymen  on  horseback,  whom 
he  accosted  in  the  assumed  manner.  They  promptly 
answered,  and  expressed  the  greatest  gratification  at 
meeting  with  the  British  troops,  as  Colonel  Pyle  was 
advancing,  in  a  short  distance  behindj  with  four  hun- 
dred loyalists,  to  join  Colonel  Tarleton.  The  offi- 
cer, holding  them  in  conversation,  despatched  a  dra- 
goon to  Colonel  Lee,  with  this  important  information. 
Jarvis,  with  Rudolph,  was  but  a  short  distance  from 
Lee,  when  the  messenger  arrived ;  and  when  the 
name  of  Pyle  was  pronounced,  it  was  with  difficulty 
he  could  master  his  feelings.  The  sufferings  which 
he  had  undergone  the  evening  previous,  the  dastard- 
ly, assassin-like  attack  upon  him,  whilst  unarmed, 
and  bound,  the  horrible  emotions  whilst  in  his  pri- 
son, all  rushed  upon  his  mind  in  rapid  and  gloomy 
succession. 
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^^ Adjutant,"  said  Lee,  to  an  officer  near  liim,  ''go 
in  the  rear  and  inform  General  Pickens,  that  Pyle, 
with  his  Tories,  is  near:  request  him  to  form  his 
riflemen  upon  the  left  flank  in  the  woods,  out  of 
sight,  as  the  green  twigs  in  their  hats  will  betray  us  : 
inform  him  that  with  the  legion,  I  shall  turn  the  oc- 
currence to  advantage.  Soldiers  of  the  legion,"  con- 
tinued Lee,  "you  will  shortly  come  into  contact  with 
a  large  number  of  your  misguided  countrymen  :  it  is 
my  wish  that  they  sliould  not  be  attacked  till  I  dis- 
cover to  their  commander,  my  real  character,  and 
give  him  his  option  of  disbanding  his  forces,  and  re- 
turning home,  or  joining  with  us.  Humanity  forbids 
that  we  should  slaughter  them,  unsuspicious  of  our 
real  character;  but,  if  any  resistance  is  made,  my  or- 
ders are  to  crush  it  at  once :  spare  none  who  make 
a  stand  against  us,  but  pursue  none  Avho  retreat. 
Sergeant,  guard  those  prisoners  well,  in  the  centre. 
If  they  make  any  attempt  to  betray  us,  shoot  them 
down  upon  the  spot.'' 

As  these  various  commands  were  ended,  the  two 
young  Tories,  escorted  by  a  couple  of  dragoons,  rode 
up.  Lee  advanced,  and  accosted  them  with  great 
appearance  of  satisfaction.  "  How  d'ye,  Colonel 
Tarleton,"  they  both  exclaimed,  (having  in  the  joy 
of  the  moment,  forgotten  that  this  was  a  reinforce- 
ment:) "  Colonel  Pyle  has  sent  us  with  his  compli- 
ments, to  inform  you  that  he  is  close  at  hand,  and 
ready  to  join  you,  and  that  every  body  in  these  parts 
is  ready  to  take  a  part  with  you."  '<  Pfags,"  said 
one  of  them,  in  a  whisper  to  the  other,  "  what  a  nice, 
well-behaved  little  man,  Colonel  Tarletun  is !" — 
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'^  Colonel  Pjle  deserves  my  warmest  thanks,"  said 
the  supposed  Tarleton,  *'  and  he  will  no  doubt  be 
richly  rewarded  for  his  loyalty.  Do  you,  Sir,"  said 
he  to  one  of  them,  go  hack  to  the  van  with  this  dra- 
goon, and  from  thence  to  Colonel  Pyle,  with  my  con- 
gratulations and  request,  that  he  v\^uld  be  so  good 
as  to  draw  out  on  the  margin  of  the  road,  and  allow 
my  wearied  troops  to  pass,  without  delay,  to  their 
night  position.  You,  Sir,"  said  he  to  the  other,  "can 
remain  with  me,  if  you  choose."  The  young  man, 
with  an  overflowing  of  respect  and  pride,  stationed 
himself  by  the  side  of  Lee."  '"  Thomas,"  said  Lee 
to  the  dragoon  accompanying  the  other,  '*do  you  in- 
form the  van  oflBcer,  that  it  is  my  wish  for  him  to  pro- 
ceed, until  he  comes  in  sight  of  Colonel  Pyle's  troop 
where  he  must  halt,  as  I  shall  proceed  in  front." — 
The  whole  legionary  party  now  slowly  advanced, 
and  in  a  short  time  came  up  with  the  van,  when  they 
were  met  by  the  young  messenger  sent  to  apprise 
Pyle  of  their  approach.  A  ready  compliance  with 
Colonel  Tarleton's  request,  couched  in  terms  of  the 
most  extravagant  respect,  was  the  ansM  er  which  he 
delivered. 

By  its  union  with  the  van,  the  whole  column  of 
horse  had  now  become  complete,  and  in  a  short  dis- 
tance Pyle's  troop  was  seen  extended  in  a  long  line, 
patiently  awaiting  the  advance  of  the  legion.  As 
Jarvis  was  riding  within  a  few  feet  of  the  legion 
Colonel,  the  latter  observed  in  a  low  tone :  "  1  sup- 
pose, Mr.  Templeton,  that  Pyle  will  hardly  recog- 
nize you,  in  the  legion  uniform,  as  he  doubtless  sup- 
poses that  you  are  swinging  at  this  time  upon  some 
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oak  limb.  If  I  thought  there  were  any  dansjer  of 
his  discovering  you,  before  the  plot  was  made  known 
to  him,  I  shouhl  request  you  to  remain  in  the  rear; 
but  as  it  is,  you  can  continue  where  you  are."  Jarvis 
bowed,  and  with  a  feeling  of  stern  pleasure,  recog- 
nized the  form  of  his  hated  foe,  as  he  slowly  rode 
towards  the  head  of  the  Tory  line. 

In  his  own  chaste  and  elegant  description  of  this 
adventure,  Lee  relates,  that  he  rode  along  the  side 
of  the  enemy,  "  vviih  a  smiling  countenance,  and  with 
complimentary  expressions,  extolled  the  good  looks, 
and  commendable  conduct  of  his  friends."  The 
two  lines  were  now  ranged  exactly  opposite,  with 
the  head  of  their  horses  locked  in  with  each  other, 
and  the  legion  troopers  sat  anxiously  awaiting  the 
result,  with  their  sabres  erected,  and  their  spurs  al- 
most touching  the  flanks  of  their  steeds.  The  loy- 
alists, totally  blind  to  their  situation,  and  perfectly 
unsusj)icious  of  danger,  with  their  rifles  on  their 
shoulders,  sat  gazing  in  vacant  admiration  at  the 
meeting  of  the  two  commanders.  Jarvis  was  now 
within  a  few  feet  of  the  man,  for  one  blow  at  whom 
he  would  have  readily  sacrificed  his  life.  Pyle  was 
almost  immediately  in  front  of  him,  but  so  engrossed 
was  he  at  the  approaching  interview,  with  the  sup- 
posed Colonel  Tarleton,  that  he  remarked  not  the 
gaze  of  deadly  and  fixed  hatred  which  flashed  from 
the  eyes  of  Templeton.  Lee  had  advanced  towards 
the  loyalist,  and  grasping  his  hand,  was  just  about 
to  consummate  his  plan,  when  a  heavy  firing  in  the 
rear,  caused  the  eyes  of  all  above  to  turn  in  that  dl- 
rectioD.   Captain  Eggleston  first,  and  Rudolph  next. 
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were  seen  charging  into  the  Tory  ranks,  and  in  a 
moment,  the  whole  column  followed  their  example. 
In  a  second,  Colonel  Pjle  was  stretched  upon  the 
earth,  beneath  the  sword  of  Jarvis :  He  arose,  and 
his  dark  features  writhed  in  pain  and  horror  as  he 
recognized  in  his  conqueror,  the  prisoner  whom  the 
evening  previous,  he  had  sentenced  to  the  halter. 
*' Quarters,"*  screamed  the  miserable  loyalist,  but 
too  late  w  as  the  appeal,  a  half  dozen  sabres  flashed 
upon  his  head,  and  he  lay  a  corpse  upon  the  earth,  j 
The  yell  of  surprise  and  terror,  with  the  blast  of 
the  bugle,  sounded  but  for  a  moment  through  the 
forest,  and  all  was  still.  The  Tory  party  had  been 
broken  in  every  direction.  No  pursuit  was  made ; 
ninety  lay  dead  upon  the  field,  and  a  large  num- 
ber were  desperately  wounded.  Enquiry  was  made 
by  Lee  into  the  cause  of  Eggleston's  attack;  when 
it  was  discovered,  that  Pickens  had  not  sufficiently 
concealed  his  militia  in  the  woods;  they  were  dis- 
covered by  the  Tories,  who  at  once  commenced  a 
fire  upon  the  rear  of  the  cavalry,  commanded  by  ^ 
Eggleston.  None  of  Lee's  party  were  even  wound- 
ed ;  one  horse  only  belonging  to  a  young  private  by 
the  name  of  Harvey,  afterwards  Col.  Harvey  of 
Botetourt,  was  killed,  and  his  rider  slightly  hurt  by 
the  fall.  Tarletou  escaped  :  the  intervention  of 
Pyle's  party,  saved  him  and  his  whole  corps  from 
the  chastisement,  which  on  account  of  their  wanton 
cruelties  and  unfeeling  atrocities,  they  so  richly  de- 
served. Tije  lateness  of  the  day,  prevented  Lee  and 
his  party  from  proceeding  any  farther,  and  upon 
that  night,   three  successive  couriers   from   Lord 
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Cornwallis,  forced  Tarleton  to  make  a  retreat, 
though  rapid  retreat  to  Hillsborough,  with  Lee's 
army  ia  tuU  pursuit. 

The  war  of  1781  still  continued,  and  many  and 
sanguinary  were  the  conflicts,  with  which  it  was  ac- 
companied. The  battle  of  Guilford  had  passed,  in 
which  the  impossibility  of  conquering  the  Colonies 
was  clearly  displayed.  But,  far  from  resigning  the 
conflict,  the  British  commander  in  chief  adopted  a 
mode  of  warfare,  which  not  only  rendered  the  pros- 
pects of  accommodation  forever  desperate,  but  rea- 
dered  his  name  a  synonyme  with  infamy.  The  trai- 
tor Arnold,  by  his  directions,  invaded  the  State  of 
Virginia,  with  a  powerful  laud  and  sea  armament; 
and  like  his  renowned  successor  and  worthy  imi- 
tator Cockburn,  contented  himself  with  a  petty 
though  destructive  warfare,  not  only  against  public 
but  private  property  of  every  description.  His 
ravages  extended  from  the  sea  coast  to  Richmond, 
and  his  march  was  one  constant  scene  of  de- 
structive rapine,  and  of  incendiary  illuminations. — 
Strange  as  it  may  appear,  yet  Providence  suffered 
this  doubly  perjured  villain  and  traitor,  to  roam  ia 
his  career  of  destruction,  not  only  unpunished,  but 
completely  unmolested;  and  his  revenge  and  malice 
were  glutted  to  their  full  extent  without  any  attempt 
at  interruption. 

The  day  of  October  at  last  arrived,  and 

found  the  Marquis  Cornv/allis,  who  with  his  army 
had  rolled  like  a  flood  from  the  Carolinas  to  Virgi- 
nia, hemmed  in  at  York-town,  by  the  combined  for- 
ces of  France  and  the  United  States.     Jarvis  had 
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accompanied  Lee  throughout  the  whole  southern 
campaign.  He  had  assisted  in  the  reduction  of 
Forts  Watson  and  Motte ;  had  been  engaged  in  the 
skirmish  at  Monks  Corner,  and  with  the  Legion  had 
followed  Corn wallis  into  Virginia.  Although  enga- 
ged in  constant,  active  and  arduous  service,  where 
his  gallantry  had  secured  the  esteem  of  the  com- 
mander, and  promotion  to  a  lieutenancy  in  the  corps, 
yet  did  his  mind  often  revolve  upon  the  fair  maiden 
who  had  saved  him  from  death  upon  the  night  be- 
fore Pyle's  defeat.  In  his  dreams,  would  her  image 
like  a  seraph,  often  flit  through  his  fancies ;  and  when 
awake,  the  melting  tones  of  her  voice  while  beseech- 
ing for  pity  from  the  ruthless  loyalist,  would  come 
like  "  sweet  music  upon  his  soul."  AVith  a  sigh,  he 
often  reflected  upon  the  probability  of  her  being 
sacrificed  to  the  brutality  and  revenge  of  some  of 
the  desperate  spirits  so  frequent  in  the  partizan  ar- 
mies. Fond  hope  would  sometimes  suggest  that 
she  might  be  safe,  and  that  he  might  see  her  again ; 
but  in  the  nerveless  struggle,  the  piteous  groan  of 
every  victim  that  fell  before  the  swords  of  the  le- 
gion, would  that  fond  expectation  be  weakened. 
The  siege  proceeded  with  vigour;  the  entrench- 
ments of  Corn  wallis  crumbled  into  ashes  before  the 
sulphureous  blaze  of  the  American  artillery,  and  day 
after  day  was  the  deadly  discharge  continued.  Jar- 
vis  with  the  legion,  was  constantly  engaged  in  the 
most  active  service.  In  the  storming  of  the  re- 
doubts upon  the  11th  of  October,  he  was  a  volun- 
teer under  the  command  of  La  Fayette,  and  distin- 
guished himself  by  his  address  and  gallantry.  The 
siege  concluded;  and  Cornwallis  with  his  whole  ar- 
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uiy  became  prisoners  of  war.  Great  was  the  occa- 
sion, and  great  tlic  triiinipli  whicli  succeeded  it.  A 
few  days  after  tiic  capitulation,  Jarvis  witli  a  party 
of  the  officers  was  walkiui^  through  t!ie  streets  of 
the  village,  and  curiously  examining  the  entrench- 
ments. It  was  a  scene  of  distress  ;  one  which  even 
in  times  of  warfare  and  blood-shed,  must  always  ex- 
cite sympathy  and  commiseration.  In  many  places, 
the  dead  bodies  of  the  enemy  yet  lay  unburied,and 
the  shattered  roofs,  the  crumbling  walls,  the  desola- 
tion which  reigned  throughout  the  place,  showed 
how  far  the  resistance  of  the  besiegi^d  had  con- 
ducted the  punishment.  In  passing  by  a  cottage 
somewhat  protected  from  the  range  of  the  Ameri- 
can cannon,  and  exhibiting  a  strong  contrast  in  point 
of  neatness  and  comfort  to  the  surrounding  houses, 
Jarvis  was  struck  by  the  sound  of  a  voice  which  he 
could  not  mistake.  It  was  warbling  a  song,  and 
every  note  struck  to  his  heart  with  the  most  exqui- 
site rapture.  He  passed  for  a  short  distance  with 
his  companions,  and  framing  some  excuse  for  leav- 
ing them,  returned  to  the  cottage.  He  gently  knock- 
ed at  the  door ;  the  voice  ceased,  and  a  light  foot- 
step tripped  across  the  floor,  the  door  opened,  and 
the  face  of  his  fair  preserver,  blooming  in  health  and 
beauty,  struck  upon  his  sight.  As  soon  as  she  saw 
him,  she  screamed  aloud  with  surprize  and  rapture, 
and  rushed  into  the  room.  He  followed  her  into 
a  neat  parlour,  and  as  soon  as  feelings  would  allow 
him  to  speak,  he  burst  into  the  most  enthusiastic 
strain  of  delight,  at  once  more  beholding  her.  By 
the  deep  flush  of  her  countenance,  and  the  tumul- 
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tuous  beaviog?  of  ber  bosom,  the  young  lady  show- 
ed that  the  pleasure  was  highly  reciprocal.  Au 
explanation  wa,s  soon  commeuced  of  her  sudden 
appearance  in  a  place  so  far  remote  from  that  in 
which  it  had  been  the  lot  of  Jarvis  to  meet  her. 
After  the  death  of  her  mother,  Lord  Cornwaliis, 
in  his  march  from  the  South,  bad  chanced  to  pass 
bv  Julia  Woodville's  residence  :  he  learnt  her  his- 
torv,  and  when  he  ascertained  that  she  had  been 
rendered  an  orphan  and  a  lone  child,  by  the  loyalty 
of  her  father  and  kindred,  he  kindly  proffered  his 
aid,  and  took  her  under  his  protection.  Having  ex- 
pressed to  him  her  wish  to  be  placed  with  the  family 
of  her  CTandfgther,  be  had  aflbrded  her  a  fiiithful 
escort  to  York.  Her  grandfather,  although  a  W  hig, 
was  yet  a  man :  he  received  the  unfortunate  child  of 
his  still  more  unfortunate  son,  and  treated  her  with 
all  the  tenderness  of  affection.  She  told  Jarvis,  that 
notwithstanding  her  health  had  rapidly  declioed, 
and  her  spirits  had  been  crushed  by  the  miseries  she 
bad  undergone,  yet  the  tender  treatment,  and  warm 
kindness  of  her  relations,  had  restored  the  one,  and 
revived  the  other.  ''And  would  you  have  supposed 
it  possible,''  said  Jarvis,  **tha£  the  youth  vrhom  you 
had  saved  in  Carolina,  was  displaying  his  gratitude 
outside  of  the  town  where  you  were,  by  showering 
balls  upon  you  within  ?  But  had  I  supposed,  or  even 
dreamt  that  vou  had  been  here,  1  should  have  left 
the  service  to  a  certaintv.  But  you  have  the  rin^ 
yet,  I  observe,"  said  Jarvis,  *•  which  I  presented  you 
under  such  inauspicious  circumstances."  He  took 
her  hand,  as  he  spoke,  and  appealed  busily  engaged 
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in  examining  the  ring.  The  lady  coloured,  and  tried 
to  look  carelessly  out  of  the  window.  Jarvis  saw 
that  she  was  confused,  and  he  continued  his  remarks. 
**  What  do  I  not  owe  vou.  Miss  Julia,*'  he  exclaim- 
ed,  with  a  tone  of  unaftected  feeling.  "  for  vour  Pro- 
yidential  interference  upon  that  night  of  terror?  Oft 
have  1  thought  of  it.  and  even  in  mv  dreams  mv 
blood  has  been  chilled,  as  the  sword  of  that  villaiQ 
has  been  aimed  at  mv  heart.  !Mv  dearest  Miss 
AVoodville,  1  know  not  how  to  return  the  obligation. 
1  am  but  a  plain  and  a  poor  soldier:  more  accus- 
tomed to  deliverini^  the  harsh  tones  of  military  com- 
mands.  than  pouring  forth  soft  expressions  of  feel- 
ins:  to  a  ladv.  1  can  make  but  one  return  :  mv  heart 
and  hand  are  at  your  service,  and  the  rins:  which 
you  wear,  may  be  used  for  a  more  favorable  purpose 
than  the  memento  mortis  of  a  rebel :  to  wit,  the  con- 
summation of  a  Virginian's  love,  and  an  example  of 
"  The  !!5oldier's  Gratitude." 

Courtships  are  pleasant  to  undergo,  but  very  te- 
dious to  relate,  and  we  ^^ill  leave  our  readers  to 
imess  at  the  balance  of  our  hero's  love  adventure. 
and  proceed  to  state,  that  ipi  a  few  days  after,  he  was 
seen  closeted,  and  in  deep  conference  with  the  fat 
chaplain  of  the  army.  Upon  the  morning  after  this 
event.  Colonel  Lee  was  surprised  at  receiving  a  visit 
from  Lieutenant  Templeton,  and  still  more  so,  when 
be  informed  him.  after  a  srreat  deal  of  circumlocu- 
tory  compliment,  that  it  was  his  wish  and  intention  to 
withdraw  from  the  legion,  and  the  service,  as  the  war 
>vas  supposed  to  be  nearly  at  a  close,  and  it  was  neces- 
sary that  he  should  in  a  day  or  two  take  a  visit  to  his 
mother,  in  company  w  ith  Mrs.  Jarvis  Templeton, 


46  THE  soldier's  gratitude. 

CONCLUSION. 

«<  The  fourth  act,  now  has  ended— 
And  half  price  will  admit  you." 


The  Play-lwuse. 


Forty-three  years  had  past,  and  the  brilliant  suc- 
cess of  a  second  war,  had  usurped  all  the  interest 
belonging  to  the  first.  The  heroes  of  the  revolu- 
tion had  sunk  into  the  tomb  :  The  names  of  Wash- 
ington, Green,  Morgan  and  Lee,  had  ceased  to  be 
remembered,  while  the  chivalry  of  Jackson,  Scott 
and  Brown,  was  vivid  and  glowing,  beneath  the 
gratitude  and  honours  bestowed  by  the  voice  of  a 
nation.  The  plains  of  York  no  longer  echoed  the 
roar  of  contending  artillery,  or  bore  witness  to  the 
triumph  of  freemen.  The  verdant  turf  was  unche- 
quered  by  the  snow  white  tent,  and  the  still  soft  at- 
mosphere was  undisturbed  by  the  sabre's  clash,  or 
the  jar  of  musquetry.  The  breastworks  which  had 
protected  the  living,  and  the  mounds  erected  to  the 
memory  of  the  dead,  were  levelled  with,  and  not  to 
be  distinguished  from,  the  humble,  verdant  plain 
around.  The  fragile  canoe  glided  quietly  over  the 
face  of  the  waters,  and  the  humble  cottager  forgetful 
of  his  past  toils  of  glory,  walked  lazily  and  care- 
lessly over  the  tombs  and  remains  of  those  who  had 
conquered  and  fell  before  the  walls  of  York. 

But,  whence  and  wherefore,  the  pomp,  the  splen- 
dour, and  the  full  array  of  warlike  preparation 
which  is  again  exhibited  upon  this  once  renowned, 
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this  long  (leseited  spot?  Hark!  The  echoes  from 
Gloucester  Point  respond  to  the  martial  tones  of  the 
bugle,  and   the  soul-inspiring  strains  of  the  life. 
And  see  from  yon  tall  ship,  the  cannon's  flash  arises; 
it  gleams  upon  the  surface  of  the  waters ;  and  its 
dread  explosion  bursts  in  thunder  on  the  ear.     The 
sun  beam  glitters  on  the  polished  arms,  whilst  the 
star-spangled  banner  waves  o'er  tlie  countless  ranks 
which  pour  upon  the  plain  like  the  ocean's  tide. 
A  nation's  strength  is  once  more  assembled,  but  a 
nation's  gratitude  is  the  cause.     It  was  the  festival 
of  Lafayette,  which  was  now  graced  by  the  chival- 
ry, the  liberality,  and  splendour,  of  the  Old  Domi- 
nion.    The  whole  State  of  Virgiuift  had  assembled 
to  welcome  the  man,  the  patriot  and  the  foreigner, 
who  had  risked  his  life  and  expended  his  fortune 
in   her  behalf.      There  might  be  seen  the  hardy 
mountaineer,  with  his  bronzed  face  and  iron  frame, 
with  his  deadly  rifle  and  plain  shirt  of  blue,  calmly 
though  anxiously  contemplating  the  scene.     In  ano- 
ther part,  the  more  delicate  but  still  more  fiery  son 
of  the  lowlands,  arrayed  in  all  the  imposing  splen- 
dour of  a  brilliant  uniform,  was  proudly  contem- 
plating the  well-dressed  ranks  and  full  equipments 
of  his  troop.     In  the  centre  of  a  groupe  of  young 
men,  and  by  the  side  of  a  carriage  with  a  splendid 
equipa:;e,  sat  our  old  friend  Jarvis,  now  General 
Templeton,  surrounded  by  his  whole  family.     His 
head  was  silvered,  and  his  face  furrowed  by  the  frosts 
and  hardships  of  time;  but  there  was  the  same 
erect  figure,  the  same  grace  and  ease  in  the  manage- 
ment of  his  fiery  steed,  which  had  long  since  dis- 
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tinguislied  the  bandsome  young  lieutenant  of  tlic 
legion.  He  2;azetl  upon  the  scene  around  him,  with 
sensations  and  recollections  which  had  long  slept, 
but  which  now  awakened  and  returned  upon  his 
heart  with  a  flood  of  feeling.  There  were  the  re- 
mains of  the  entrenchments,  now  covered  with  moss, 
behind  which  he  had  passed  many  sleepless  nights, 
and  anxious  days.  There  was  the  site  of  the  old 
redoubt,  in  the  storming  of  which,  under  the  com- 
mand of  La  Fayette,  he  had  signalized  his  gallan- 
try. There  was  the  plain  around  him,  where  the 
forces  of  Cornwallis,  broken  and  defeated,  had  sur- 
rendered their  arms ;  where  the  haughty  Briton, 
crushed  in  spirit,  and  humbled  in  power,  had  re- 
signed the  keys  of  despotism  into  the  hands  of  free- 
men. 

^'  Julia,"  he  said,  addressing  his  wife,  whose  still 
\o\  ely  face  appeared  at  tiie  window  of  the  carriage, 
'^QO  you  recollect  that  spot,  pointing  to  the  ruins  of 
a  cottage  close  in  sight  ?"  "  La  !  pa  !"  said  a  young 
lady,  "  what  happened  there  ?"  <'  Why,  it  was  there 
that  I  married  your  mother,  you  vixen,"  said  Tera- 
pleton,  smiling,  while  a  tear  of  exquisite  recollection 
started  in  his  eye. 

But,  the  volleys  of  cannon  and  musketry  are  in- 
creased ten-fold  in  sound,  and  the  bugle's  blast,  the 
strains  of  the  fife,  and  the  rolling  of  the  drum,  are 
drowned  in  the  shouts  of  the  multitude.  "  Yonder 
comes  the  boat,  father,"  said  a  young  officer  to  Tem- 
pleton,  as  he  dashed  down  the  bank.  The  vessel 
rapidly  hove  in  sight :  the  star-spangled  banner  is 
seen  dimly  waving  at  the  mast-head :  she  rapidly 
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leaclies  the  shore,  and  the  venerable  form  of  La 
Fayette  steps  from  the  deck.  Again,  the  cannon's 
brazen  throat  thunders  forth  a  peal  of  welcome. 

"  With  the  martial  sound  of  the  bugle  horn, 
And  the  flap  of  the  banners,  that  flit  as  they're  borne, 
And  the  neigh  of  the  steed,  and  the  multitude's  hum, 
And  the  clash  and  the  shout,  'they  come,  they  come.' '" 

The  procession  moved  forward.  Again,  the  wea 
pons  flashed  in  the  sun-beams,  and  the  air  was  renl 
with  the  shouts  of  the  throng,  the  burst  of  music, 
and  the  thunder  of  cannon ;  and  long  was  the  feast, 
and  happy  was  the  greeting,  given  by  ^«  The  Spirit 
of  the  Old  Dominion,"  to  the  "  Nation's  Guest," 
upon  the  plains  of  York. 


THE 

ROSE  or  THE  ALLEGHANY. 


"What  art  thou,  Love?  or  who  may  thee  define; 

Where  lies  thy  bourne  of  pleasure  and  of  pain? 

No  sceptre  graved  by  Reason's  hand,  is  thine, 

Child  of  the  moistened  eye  and  burning  brain. 
Of  glowing  fancy  and  the  fervid  vein." 


"  Thou  art  the  genial  balm  of  virtuous  youth. 
And  point'st  where  Honor  waves  her  wreath  on  hio'h. 
Like  the  sweet  breeze  that  wanders  from  the  South, 
Thou  breath 'st  upon  the  soul  vvliere  embryos  lie, 
Of  new  delights,  the  beauties  of  the  sky." 


It  was  upon  a  glorious  summer's  morn,  and  the 
lirst  joyous  rays  of  the  God  of  light,  were  dispelling 
the  cloud  of  mist  which  capped  the  highest  Peaks 
of  the  Blue  Ridge,  that  a  solitary  traveller  was  seen 
descending  one  of  the  numerous  passes  which  lead 
to  the  Springs,  in  the  mountains  of  Virginia.  There 
was  nothing  uncommon  in  his  appearance,  save  that 
of  a  deep  expression  of  raelaiicholy  and  sickness,  con- 
trasted with  a  fine  figure  and  genteel  appearance :  and 
to  a  face  beaming  with  mildness,  and  an  eye  which 
shone  with  the  ray  of  genius,  were  opposed  that 
deep,  inexpressible  gaze  of  sadness,  and  pallid  hue 


52  THE    ROSE    OF    THE    ALLEGHANY. 

upon  the  brow,  mIiIcIi  told  of  sorrows  and  misery. 
The  mountain  Nymph  wliile  tripping  past  him,  would 
for  a  moment  be  attracted  by  the  graceful  bearing 
and  fashionable  attire  which  the  stranger  presented, 
but  her  feelings  of  sympathy  would  arise  in  opposi- 
tion to  those  of  pleasure,  as  the  wasted,  emaciated 
form  of  the  traveller  would  contrast  so  forcibly  with 
her  own,  glowing  in  all  the  freshness  and  vigour  of 
health.  His  own  abstracted  feelings,  and  the  deep 
dejection  of  mind  under  which  he  was  apparently 
labouring,  seemed  rather  to  impede  tlie  rapid  pro- 
gress of  the  strangers  journey,  than  debility  of  body 
or  the  precipitous  nature  of  the  country :  at  times, 
some  magnificent  burst  of  scenery,  breaking  through 
the  gaps  of  the  mountain,  would  cause  a  glow  of  rap- 
ture (like  the  sudden  gleaming  of  a  sun-beam  from 
beneath  a  cloud)  to  lighten  his  countenance ;  but,  as 
the  scene  would  pass  from  his  eye,  his  mind  would 
again  sink  into  the  depths  of  sadness.  He  was  a 
gentleman  from  the  lower  part  of  Virginia;  laboring 
under  the  most  excruciating  bodily  and  mental  dis- 
eases, the  result  of  severe  domestic  afflictions,  he 
was  seeking  a  return  of  long  lost  health  and  se- 
renity of  mind  amid  tlie  mountains.  A  destructive 
epidemic,  peculiar  to  his  native  climate,  had,  in  a 
very  short  space  of  time,  swept  his  whole  family 
from  existence ;  and  to  fill  the  measure  of  his  ca- 
lamities, to  sever  the  last  fibre  which  bound  him  to 
earth,  an  angel  in  feminine  form,  whose  charms  had 
first  elicited  his  juvenile  passion,  and  whose  vow, 
at  a  more  mature  age,  rendered  her  the  betrothed 
idol  of  his  heart,  had  been  seized  with  the  same  fa- 
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tal  disease,  and  breathed  her  last  sii^li  in  liis  pre- 
sence.    Upon  l»is  youth ful,  impassioned   feelings, 
where  love  and  constancy  reigned,  this  rapid  suc- 
cession of  misfortunes  bore  uilh  irresistible  force, 
and  paralyzed  to  a  great  degree,  the  energies  of  his 
mind.     Under  the  influence  of  the  most  desolating 
apathy  of  feeling,  he  had  pursued  his  solitary  route 
through  the  long  tract  of  country  between  the  sea 
shore  and  the  mountains;  and  with  a  listless  dis- 
gust, inconsistent  with  his  natural  tone  of  feeling, 
passed  scenes  and  society  whicli  would  have  once  en- 
raptured him.  O'er  the  sumptuous  domes,  the  crowd- 
ed streets  of  the  Metropolis,  he  cast  a  transitory  and 
vacant  glance  ;  and  to  the  invitations  of  warm-heart- 
ed and  sympathising  friends,  he  paid  no  regard ;  for, 
liis  heart  was  surcharged  with  that  flood  of  grief 
which  overwhelmed  all  social  feeling.     It  was  not 
until  he  began  to  ascend  the  first  grand  chain  of 
mountains,  which  forms  the  Blue  llidge,  that  the 
exertions  necessary  to  surmount  the  difficulties  which 
impeded  his  route,  awakened  his  attention  to  the 
beauties  of  its  surrounding  scenery.     And  in  the 
wonderful  transition  from  the  dreary  appearance  of 
lowland  scenery,  to  the  rich   magnificence  of  the 
mountain  views,  was  some  relief  at  length  afforded 
to  the  black  mass  of  sorrow,  so  long  a  weight  upon 
his  existence.     The  farther  he  advanced  into  the 
winding  recesses  of  this  grand  mountain  territory, 
the  more  varied  and  rapid  became  the  succession  of 
charms  which  it  presented  him;  the  massive  crag 
which  seemed  suspended  in  sether  over  his  circui- 
tous path,  the  sparkling  fountain  which  was  tumbled 
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in  precipitous  gaiety  down   the  mountain's  gorge, 
even  tlie  loud  piercing  scream  of  the  Bald   Eagle 
emersins   from    its   eyrie,   and  echoing  in  terrific 
shrillness  among  the  rocks,  were  all  calculated  to 
strike  a  fancy,  deeply  tinged  with  romance.     Upon 
the  morning  I  have  mentioned,  he  had  ascended  one 
of  the  highest  Peaks  of  the  mountain  road,  at  which 
point  his  eye  was  greeted  with  a  view  of  unusual  splen- 
dour.    An  endless  sea  of  mist  rolled  in  a  dense  vo- 
lume far  beneath  him,  and  obscured  every  prospect, 
except  the  pinnacles  of  the  surrounding  mountains. 
As  it  was  drifted  by  the  morning  breeze,  a  yawning 
chasm  at  times  was  formed,  like  the  parting  of  the 
ocean's   wave,  and    some  stupendous  trunk  rearing 
its  top  like  the  mast  of  a  ship,  would  seem  to  climb 
aloft  upon  the  billow.    In  the  east,  the  rising  sun  was 
emerging  from  behind  an  ocean  of  mist,  and  rapidly 
illuminated  the   whole  expanse;  the  orb  of  light 
wheeled  his  course  m  fiery  splendour,  and  glowed 
with  strong  reflected  brilliancy  amid  the  surrounding 
foam.     It  was  truly  a  combination  of  these  nume- 
rous magniiicent  scenes  which  the  mountain  clime 
so  frequently  affords ;  and  to  our  traveller,  it  had 
the  effect  of  arousing  all  the  delightful  associations 
of  a  highly  classical  mind.     For  the  moment,  past 
sorrows  were  forgotten  in  present  delight,  and  the 
gloom  of  his  meditations  was  usurped  by  the  gran- 
deur and   sublimity  of  nature.      He  gazed   upon 
the  scene,  till  the  penetrating  heat  of  the  sun  dis- 
solved the  dense  mass  of  mist,  and  its  retiring  waves 
slowly  sinking  to  the  mountain's   base,  were  dis- 
sipated in  spiral  particles.     The  mountains  far  dis- 
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taut,  loomed  and  expanded  in  their  mantles  of  deep 
blue,  and  the  pinnacles  of  the  Peaks  of  Otter  in  the 
extremity  of  the  landscape,  standins;  out  like  giants 
in  advance  of  tiie  other  mountains,  glowed  with 
burnished  splendour. 

The  sudden  contrast  of  view  awakened  a  new  and 
more  melancholy  feeling  in  the  stranger's  bosom. 
"  Alas !  thought  he,  wlien  will  tlie  reviving  ray  of 
liope  dissipate  the  black  and  sombre  gloom  which 
now  o'ershadows  my  prospects  and  my  fate;  and  when 
shall  this  face  and  licart,  now  i)allid  with  wretched- 
ness, and  contracted  with  misfortune,  glow  and  ex- 
pand beneath  the  genial  influence  of  health  and  hap- 
piness?" With  a  deep  sigh,  he  slowly  descended 
the  mountain,  and  after  a  short  ride  reached  the  wa- 
tering place,  his  point  of  destination.  The  visitors 
then  attending  the  Springs  were  of  that  multifarious 
and  diversified  class  which  have  always  flocked  to 
such  places  from  the  days  of  Horace  to  the  present 
time.  There  were  sick  persons  who  came  to  drink 
the  waters,  and  there  were  well  persons  who  came 
to  eat  the  viands :  there  were  fortune-hunters  and  for- 
tune-spenders :  there  were  old  maids,  who  having 
passed  the  Rubicon  of  uncertain  age,  still  dared 
to  look  back  with  a  lingering  eye  to  the  bowers 
of  love  and  matrimony:  there  were  young  maids, 
whose  only  ambition  was  to  figure  every  day 
in  a  new  dress,  and  be  helped  to  a  glass  of  mineral 
water  by  half  a  dozen  grinning  Macaronies.  There 
were  old  debauchees,  regaining  a  stock  of  health 
for  the  next  winter's  campaign,  by  playing  whist 
all  night  and  drinking  brandy  all  day :   there  were 
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young  debauchees  who  were  purging  off  the  gorge 
of  wealth  obtained  by  the  legal  piracy  of  their 
sires,  by  staunch  attendance  upon  the  faro  tables. 
There  were  dilettanti  huntsmen  and  trout  fishers, 
provided  with  double  and  single-barreled  fusees,  pa- 
tent screws  and  wipers,  orange  gunpowder  and  agate 
flints,  jointed  fishing  rods  and  artificial  flies;  who 
would  hunt  all  day  through  the  hills,  or  paddle  for 
hours  in  the  branches,  and  consider  themselves  lucky 
when  blessed  with  a  splendid  shot  or  a  glorious  nib- 
ble. There  was  every  scale  of  society,  flats,  sharps 
and  naturals ;  gamblers  and  horse-jockies,  quack 
doctors  and  chinquepin  lawyers ;  overbearing  na- 
bobs and  roguish  servants,  all  mingled  in  most  dis- 
cordant concord.  From  the  appearance  of  wealth 
and  fashion  which  the  person  and  manners  of  the 
stranger  presented,  he  was  very  soon  distinguished 
and  intruded  upon  by  all  the  obsequiousness  of  at- 
tention which  is  so  common  at  such  places.  There 
was,  however,  an  air  of  mystery  and  reserve  which 
enveloped  him,  that  was  inexplicable ;  and  every  ef- 
fort of  complaisance  and  politeness  to  develop  his 
name  and  rank  was  fruitless.  Desperate  were  the 
attempts  made  to  bring  him  open  to  observation : 
many  were  the  invitations  to  sitting  parties  and  walk- 
ing parties:  whist  tables  and  faro-tables,  which  were 
extended  him,  and  which  were  coldly  refused.  Find- 
ing every  endeavour  to  penetrate  the  stranger's  se- 
cret, in  vain,  the  company  resigned  him  to  his  medi- 
tations, and  gratified  their  disappointment,  with  ill 
tempered  remarks,  at  his  expense.  The  more  el- 
derly and  cautious  dames,  seemed  fully  and  iustinc- 
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tively  apprised  of  his  rank  and  intentions  :  He  was 
some  necessitous  fortuue-huntiT,  they  well  knew, 
whose  air  ot*  elegant  mystery  was  only  a  bait  to  en- 
trap the  afl'ections  of  some  soft-hearted  heiress.  The 
younger  ones  thought  him  a  strange  creature,  and 
pretended  to  care  very  little  al)uut  liim.  The  gam- 
blers were  divided  in  their  oi)inions ;  the  one  party 
said  he  was  a  pigeon,  and  a  fit  subject  for  plucking ; 
the  others  swore  he  was  a  bite  and  advised  caution 
in  meddling  with  him.  The  quack  doctor  said  he 
looked  consumptive,  and  the  lawyer  hinted  that  he 
was  some  broken  merchant  protested  in  Bank.  In 
a  short  time,  however,  new  pleasures  and  a  constant 
succession  of  other  society,  soon  drove  all  thoughts 
of  the  stranger  from  the  minds  of  the  company,  and 
the  extreme  of  courtesy  was  succeeded  by  complete 
neglect.  In  the  mean  time,  the  melancholy  Low- 
lander  was  vainly  struggling  against  the  tide  of 
sorrow  and  disease  which  was  slowly  crushing  the 
springs  of  his  existence,  and  fretting  away  the  sup- 
ports of  his  reason.  He  was  only  to  be  seen  by  the 
earliest  dawn  of  the  morning  and  the  shadow  of  twi- 
light, pursuing  his  solitary  path  to  the  Spring,  from 
vviiose  medicinal  virtues  he  sought  relief;  amid  the 
solitary  recesses  of  the  mountain  vallies,  and  in  the 
midnight  gloom  of  his  chamber,  he  held  dread  com- 
munion with  the  departed  shadows  of  the  dead,  and 
anxiously  awaited  the  hour  wlien  his  own  spirit 
should  be  released  from  the  ])onds  of  flesh  that  con- 
fined it :  And  the  damp  of  death  upon  his  forehead, 
the  burning  spot  upon  his  cheek,  too  plainly  showed 
that  the  day  of  dissolution  was  drawing  near,  and 
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that  all  his  sorrows,  sickness  and  distress  would  be 
relinquished  for  the  eternal  rest  of  the  tomb. 

He  was   one  morning  pursuing  his   accustomed 
walk,  and  chance  directed  his  steps  along  a  narrow 
valley  skirting  the  range  of  mountains  which  en- 
compassed the  Springs.     He  followed  the  path  for 
a  short  time,  until  it  led  him  along  the  banks  of  a 
clear  sparkling  rivulet  which  leaped  along  the  base 
of  the  mountain.     The  bubbling  of  the  brook,  the 
harmonious  concert  of  the  feathered  son2;sters  in  the 
wild  grape  vines,  and  the  perfume  which  was  exhaled 
from  the  forest  shrubs  and  flowers,  soothed  his  ha- 
rassed mind  into  a  temporary  and  delightful  tran- 
quillity ;   and  having  at  length  become  fatigued  by 
his  walk,  he  threw  himself  upon  the  green  sward 
beneath  the  brandies  of  a  massive  beech.     The 
sweet,  though  monotonous  sounds  which  murmured 
around  him,  and  the  cooling  ellect  of  the  mountain 
breeze  upon  his  fevered  brow  and  cheek,  were  con- 
ducive to  a  feeling  of  lassitude  and  reverie,  which 
gradually  subsided  into  sleep.    His  slumbering  ima- 
gination afforded  him  the  most  blissful  visions ;   the 
beloved  clime  of  his  nativity,  and  the  conversation 
with  long  departed,  and  far  distant  friends,  with  all 
the  enrapturing  accompaniments  of  health  and  plea- 
sure, were  again  afforded  him.     He  roved  through 
bowers   of  myrtle  and  woodbine,  and   was   trans- 
ported with  ravishing  swiftness  through   the  end- 
less regions   of  space  ;  the  air   was  filled  with  the 
melody  of  the  Nightingale,  and  a  thousand  flowers 
sprung  up  around  him.     The  sun  had  rolled  rapidly 
around  far  to  the  west,  and  the  evening  was  throw- 
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ing  her  shadowy  shroud  over  the  forest;  yet  the 
straiiii;er,  as  if  entranced  by  some  niai^ic  power,  still 
laid  absorbed  iu  forii;etfuluess^  beneath  tiie  branches 
of  the  beech. 

AV  ithin  a  short  distance  of  the  place  where  he 
was  sleeping,  was  situated  a  neat  white  cottage ;  its 
sole  occupants  were  a  brollier  and  sister,  who, 
whilst  taking  an  evening's  w  alk,  were  accidentally 
directed  by  the  very  spot  whore  the  stranger  was 
reposing.  They  stopped  with  amazement,  and  cast 
at  each  other  a  glance  of  mute  surprise,  when  they 
saw  a  person  apparently  of  no  ordinary  rank,  and 
totally  unattended,  lying  in  a  (bath-like  slumber  in 
the  most  unfrequented  part  of  the  forest.  The  mar- 
bVe  paleness  of  his  cheek  was  tinged  with  a  slight 
flush ;  a  tear  trembled  like  a  dew  drop  upon 
his  eyelid,  and  a  locket  ot  gold,  upon  the  face  of 
which  was  the  resemblance  of  some  lovely  female, 
had  fallen  from  his  bosom,  and  lay  on  the  sod  be- 
side him.  The  lady  and  her  brotiier  gazed  upon 
the  unknown  for  some  time ;  from  his  looks,  they 
judged  that  the  hand  of  disease  pressed  heavily 
upon  him,  and  the  dews  Mhich  were  rapidly  de- 
scending, would  consequently  be  of  detriment.  F'rom 
the  immovable  position  in  which  he  lai<l,  and  from 
the  heaviness  of  his  slumber,  there  appeared  no 
probability  of  his  shortly  awaking :  they  hesitated 
a  moment  to  awake  him  for  fear  of  intrusion,  but 
feelings  of  kindness  overcame  this  diflRculty,  and 
the  brother  stooping  dow  u  by  his  side,  gently  shook 
the  hand  of  the  stranger.  With  a  convulsive  start 
he  rose  upon  his  feet ;  he  looked  at  them  for  a  mo- 
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ment  with  an  abstracted  gaze  of  wonder,  which  was 
succeeded  by  a  bUish  of  pleasurable  surprise  that 
tinged  his  face  and  neck  with  the  deepest  carnation. 
In  a  moment,  however,  he  recovered,  and  rendered 
the  salutations  of  the  evening  with  warm  thanks  for 
arousing  iiim  from  his  unw  holesome  couch.  The 
young  Mountaineer  concluded  an  apology  for  his 
intrusion  with  a  frank  solicitation  of  his  company 
home ;  the  invitation  was  coupled  with  an  air  of 
candour  and  genuine  hospitality,  which  in  a  mo- 
ment won  him,  and  he  acceded  to  the  offer  without 
hesitation. 

The  trio  of  this  strangely  contracted  acquain- 
tance, walked  slowly  down  the  brook  which  skirted 
the  path,  and  around  a  sudden  bend  of  the  moun- 
tain, came  full  in  sight  of  the  cottage.  It  was  situ- 
ated in  a  narrow  opening  whicli  seemed  to  be  an 
area  of  a  few  acres,  entirely  surrounded  by  the 
mountains ;  a  massive  crag  rose  perpendicularly  at 
the  back  of  the  cottage,  and  seemed  to  form  a  sup- 
port to  its  walls.  A  neat  paling  of  white  enclosed 
the  green  moss-covered  yard,  through  which  the 
clear  fountain  that  skirted  their  path,  flowed  in  all 
the  sportiveness  of  mountain  freedom.  A  large  bell 
vine,  intermatted  with  the  branches  of  the  wild 
grape,  chequered  the  green  latticed  windows  and 
white  w  alls,  and  almost  covered  the  roof  of  the  cot- 
tage. A  pack  of  beagles  and  stag-hounds  met  the 
party  at  the  gate,  and  with  loud  baying,  seemed  to 
welcome  the  stranger's  arrival. 

When  he  had  entered  the  door,  he  was  surprised 
and  interested  with  the  view  of  romantic  refinement 
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and  rustic  elegance  which  was  presented :  the  mas- 
sive anthers  of  a  huck,  the  trophy  of  the  chase,  were 
suspended  above  tlie  matitle  piece;  fowling  pieces 
and  game  bags,  fishing  rods  and  tackle,  were  lying 
and  hanging  on  hooks  by  tiie  wall.  A  harp  and 
violin,  piano  and  music  books  were  in  the  corner  of 
the  room,  and  upon  the  toilet  table  were  drawing  ma- 
terials, sketches  of  view^s  Magazines,  and  tlie  last, 
novel  of  Scott. 

He  was  welcomed  into  this  sanctuary  of  peace  and 
delight,  by  its  kind  occupants  with  a  warmth  of  man- 
ner and  apparently  of  feeling,  which  involuntarily 
placed  him  at  his  ease.  There  was  a  dash  of  romance 
in  this  strange  meeting,  a  degree  of  elegance  in  the 
deportment  of  this  interesting  couple,  which  both 
surprised  and  delighted  him.  He  gazed  upon  the 
young  Mountaineer  and  his  sister  with  unsated  cu- 
riosity for  some  time  after  they  had  been  seated,  and 
was  astonished  at  the  remarkable  resemblance  of 
feature  which  they  discovered  :  there  was  the  same 
mild  blue  eye  and  transparent  complexion,  and  the 
same  expression  in  every  lineament  throughout.  But 
he  was  more  particularly  struck  with  the  appearance 
of  the  maiden,  who  seemed  tlie  fairy  genius  of  this 
enchanting  spot.  She  appeared  of  that  superior  class 
of  the  species,  in  the  description  of  whom,  feelings 
will  unavoidably  rise  into  enihusiasm,  and  language 
into  extravagance ;  she  was  perfectly  beautiful ;  a 
face  of  the  richest  carnation  and  white,  mingled  in 
most  exact  proportions,  was  shadowed  by  a  dark 
mass  of  ringlets,  which  almost  burst  the  snood  that 
bound  them.     Her  eye  shone  with  all  the  brilliancy 
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of  uncontrolled  fancy  and  native  genius,  and  lier 
form  was  of  that  exquisite  lii;htness  and  symmetry, 
wliicli  distinguishes  the  Nymphs  of  tlie  mountains 
from  the  more  languid,  voluptuous  beauties  of  the 
lowlands. 

<«  Impassioned  beauty  on  her  young  cheek  glowed: 

In  a  sweet  tender  smile  her  lips  disclo^pd 

The  pearly  teeth  ;  her  form  was  symmetry  ; 

And  tho'  her  voice  oft  sunk  as  with  a  sigh, 

Love  triumphed  in  her  smile,  and  fond  delicious  eye." 

But,  the  charms  of  person  and  the  beauty  of  coun- 
tenance are  as  evanescent  and  unsubstantial  as  the 
stalk  and  bloom  of  the  tenderest  plant :  and  it  not 
unfrequently  happens  that  the  more  brilliant  and 
gorgeous  are  the  dies  of  tlie  flowret,  the  less  lasting 
is  its  fragrance.  Beauty  alone  is  at  best  but  unsa- 
tistactory  ;  the  eye  is  easily  satiated,  and  even  the 
Venus  de  Medicis  may  be  seen  and  contemplated 
without  emotion:  where  the  accomplishments  of  mind 
are  wanting,  the  most  enra|)turing  form  is  but  as  the 
costly  casket,  which,  besides  itself,  presents  naught 
but  emptiness. 

But,  this  was  not  the  case  with  the  Nymph,  whom 
I  have  been  faintly  endeavouring  to  describe.  To 
her  charms  of  person,  were  superadded  a  serapliic 
mildness  of  disposition  and  most  acv  omplished  rich- 
ness of  mind  ;  with  talents  of  the  finest  order,  she 
had  been  gifted  with  superior  advantages  of  educa- 
tion. She  was,  however,  a  perfect  child  of  nature 
and  innocence ;  of  the  charms  and  sorrows  of  the 
world  slie  had  read  in  books;  but  oi  human  nature, 
she  judged  alone  by  standards  of  excellence;  for,  she 
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tliought  all  men  like  her  brother,  anil  all  women  like 
herself.  Her  [)arents  had  died  when  she  was  young, 
and  her  hrotlier  at  a  very  early  age  became  her  sole 
guardian  ;  to  him,  therefore,  as  to  one  common  cen- 
tre, were  all  her  aflections  gathered,  and  in  him  were 
her  ideas  of  perfection  concentrated.  Possessing  an 
ample  fortune,  he  had  afforded  her  every  indulgence 
of  accomplishment  and  education  ;  and  had  watched 
over  her  rapidly  expanding  genius  with  the  most 
extatic  solicitude.  She  had  shortly  before  left  the 
Boarding  School,  w iierc  she  was  educated,  and  with 
rapture  liad  returned  to  the  dear  mountain  scenes  of 
her  nativity,  where  she  displayed  to  her  adoring 
brother  those  jewels  of  richness  and  purity,  those 
qualities  of  mind  and  person,  which  his  tender  care 
had  so  liberally  bestowed.  Common  usage  and  con- 
sent had  bestowed  upon  her  the  title  of  "  The  Rose 
of  the  AUegliany;"  and  never  was  compliment  more 
appropriately  given. 

The  melancholy  stranger  found  himself  insensi- 
bly attracted  into  admiration  by  the  charms  of  his 
lovely  hostess  ;  in  the  conversation  which  was  com- 
menced, he  related  the  manner  in  which  he  had 
strayed  in  his  morning's  walk,  and  concluded  by  ex- 
pressing the  delight  which  he  felt  at  the  interesting- 
acquaintance  to  which  it  had  gi\en  birth  :  the  lady 
slightly  blushed,  and  reciprocated  the  compliment 
with  a  tone  and  manner  of  the  utmost  ease  and  grace. 

After  tlie  evening's  repast  had  closed,  the  young 
Mountaineer,  who  had  observed  the  extreme  dejec- 
tion and  weight  of  care  which  bore  upon  the  spirits 
of  his  guest,  proposed  to  his  sister  that  they  should 
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entertain  him  with  a  concert :  slie  assented  A^ith  rea- 
diness, and  the  eye  and  face  of  the  stranger  became 
rapidly  illuminated  as  the  harp  and  violin  burst  in- 
to a  symphony  with  the  most  exact  and  delightful 
union.  As  the  performers  became  animated,  the 
strain  became  "  wild,  potent  and  grand." 

"The  song  of  love. 
The  praise  of  hearts  that  ••corn  the  world's  control, 
Disdaining  all  but  love's  delicious  bond, 
The  chain  of  gold  and  flowers,  the  tie  of  soul," 

was  succeeded  by  the  deep  full  tones  of  the  grand 
march,  named  from  the  father  of  America. 

Amongst  a  great  variety  of  airs,  there  was  one 
song  which  struck  deep  upon  the  strangers  heart: 
it  was  associated  with  the  melancholy  fate  of  its 
author,  and  the  sentiment  was  completely  in  accor- 
dance with  the  situation  and  characters  before  him. 
It  was  the  *' Braes  o'  Balquhither,"  by  Tannabill,* 
Scotia's  highly  gifted  son  of  song,  the  neglected 
child  of  genius,  and  the  hapless  victim  of  melan- 
choly.    The  song  thus  commenced  : 

"  Let  us  go,  lassie,  go. 
To  the  Braes  o'  Balquliither, 

^Vhere  the  blaeberries  grow 
'Mang  the  bounie  highland  heather." 

As  these  opening  strains  sloAvly  vibrated  from  the 
lips  of  Rosalie  and  were   echoed  by  the  soft  swell 

•.V»/*. — Robert  Tannahill,  a  poet  of  the  most  exquisite  fancy,  the  only  one 
of  Caledonia's  bards  whose  rer^s  can  corapare  with  Burns,  was  left  to  pine  io 
s  stale  of  ilependtnt  poveny,  and  in  a  5t  of  mt-lancholy  at  the  age  of  twenty- 
fife  drowned  himself  in  Loch  Lonsond.  See  M'Bannack's  Scotch  Poets,  paje 
156.    P.  D 
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of  the  harp,  the  stranger  found  liis  senses  wrapt  as 
by  some  niaijic  charm ;  and  m  itli  breathless  rapture 
he  caught  the  air  as  in  the  following  words,  it  rose  to 
the  boldest  swell  of  melody. 

••  Where  the  deer  anil  the  roe, 

Lightly  bountlLng  together. 
Sport  the  lang  simmer  tlay. 

On  the  Braes  o'  Balfjuhither." 

"I  will  twine  thee  a  bower. 

By  the  clear  siller  fountain. 
And  I'll  cover  it  o'er 

Wi'  the  flo'crs  o'  the  mountain." 

"I'll  climb  through  the  wilds 
And  the  steep  glens  sae  dreary. 

And  return  wi'  their  spoils 
To  the  bower  of  my  dearie." 

The  stranger  was  almost  frenzied  with  extacy  as 
the  song  concluded,  with  the  last  exquisite  couplet ; 
and  even  after  he  had  retired  to  rest,  the  magic 
sounds  thrilled  through  his  senses,  and  the  image  of 
the  lovely  songstress,  like  a  ray  of  light,  served  to 
chase  away  that  black  mass  of  thought,  against  which 
liis  feelings  had  so  long  been  struggling.  He  was 
aroused  after  some  hours  of  delightful  slumber,  by 
the  loud  baying  of  stag  hounds  and  the  inspiring 
notes  of  a  bugle,  which  swelled  the  mountain  echoes 
almost  to  bursting.  The  first  gleams  of  day-light 
were  breaking  over  the  crag,  and  the  air  was  ren- 
dered delightfully  cool  by  a  morning  breeze.  A  loud 
halloo  from  the  young  Mountaineer,  with  another 
martial  burst  from  the  bugle,  roused  the  pulse's  throb 
in  the  stranger's  heart :  he  w  as  not  yet  enfeebled  to 
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any  great  degree  by  his  disease,  and  with  tolerably 
active  haste  he  threw  on  his  clothes,  and  joined  his 
host,  who  was  starting  upon  a  deer  drive.  Being 
an  unexpected  accession  to  the  sport,  the  stranger 
was  greeted  with  a  cheering  salutation  by  the  young 
Mountaineer ;  a  gun  was  furnished  him,  and  the  dri- 
vers with  the  hounds  having  ascended  the  mountain, 
the  two  acquaintances  pursued  the  path  along  tlie 
base  till  they  arrived  at  the  gap  or  thoroughfare, 
through  which  the  deer  was  expected  to  pass.  Here 
the  young  forester  gave  his  guest  a  stand  at  some 
distance  above  himself  in  the  gap,  thereby  extend- 
ing to  him  the  huntsman's  courtesy  of  the  first  shot. 

The  drive  had  been  commenced  ;  the  long  drawn 
cry  of  the  hounds  and  the  shouts  of  the  deer-stalkers, 
had  announced  that  a  deer  was  aroused  from  its  lair : 
and  in  a  few  moments  the  breaking  of  the  under- 
growth preceded  the  appearance  of  a  large  stag, 
who  dashed  with  the  swiftness  of  the  wind,  down 
the  ravine,  and  close  by  the  spot  where  the  stran- 
ger had  been  stationed :  with  all  the  ardour  of  an 
inexperienced  marksman,  he  fired  at  the  animal  as 
soon  as  it  appeared,  and  had  the  extreme  gratifica- 
tion of  seeing  his  shot  take  effect;  for,  the  wounded 
deer  after  bounding  a  few^  steps  in  the  convulsions 
of  death  fell  lifeless  at  his  feet. 

The  report  of  his  piece,  and  the  loud  shout  which 
in  his  triumph  escaped  him,  echoing  through  the  crag 
caught  the  ears  of  the  hunting  party,  and  he  was  im- 
mediately joined  by  his  host  and  the  drivers.  He 
was  highly  complimented  by  the  young  Mountain- 
eer for  his  dexterity  in  wood-craft ;  but,  as  there  is 
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a  prejudice  generally  existini;;  among  the  mountain 
marksmen  against  the  skill  of  all  others,  the  deer  was 
critically  examined  by  the  drivers.  However,  they 
could  lind  no  lauU;  the  shot  was  to  the  centre,  and 
the  saddle  and  hams,  (the  grand  desideratum  of  a 
deer-stalker,)  were  untouched  ;  the  rude  sons  of  the 
mountain  were  astonished,  and  involuntarily  ex- 
pressed a  deep  sense  of  respect  for  the  stranger's  skill;, 
which  in  reality  was  as  much  the  result  of  accident 
as  otherwise.  The  deer  being  placed  under  the  care 
of  a  servant,  on  a  horse,  the  party  separated,  and 
the  young  Mountaineer  with  his  guest  returned  to 
the  cottage.  The  blooming  "  Hose"  was  awaiting 
their  return,  and  a  repast  of  a  nature  to  have  excited 
zest  in  an  epicure,  but  now  rendered  doubly  delight- 
ful by  a  keen  appetite,  was  smoking  on  the  board. 
The  stranger  began  to  find  himself  already  at  per- 
fect ease,  and  he  even  let  fly  a  jest  upon  the  aston- 
ishment expressed  by  the  drivers  at  his  marksman- 
ship ;  the  young  Alountaineer  and  his  sister  were 
highly  gratified  at  the  rapid  change  which  was  al- 
ready perceptible  in  their  guest's  deportment ;  their 
sympathies  at  first  meeting  with  him,  were  aroused 
at  beholding  the  deadening  sorrow  which  seemed  to 
have  almost  overwhelmed  him,  and  were  pleased  at 
t!ie  success  which  was  crowning  their  efforts  for  its 
removal. 

A  sense  of  duty  impelled  the  stranger  after  break- 
last,  to  propose  his  return  to  the  watering  place ; 
but  his  determination  was  strenuously  opposed  by 
the  young  Mountaineer.  He  told  the  stranger  very 
frankly,  that  his  own  feelings  of  frieudthip  towards 
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him  were  powerfully  excited  ;  that  he  noticed  his  ex- 
treme debility,  and  was  confident  that  he  derived  no 
benefit  from  the  water  at  the  Sj)rings,  and  that  he 
had  meditated  giving  him  another  specimen  of  moun- 
tain sport  upon  the  next  day,  by  a  trout  fishing.  His 
arguments  were  enforced  by  the  mild  tones  of  his 
sister,  and  the  stranger  who  in  reality  was  inwardly 
pleased  at  the  idea,  consented  without  much  difficul- 
ty to  remain  a  few  days  longer.  The  time  rapidly 
passed  away  with  ratisic  and  conversation;  tlie  stran- 
ger, if  pleased  with  his  acquaintances  the  evening 
previous,  when  labouring  under  depressions  of  spi- 
rit, and  the  diffidence  resulting  from  his  strange  sit- 
uation, was  now  enraptured  with  their  easy  and  ac- 
complished deportment  and  conversation,  which 
seemed  to  become  more  and  more  improved  and  in- 
teresting with  the  length  of  his  stay.  His  spirits 
rose  and  his  cheek  glowed  with  a  mild  ray  of  plea- 
sure, as  he  w^as  once  more  enabled  to  enter  into  the 
feelings  and  enjoyments  of  his  species  ;  and  he  again 
felt  as  if  the  world  could  afford  some  happiness. 

Rosalie  and  her  brother  Edward,  Avith  the  stran- 
ger, were,  in  the  evening  of  his  first  day's  stay,  sit- 
ting in  a  little  summer-house  in  front  of  the  cottage: 
the  limpid  mountain-brook  flowed  through  its  cen- 
tre, and  the  leaves  of  a  vine,  which  covered  the  slisht 
Avails  of  the  arbour,  completely  interrupted  the  rays 
of  the  sun.  They  had  sat,  for  some  time,  amusing- 
each  other  with  remarks  upon  general  subjects,  un- 
til at  last  the  young  Mountaineer  proposed  that  he 
should  read  to  his  guest  a  manuscript,  Avhich  he  as- 
sured him,  contained  some  merit  of  description  and 
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character.  "Tlie,  manner  in  mIiIcIi  I  hccame  pos- 
sessed of  it,"  said  Edward,  "is  soinevvliat  singular. 
Some  years  ago,  while  I  was  at  College,  in  Lexing- 
ton, lvorkhri<Ige  county,  it  Avas  my  chance  to  be- 
come acquainted  with  a  young  man,  a  fellow  student, 
by  the  name  of  Cornwall ;  he  was  a  strange  mixture 
of  drollery  and  talent;  no  one  ever  saw  him  study, 
yet  he  was  invariably  perfect  in  liis  exercises.  His 
whole  aim  appeared  to  be  to  acquire  a  knowledge 
of  the  human  character ;  for  days,  lie  w  as  known  to 
ramble  about  through  the  neighborhood,  and  poking 
his  head  into  every  farm  house  and  cabin  that  he 
saw.  As  he  was  a  harmless,  good-humoured,  quiz- 
zical kind  of  a  genius,  who  had  the  reputation  of  be- 
ing an  oddity,  nothing  was  thought  of  these  peregri- 
nations, and  he  was  allowed  to  rove  about,  by  the 
Professors  and  students,  completely  unnoticed  and 
unmolested. 

"It  was  my  lot  to  acquire  his  confidence;  how, 
1  never  could  ascertain ;  but  he  seemed  to  contract 
for  me  an  especial  regard,  and  for  hours  at  a  time 
would  he  divert  me  with  his  droll  specimens  of  de- 
scription: he  was  an  admirable  mimic,  and  his  cha- 
racters were  drawn  to  the  life  by  his  own  powers 
of  acting.  Like  Washington  Irvine,  however,  he 
seemed  to  have  an  especial  talent  for  every  thing  that 
savored  of  Dutch  ;  he  used  to  rehearse,  for  my  espe- 
cial amusement,  myriads  of  Dutch  Songs,  Court- 
ships, Sermons,  and  Tales,  which  he  said  were 
learned  in  his  native  soil,  upon  the  Shenandoah. 
He  frequently  observed  it  as  his  candid  opinion,  that 
the  Dutch  were  the  only  people  originally  intended 
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to  occupy  this  earth  ;  for,  whatever  a  Dutchman  did, 
partook  of  the  substantial  nature  of  his  soil.  Did 
he  fix  upon  a  situation  for  a  house?  he  chose  the 
lowest  valley  he  <  ould  find,  and  disdained  the  lofty 
eminence  where  ground  was  thin  and  water  scarce. 
Did  he  build  a  house  ?  he  made  it  low,  chunky  and 
substantial,  and  not  with  its  head  reared  away  above 
its  proper  station  ;  and  he  would  concludethe  exam- 
ples in  support  of  his  theory,  by  observing  that  every 
thing  a  Dutchman  did,  was  earthly  ;  from  making 
of  krout  to  making  a  fortune. 

When  he  parted  with  me  at  College,  he  gave  me 
this  manuscript  as  a  memorial  of  his  friendship. 
Poor  Christopher!  I  have  never  seen  him  since; 
and  wiiere  he  eventually  carried  himself,  I  never 
heard  ;  but  I  will  read  you  his  manuscript,  and 
the  facts  contained  in  it,  my  friend  assured  me,  were 
real."  And  with  a  clear,  distinct  voice,  he  pro- 
ceeded to  read  the  tale,  which  was  entitled : 

CARLE  VAN  FRAUISK. 

A  LEGEND  OF  THE  SHENANDOAH.    Bij  Christopher  Cornivall. 

"But  she'll  plague  you  and  vex  yo\i, 
Distract  and  perplex  you, 
F;ilse-hearted  and  ranging, 
Unsettled  and  changing; 
What  then  do  you  think  that  woman  is  like?" 

Song. 

The  stranger  who  has  ever  travelled  over  and 
through  the  large  tract  of  country  bordering  the 
Shenandoah  river,  may  have  noticed  upon  one  of 
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the  fl«its  or  mendoAVs  toAvaids  its  fountain  head,  the 
ruins  of  a  hewed  log- house,  with  two  large  eleva- 
tions of  stone  about  tliree  feet  high,  which  seemed 
to  have  once  formed  the  foundations  of  chimnies. 
A  decayed  pear  tree  stands  near  the  place,  heneath 
which  are  one  or  two  mounds  of  earth  covered  with 
broken  railings  ;  and   a  number  of  gigantic  rose- 
bushes, mingled  with  the  wilder  shrubbery  of  the 
forest,  have  covered  the  spot,  and  now  flourish  in 
rank  luxuriance.     It  is  one  neglected,  solitary  scene, 
amid  a  beautiful  surrounding  country,  which  blooms 
under  the  effect  of  careful  cultivation  ;  it  is  a  place, 
which,  in  days  of  yore,  the  partial  hand  of  man  has 
caused  to  flourish;  but  which,  being  deserted,  has 
now  sunk  into  more  than  primitive  wildness,  and 
forms  one  of  the  many  thousand  disheartening  con- 
trasts between  former  comfort  and  present  desolation. 
Twenty  years  since,  this  place  was  the  residence 
of  a  worthy  Uutchman,  whose  name  was  Carle  Van 
Fraunk.     His  father,  the  elder  Carle,  was  one  of 
that  band   of  Hessians    whom   George  Guelph,  of 
blessed  memory,  bought  at  the  rates  of  thirty  pounds 
per  head,  and  sent  across  the  Atlantic  to  chastise 
his  rebel  provinces  into  submission.     A  Dutchman 
naturally  has  no  great  talent  or  fondness  for  war; 
his  ambition  is   of  that  more  laudable  kind,  which 
prompts  to  the  improvement,  rather  than  the  deso- 
lation of  the  earth.     Like  the  sturdy  elephant,  he 
will  vigorously  defend  his  own  territory  when  it  is 
encroached   upon  ;  yet,  if  forced  against   his   v  ill 
upon  that  belonging  to  another,  he  will  retreat  as 
soon  as  opportunity  will  allow. 
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This  was  the  case  with  the  elder  A^an  Fraunk. 
After  the  battle  of  Trenton,  in  which  so  many  of 
his  countrymen  were  killed,  and  he,  with  the  ba- 
lance of  the  living,  taken  prisoner,  he  concluded  to 
retire  from  the  service  to  which  necessity  had  com- 
pelled him  to  be  a  liege  subject,  and  upon  that  con- 
dition was  released  by  his  captors.    By  dint  of  hard 
labour  and  economy,  he  had,  at  the  end  of  the  war, 
amassed  a  decent  lump  of  hard  cash,  with  which 
he  bought  a  farm  in  the  wilderness,  then  lying  upon 
the  Shenandoah.     The  country,  after  he  removed 
into  it,  improved  rapidly ;  he  extended  his  posses- 
sions largely,  and  in  the  year  1793,  when  he  died, 
he   had   become  the  Avealthiest  land-holder  in  the 
Valley.     His   wife   had   died  when  his  only  son. 
Carle,  was  quite  an  infant ;  and  having  been,  whilst 
alive,  a  vf^ry  bitter,  testy,  shrewish  little  woman, 
who  kept  her  husband,  as  well  as  her  house,  al- 
ways in  hot  water,  old  Van  Fraunk  had  set  down 
the  whole  of  her  sex  as  beings  who  possessed,  in 
common,  every  disagreeable  quality.     He  was  fond 
of  a  calm,  quiet  existence,  and  disliked,  most  pro- 
digiously, while  eating  his  krout  or  smoking  his 
pipe,  to  have  the  one  thrown  in   his  face,  or  the 
other  broken  over  his  head  ;  consequently,  he  never 
married  again. 

When  our  hero  had  recovered  from  the  first  burst 
of  sorrow  for  the  loss  of  his  father,  and  found  that 
he  had  become  possessed  of  the  whole  estate  which 
he  had  left  behind  him,  he  by  degrees  felt  the  advan- 
tages of  liis  situation,  and  began  to  act  accordingly. 
He  was  the  most  wealthy  person  iu  his  neighbour- 
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liooil,  and  was,  tlierefoie,  hy  the  more  elderly,  con- 
sidered a  proinisiiia;  yonng  n>an,  and  treated  >vitli 
distin2;nishinii;  nuirks  of  resjiect.  He  was  young  and 
well  lavoure*!,  and  u|)on  extraordinary  occasions, 
when  he  would  appear  arrayed  in  his  best  apparel, 
the  charms  of  his  person  and  the  consciousness  of 
his  wealth,  would  cause  the  hearts  of  the  country 
belles  to  flutter  with  the  softest  anxiety.  He,  step 
by  step,  gained  a  slow,  though  certain  sway  of  feel- 
ing and  action  over  the  neighbourhood ;  his  personal 
accomplishments  were  such  as  left  him  without  a  ri- 
val among  his  equals  in  rank;  for,  he  shot  the  tru- 
est rifle  and  rode  the  finest  horse  in  the  settlement. 
These  advantages,  with  those  of  his  wealth,  left 
him  without  any  opponent  to  disturb  his  suprema- 
cy, which  was  generally  felt  and  acknowledged. 
Wherever  he  went  he  was  welcomed;  whatever  he 
said  was  applauded.*-  Did  he  express  an  opinion? 
it  was  at  once  assented  to.  Did  any  timid  antago- 
nist venture  to  gainsay  that  which  Carle  urged?  he 
would  find  himself  left  alone  to  contend  with  a  host. 
His  witticisms,  more  especially  his  never  failing  talc 
of  "  Der  Schwartz  Kohalt,^^  would  be  re-echoed 
and  encored  by  the  men,  and  his  low  Dutch  comic 
songs  were  always  productive  of  an  obstreperous 
burst  of  laughter  from  ti>e  lassies. 

Philosophers  have  reasoned  much  on  the  causes 
of  happiness ;  but,  without  venturing  to  express  a 
w  ord,  either  in  dissent  or  approbation  of  any  of  their 

•  JVote. — ^Vhen  did  the  rich  man's  jokes 
Ever  fail  to  please  the  tolks  ? 

I*riiiter's  Devil, 
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theories,  1  will  only  observe,  that  he  whose  stream 
of  life  runs  smoothly  and  unruffled,  with  just  enough 
of  mental  and  bodily  activity  to  prevent  its  becom- 
ing stagnant,  must  certainly  be  a  happy  man;  and 
such  a  man  was  Carle. 

It  happened  about  this  time  that  one  of  those  wan- 
dering cjiaracters  from  the  land  of  steady  habits,  (so 
frequently  discovered  in  every  part  of  the  habitable 
globe,)  bought  a  farm  adjoining  that  occupied  by 
Carle,  and  moved  thither  with  all  his  family.  To 
make  a  sure  business  of  living  amongst  his  Dutch 
neighbours,  he  brought  with  him  a  large  supply  of  pa- 
tent spinning  wheels,  patent  churns,  patent  ploughs, 
&c.;  ai»d  he  had  also  taken  lessons  for  their  especial 
benefit  in  the  arts  of  stone  fencing  and  horizontal 
ploughing.  Amongst  other  notions  which  he  brought 
to  the  Valley,  was  a  daughter  about  seventeen  years 
of  age;  from  whose  accomplishments,  he  calculated 
certainly  upon  forming  a  profitable  ma^trimonial  con- 
nection. She  was  a  very  pretty  damsel,  with  the 
deep  blue  eyes,  brow  n  hair  and  transparent  com- 
plexion, which  are  so  peculiar  to  the  fair  of  the  fiast 
and  North;  she  was  curiously  skilled  in  all  the  mys- 
terious preparations  of  short  and  long  sauce  ;  she 
could  cut  the  most  lovely  valentines,  and  dye  eggs 
of  a  more  brilliant  hue,  than  any  other  lady  in  the 
T alley.  In  the  neighbourhood  singing-school  she 
bore  away  the  palm  in  Avarbling  treble;  and  having, 
in  the  land  of  her  nativity  been  under  the  tuition  of  a 
little  French  master  of  the  dance,  she  was  perfect  in 
the  pigeon  wing  and  boulonjai;  she  possessed,  withal, 
a  large  stock  of  uatural  shrewdness;  naivete  and  hu- 
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mor.  It  is,  therefore,  not  to  ])e  wondered  at,  pos- 
sessing, as  she  did,  all  these  accomplishments,  and 
being  a  stranger  besides,  that  the  gallant  Dutch 
swains  of  the  country  recognized  her  at  once  as  the 
star  of  the  neighbouring  belles. 

Amongst  the  many  who  were  captivated  by  her 
charms  was  our  friend  Carle,  who,  after  having  seen 
her  once  or  twice,  found  himself  taken  in  a  strange 
way.  There  was  at  once  an  entire  revolution  in  his 
feelings;  at  his  plough  he  would  pause  in  tiie  middle 
of  his  furrow,  and  think  upon  the  lovely  form  and 
laughing  face  of  the  fair  yankec:  in  his  solitary  iiours 
when  sitting  in  the  large  porch  which  fronted  his 
house,  tiie  recollection  of  some  inspiring  song  would 
strike  upon  his  soul  with  rapture,  and  even  in  his 
dreams,  no  other  face  would  present  itself  but  the 
one  which  pleased  him  so  much  when  awake.  Carle 
was  in  love! — he  was  at  last  caught  in  that  snare, 
against  which  the  stoicism  of  his  nature  had  so  long 
protected  him.  The  fair  author  of  this  mischief 
was  very  soon  apprised  of  the  fact,  and  at  once  dis- 
covered the  influence  that  she  possessed  over  our 
hero.  Well  pleased  was  she  at  the  conquest ;  for, 
he  had  Ions;  defied  all  the  artillery  of  charms  which 
her  rival  belles  had  caused  to  bear  upon  him.  She 
did  not  feel  that  degree  of  attachment  for  him,  which 
might  have  been  necessary  as  his  wife ;  but  pru- 
dence suggested  the  course  which  would  at  least  be 
sure,  and  she  determined  to  give  Carle  every  en- 
couragement that  might  tend  completely  to  secure 
him  ;  when  in  event  of  no  better  opportunity  to  pro- 
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vule  herself  with  a  better  half,  he  wouhi  be  the  hap- 
py object  to  fill  that  important  station. 

It  was  upon  a  beautiful  evening  in  the  month  of 
May,  when  the  sap  begins  to  run  more  freely  in  the 
trees,  and  the  blood  more  briskly  in  the  body,  that 
our  friend  Carle  determined,  upon  the  lengthy  con- 
sideration of  three  weeks,  to  pay  a  visit  to  the  fair 
yankee.  After  a  deal  of  preparation,  he  at  length 
made  his  appearance,  and  never  did  a  love-sitk 
knight  take  more  pains  to  decorate  bis  person  to  the 
best  advantage,  or  succeed  better  in  his  own  opinion 
to  look  enchanting,  than  did  the  gallant  Dutchman. 
He  was  arrayed  in  his  father's  Hessian  uniform  coat, 
with  an  immense  epaulette  upon  each  shoulder,  as 
larse  as  a  brass  knocker.*  His  well  bufled  buck- 
skin  breeches  Avere  fastened  at  the  knees  with  enor- 
mous silver  buckles ;  a  pair  of  blue-striped  clocked 
stockings  ornamented  his  sturdy  legs,  and  his  coal 
black  hair  hung  in  a  graceful  pendulous  queue  down 
his  back. 

His  presence  at  his  intended  father's-in-law,  was 
welcomed  with  a  gracious  smile  by  the  fair  inamo- 
rata of  the  Eastern  Clime.  Carle  found  himself  in- 
sensibly at  ease  ;  for,  the  maiden  possessed  the  hap- 
py tact  of  conversation  which  invariably  contrives  to 
subdue  that  impenetrable,  that  most  abstruse  of  all 
subjects,  nothing.  It  is  a  happy  talent,  and  many 
have  been  the  persons  besides  our  fiiend  Carle, 
(amongst  the  rest  the  Author  of  this  Tale,)  whom 
it  has  assisted  out  of  a  dead  lift.     How  often  when 

*  JVote. — The  additimi  of  epanleUes  miglit  have  been  superfluous;  but  Carle 
was  a  captain  of  the  Miiish.    Printer's  Devil. 
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plunged  into  the  mire  of  absurdity,  by  the  obstinate 
haltins;  of  the  ton2;ue,  has  the  perplexed  spokes- 
man been  relieved  i>y  the  smooth  and  ready  assist- 
ance of  glib-tongned  aa  oman. 

Carle  found  himself  more  and  more  smitten 
with  the  charms  of  his  fair  neighbour;  the  tones 
of  her  voice,  whether  in  speaking  or  singing,  sounded 
sweet  and  enrapturing  upon  his  ear.  She  caught 
his  feelini:;s  and  ravished  his  senses  with  the  maui- 
fold  legends  and  ditties  which  she  had  i;nported  from 
the  land  of  Cod  fish  and  Molasses  :  she  would  sooth 
him  into  sadness  with  the  "  death  of  the  brave  Ge- 
neral Wolfe,"  and  inflame  iiis  warmer  feelings  with 
the  ravishing  strains  of  "  Polly  of  Nantuck."  Our  he- 
ro in  return,  was  pressed  for  a  song  or  a  tale;  opposi- 
tion was  useless  ;  the  fair  yaukee  had  heard  so  often 
of  Mr.  Van  Fraunk's  powers  for  the  comic,  that  she 
was  certain  that  he  could  either  sing  a  good  song  or 
tell  a  merry  tale.  To  sing,  Carle  w  ould  not ;  and 
he  knew  no  tale  which  he  could  venture  to  tell  to  so 
critical  a  judge  as  the  fair  Maiden  of  the  Kast.  How- 
ever, being  pressed,  he  summoned  up  his  powers, 
planted  himself  bolt  upright  in  his  chair,  screwed 
the  muscles  of  his  face  into  a  comic  kind  of  a  focus, 
and  with  many  interpolations  and  remarks  expla- 
natory, related  the  same  old  tale  of 

i'DER  SCHWARTZ  ItOBALT.'' 

"You  must  know^,"  exclaimed  the  Dutchman  by 
way  of  preface,  "  that  my  poor  father,  who  is  now 
dead  and  gone,  was  from  childhood  very  super- 
stitious.    He  was  born  in  the  neighbourhood  of  the 
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Black  Forest  of  Suabia,  where  numberless  tales  of 
the  Spectre  Himtsman,  and  the  silver-balled  rifle  of 
Der  Freyschutz,  are  related  to  tliis  day.  My  fa- 
ther's mind  during  his  boyhood,  was  well  stored 
with  such  fancies,  and  upon  his  emigration  to  a 
new  soil,  it  seemed  as  if  the  supernatural  beings, 
whose  ideal  forms  had  so  long  filled  his  imagina' 
tion,  began  now  to  assume  the  more  terrific  shapes  of 
reality.  Night  after  night  was  he  infested  by  their 
attacks,  until  after  the  battle  of  Trenton.  After 
that  time,  when  he  liad  changed  his  coat  and  be- 
come a  Republican,  he  saw  them  but  seldom.  The 
reason  was,  he  married  and  the  presence  of  my 
poor  dear  mother  served  to  dispel  all  other  unwel- 
come intruders. 

"  My  father  died,  and  with  him,  I  supposed  that 
all  fears  of  interruption  from  his  German  imps  of 
darkness  would  vanish.  But  as  I  was  sitting  one 
night  totally  alone  by  my  fire  side,  1  chanced  to 
think  upon  a  favourite  legend  of  my  old  father, 
which  he  had  called,  "The  Black  Elf,  or  Der 
Schwartz  Kobalt."  I  liad  long  mused  upon  the 
wild  and  terrific  accounts  connected  with  this  being, 
when  I  was  aroused  by  a  loud  yell  of  alarm  from 
my  favourite  hound.  Snatching  up  a  light  in  one 
hand  and  an  axe  in  the  other,  1  advanced  towards 
the  corn  crib,  where  the  noise  of  the  dogs,  con- 
tending with  some  mid-night  adversary,  was  very 
loud  and  fierce.  1  drew  near  to  the  place  and  be- 
hold !  I  saw  the  form  of  some  dark,  unsightly  figure 
firmly  placed  against  a  post.  I  at  once  concluded 
that  it  was  "  Der  Schwartz  Kobalt/''  again  returned 
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to  pay  a  visit  to  my  dead  parent.  After  looking 
upon  it  for  a  moment,  1  lost  si-lit  of  it  entirely,  for 
it  luid  retired. 

"  I  cautiously  examined  under  the  corn  crib,"  said 
Carle;  "the  rattling  of  the  corn  and  the  bursting  of 
the  planks  made  a  dreadful  uproar;  with  trembling 
and  fear  I  advanced  towards  tlie  black,  mis-shapea 
figure  of '^  l)er  Schwartz  R'abaltf^^  Mhich,  with  glar- 
ing eyes,  began  to  approach  us ;  it  grew  larger  and 
more  terrific  as  it  was  nearer ;  at  last  it  got  within 
reach  ;  I  gave  it  a  tremendous  blow  on  the  head  with 
the  axe ;  it  uttered  a  loud  groan  and  fell ;  and  now, 
said  Carle,  what  do  you  think  it  could  have  been." 
"  1  vow,  now,"  said  the  Yankee  maiden,  "  I  can't 
even  guess."  "  Well,"  said  Van  Fraunk,  "  it  was 
Peelly  Bett^'john's  pig,  plack,  pristly  poar." 

The  conclusion  of  Carle's  story  of  Jhr  Schwartz 
Kohaltf  was  received  by  the  Yankee  maiden  with  a 
burst  of  merriment  which  emboldened  our  hero  as 
doth  the  sound  of  the  trumpet  the  gallant  Cavalier. 
He  at  once  began  to  ply  the  fair  creature  witli 
awkward  whispers  of  tenderness ;  and  although 
they  were  listened  to  with  bashful  coyness,  yet  they 
seemed  by  no  means  disagreeable.  He  eventually 
began  to  calculate  upon  a  certainty  of  his  love  being 
reciprocated,  and  impatiently  anti{  ipated  the  day, 
when  he  should  aftbrd  to  Miss  Prudence  Penny- 
winkle,  the  opportunity  of  becoming  the  vrouw  of 
Carle  Van  Fraunk. 

But  how  completely  evanescent  and  illusory  are 
all  our  prospects  of  happiness!  How  often  is 
the  cup  of  bliss,  when  it  is  filled  to  overflowing 
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and  preseuted  to  our  lips,  snatched  from  us  just 
as  we  are  about  to  drain  it  to  the  dregs!  And 
how  often  do  we  meet  Avith  opposition  and  dis- 
appointment, from  sources  so  unexpected  as  to  ad- 
mit of  no  preparation  against  them !  Carle  was  at 
last  encountered  by  an  opponent  from  an  unknown 
quarter,  against  whom  his  wealth  and  influence  seem- 
ed of  no  more  avail  than  a  ball  of  snow  against  a  post. 

About  three  miles  from  his  residence,  upon  the 
banks  of  a  mountain  stream,  there  had  latterly  re- 
moved a  roving  wight  from  the  waters  of  the  mighty 
James.  He  had  erected  a  neat  mill  of  rock  where 
he  lived,  which  was  supplied  with  a  single  pair 
of  burr  stones,  and  was  driving  on  with  all  the  im- 
petus of  a  stout  heart  and  a  strong  head  of  water. 
He  was  a  broad-shouldered,  well-set,  square-built 
varlet,  with  an  arm  like  the  lever  of  his  own  pack- 
ing chest ;  and  to  a  jet  black  curly-head  of  hair, 
and  a  sparkling  eye,  were  added  a  cheek  and  mouth 
which  seemed  always  smiling  with  fun  or  mischief. 
He  was  a  a  bold,  forward,  laughter-loving  chiel, 
who  had  mingled  sufficiently  with  the  wide  world 
to  possess  superior  advantages  of  behaviour  and  ad" 
dress  over  the  common  order  with  whom  it  was  his 
chance  to  associate.  His  name  was  Fred  or  Fritz 
Fosdyck :  however,  from  the  materials  which  form- 
ed his  property,  he  was  more  generally  known  by 
the  term  "  Fosdyck  of  the  Flint  Mills." 

As  soon  as  he  had  elbowed  himself  into  a  pretty 
comfortable  situation,  and  when  grist  had  become 
abundant,  lie  began  to  look  around  for  some  amuse- 
ment or  episode,  wherewith  to  till  up  the  blanks  of 
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his  monotonous  existence.  In  the  first  place,  an 
acquaintance  with  his  customois  was  necessary  to 
be  formed  ;  but  this  was  a  matter  of  no  difficulty  to 
one  who  possessed  that  freedom  of  demeanour,  that 
easy  assurance  for  which  he  was  so  much  distin- 
guished. He  took  the  grand  rounds  ;  talked  to  the 
older  folks  about  preserving  wheat  from  weevil,  and 
gave  their  wives  the  best  recipes  for  raising  light 
pones  :  to  the  girls,  he  related  jokes,  and  sung 
snatches  of  inimitable  humour.  By  this  course,  in  a 
few  weeks,  the  drollery  and  cleverness  ot  the  hand- 
some miller,  resounded  throughout  the  neighbour- 
hood. 

He  had  observed  with  surprise  and  indignation, 
that  our  friend  Carle  was  supreme  director  of  af- 
fairs in  the  settlement ;  and  with  the  arrogance  of 
a  genuine  Tuckalioe,  determined  to  break  down  the 
charm  of  superiority,  which  had  so  long  guarded 
him.  The  opportunities  of  making  the  attempt, 
were  frequent :  matches  for  beef  were  shot  w  ith 
rifles  almost  every  week  in  the  nei2;hbourhood ;  and 
at  these  exhibitions  of  marksmanship,  Carle  had 
generally  stood  paramount  and  unrivalled.  But, 
after  the  arrival  of  the  miller,  our  hero  had  the  morti- 
fication to  find  his  long  boasted  superiority  with 
the  rifle,  completely  foiled  by  the  other's  wonder- 
ful marksmanship.  Did  Carle  pierce  the  black 
spot?  The  Miller  would  strike  upon  the  inside  of 
his  ball.  Did  he  bii?ak  upon  the  centre?  Fosdyck 
would  drive  it.  The  Dutchman  at  last  began  to  con- 
clude that  his  rival  fired  the  silver  ball  of*'  Der  Freys- 
chutz,''  the  wild  hunter  of  Bohemia,  of  whom  he  had 
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SO  often  heard  his  father  speak  ;  and  he  had  the 
mortification  of  seeing  the  choice  parts  of  the  heef 
invariably  bestowed  upon  this  Knight  of  the  Mill 

Peck. 

But,  this  was  not  the  only  superiority  in  Fosdyck, 
uhich  the  luckless  Carle  was  forced  to  acknow- 
ledge: at  the  frolics  and  junkettings  which  the  neigh- 
bourhood so  frequently  afforded,  the  stranger  from 
the  James  Ri^  er  had  no  competitor  in  ease  and  grace 
of  dancing,  and  was  considered  the  most  perfect  at 
the  difficult  step  of  Double  Trouble  Shuffle,  that  the 
inhabitants  of  the  Valley  had  ever  seen.  Tlie  Mil- 
ler of  the  Flint  Mills  seemed  universally  gifted : 
for,  even  at  the  Singing-School,  he  sung  tenor  like 
a  Braham,  and  was  classed  in  the  same  scale  with 
INIiss  Prudence  Pennywinkle,  the  Catalini  of  the 
Shenandoah.  Carle  saw  that  his  star  was  begin- 
ning to  wane  ;  his  hitherto  staunch  adherents  and  re- 
tainers seemed  ready  for  a  revolt,  and  the  Tucka- 
lioe  meal-grinder  was  rapidly  elevating  to  that  au- 
thority, which  he  himself  had  so  long  maintained. 
But,  he  did  not  regard  these  innovations  upon  his 
privileges  ;  his  soul  was  absorbed  in  reflections  upon 
the  graces  and  beauty  of  the  fair  yaukee,  and  love, 
in  spite  of  occupying  claimant  laws,  had  kicked 
ambition  out  of  his  bosom. 

It  was  upon  a  beautiful  evening  in  autumn,  (which 
I  shall  not  describe,  as  it  has  been  more  ably  effected 
by  others  than  I  could  ever  aspire  to  do,*)  that 
Carle  arrayed  himself  in  the  most  splendid  garb  that 

^Vo^e.— See  Dr.  Plagiary's  Book  upon  Cliraa'es,  p.  76,  head,  Indian  Summer. 
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his  wardrobe  could  afl'ord  ;  the  uniform  Hessian  coat, 
the  epaulettes,   the  massy    buckles,  blue    clocked 
stockings,  and  all,  as  the  story  books  have  it,  "  very 
fine.''     He  determined  upon  this  evening  to  give  a 
finishing  touch   to  the  tender  afiair  then  agitatin 
between  himself  and  tlie  fair  Damsel  of  the  East 
His  frame  dilated  with  the  importance  of  his  at- 
tempt, and  his  ideas  expanded  with  the  coming  re- 
ward of  his  long  tried  and  long  enduring  affection. 
Blissful  phantasies  occupied  his  waking  imagination, 
and  by  the  time  he  had  reached  the  door  of  old  Pen- 
ny winkle's  dwelling,  he  had   been  blessed  with  a 
fond  accomplishment  of  all  his  desires,  and  was  sit- 
ting with  the  fair  Prudence  by  his  own  fire-side,  in 
the  full  capacity  of  her  liege  lord  and  husband. 

Imagine  then,  his  surprise,  vexation  and  disap- 
pointment, when  instead  of  obtaining  an  opportunity 
to  impart  reality  to  this  vision,  he  discovered  the 
confounded  Miller  from  the  Flint  Mills,  rigged  out 
in  the  most  courtier-like  costume,  and  sitting  by  Miss 
Prudence,  with  the  freedom  and  ease  of  a  twelve 
months'  acquaintance.  All  the  sturdy  jealousy  of 
a  Dutch  lover  was  at  once  aroused  in  tlie  bosom  of 
our  hero  :  he  sat  himself  down  with  a  sulky  and  of- 
fended air,  in  the  corner,  maintained  a  moody  si- 
lence, and  showed  his  extreme  dislike  to  the  Mil- 
ler's intrusion,  by  sullen  reserve.  But  this  plan 
failed  of  success,  and  his  complete  development  of 
chagrin  only  incited  the  Miller  to  some  outrageous 
bursts  of  merriment  at  Carle's  expense.  He  made 
divers  sly  allusions  to  "Sour  Krout,"  and  Tan 
Fraunk's  long  queue,  which  were  received  by  the 
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fair  yaiikee  with  an  ill-suppressed  scream  of  laugh- 
ter. Carle's  cheek  burned  with  anger  and  uneasi- 
ness,  and  he  was  in  a  humour  to  have  resented  the 
freedom  of  the  Miller's  treatment ;  but,  there  was  a 
fearless  manner  in  the  behaviour  of  Fosdyck,  and  an 
expression  of  confident  daring  in  his  eye,  whitdi  gave 
Carle  to  understand  that  his  resentment  or  his  pa- 
tience was  equally  indifferent.  Carle  endeavoured 
to  parry  the  thrusts  of  the  Miller's  raillery,  by  an 
affected,  pleasant  retort:  but  this  only  served  to  open 
the  flood-gates  of  his  rival's  language,  and  brought 
down  a  stream  of  wit  upon  his  head,  which  admitted 
of  no  opposition.  Carle  sat  and  wreathed  under 
the  lash  of  Fosdyck's  gibes  till  patience  became  ex- 
hausted, and  seizing  his  hat  he  rushed  out  of  doors. 
In  an  agony  of  feeling  he  strayed  down  the  river's 
bank,  and  seated  himself  upon  a  decayed  log,  close 
to  the  water's  edge.     • 

The  full  moon  w  as  peering  over  the  river  cliffs, 
and  shone  in  all  the  transparent  drapery  of  a  sur- 
rounding fleecy  cloud.  A  flood  of  radiance  was 
poured  over,  and  seemed  vainly  endeavouring  to 
pierce  the  mass  of  shadow  upon  the  mountain's  side. 
It  was  a  mild  and  voluptuous  evening ;  the  forest 
flowers  were  yet  open,  as  if  unconscious  of  the  de- 
parture of  day,  and  their  perfume  wafted  upon  the 
languid  air,  seemed  the  incense  of  inanimate  nature, 
offered  to  the  Lunar  Goddess.  The  river  breaking 
over  the  ledges  of  rock,  was  circled  by  myriads  of  sil- 
very ripples.  It  was  an  evening  and  a  scene,  which 
might  have  aroused  the  admiration  even  of  a  Dutch- 
man ;  but  the  soul  of  Carle  at  this  time  was  iin- 
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penetrable  to  any  charm  of  nature,  and  the  moon's 
sportive  ray  that  jjlayed  u[)on  his  ruddy  cheek, 
vainly  courted  his  attention.  His  mind  was  ab- 
sorbed in  retlecti«)ns  upon  the  fickleness  and  insen- 
sibility of  the  fair  Yankee,  and  the  wayM  ardness  of 
his  own  fortune.  The  idea  of  drowning  himself, 
once  or  twice  ilitted  through  his  mind  ;  but  the  re- 
flection tiiat  liis  body  would  beconie  food  for  mussels 
and  eels,  quit  kly  dispelled  it.  In  the  next  moment, 
he  swore  by  "  Donner  and  Blitzen,"  that  he  would 
give  Fosdyck,  of  the  Flint  Mills,  a  most  unmerci- 
ful cudgelling.  15ut  alas  !  this  doughty  and  chival- 
rous resolution  soon  evaporated  ;  for,  the  art  of  his 
rival  in  pugilism  IkuI  long  since  been  tested,  and 
many  were  the  traces  m  hich  he  had  left  of  it  at  the 
different  Fish  Frolics,  Barbecues  and  Corn  Shuck- 
ings  in  the  neighbourhood.  Fritz,  Carle  well  knew, 
was  peaceable  and  rather  more  genteel  in  his  de- 
portment than  otherwise  ;  but,  whenever  it  had  be- 
come necessary  to  put  his  powers  into  action,  there 
was  neither  readiness  nor  vigour  wanting.  No  fea- 
sible scheme  of  retaliation  could  present  itself,  ex- 
cept that  of  visiting  Miss  Prudence  once  more, 
and  reproaching  her  with  lack  of  faith,  till  she 
should  be  humbled  at  least  into  good  behaviour ; 
with  this  resolution  firmly  fixed,  he  retired  home. 

In  the  meantime,  the  wily  Miller  omitted  no  op- 
portunity of  forwarding  his  own  suit,  and  shutting 
out  all  prospects  for  Carle  from  the  bosom  of  the 
fair  Prudence.  He  had  a  smooth,  insinuating  tongue, 
and  a  dash  of  genteel  assurance  in  his  manner, 
which  gave  him  all  advantages  over  the  awkward 
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diction  and  uncoutli  appearance  of  his  Dutch  rival. 
He  related  to  the  fair  object  of  his  attentions,  the 
manifold  adventures,  the  hair-breadth  escapes,  which 
he  had  encountered ;  the  dangerous  passages  of  the 
Balcony  and  Irish  Falls,  in  the  mighty  James,  and 
the   miraculous  deliverances  from  cog-wheels   and 
trundle-heads  ;  and  he  cajoled  and  flattered  her  with 
all  the  nonsensical  terras  which  the  language  of  love 
so  abundantly  affords,  until  at  last,  with  Desde- 
mona,  she  was  ready  to  wish  "  that  Heaven  had 
made  her  such  a  man."     He  ridiculed  our  friend 
Carle's  awkward  manner  and  broken  English,  with 
such  irresistible  humour,  as  to  force  from  her  shouts 
of  laughter :   he  even  ventured  to  attack  his  ever- 
lasting joke  of  "  Uer  Schwartz  Kobalt ;"  he  com- 
pared him  with  the  hero  of  the  tale  itself,  and  never 
was  nonsense  made  so  apparent,  as  the  ready  wit  of 
the  Miller  extracted  from  the  only  original  narra- 
tive which  poor  Carle  had  ever  invented.     He  at 
last  succeeded  in  impressing  the  fair  Yankee  with 
the  opinion,  that  Carle  "Van  Frauuk  deserved  to  be 
touched  with  nothing  better  than  a  pair  of  tongs. 

The  hero  of  the  Flint  Mills  was  cautious  enough 
to  secure  every  side  of  the  house,  as  he  progressed 
into  favour  with  his  mistress:  to  the  old  lady,  her 
mother,  he  sent  a  barrel  of  the  whitest  flour  that 
had  ever  been  seen  in  the  valley:  and  he  supplied 
the  younger  girls,  her  sisters,  with  bean  meal  and 
starch  enough  for  a  life- time. 

The  father  of  Miss  Prudence  was  an  enthusiast 
in  his  theories  for  stun  fencing  and  patent  horizon- 
tal ploughing,  and  had,  ever  since  his  arrival  in  this 
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coiintrj,  been  endeavouring  to  impress  Carle  with  his 
own  opinions  in  their  favour;  but,  with  all  the  obsti- 
nate adherence  of  his  nation  to  old  customs,  our  hero 
had  treated  his  arguments  with  incredulous  contempt: 
he  continued  to  scratch  the  earth  with  the  old-time 
shovel,  instead  of  uprooting  its  soil  with  the  new- 
fasliioned  Dagon  plough  :  although  his  farm  was 
surrounded  and  covered  with  stone,  he  persevered 
in  fencing  it  with  wood ;  and  wliat  was  most  pre- 
posterous, he  would  force  his  horses  up  a  steep  as- 
cent of  forty-five  degrees  with  the  plough,  w  hen  he 
might  have  gone  around  it  in  an  easy  horizontal  line. 
All  these  failings  had  inspired  old  Pennywinklc 
with  a  most  profound  contempt' for  his  Dutch  friend's 
abilities,  although  his  wealth  and  influence  struck 
him  with  awful  respect. 

The  miller  saw  and  profited  by  this  failure  of  his 
rival;  he  was  constantly  advising  with  old  Penny- 
winkle  upon  some  improvement  in  his  mill  machine- 
ry, and  in  so  doing,  displayed  to  the  admiring  Yan- 
kee his  own  superior  judgment  and  ingenuity.  The 
little  well-tilled  farm,  around  his  mill,  was  soon  en- 
closed with  a  stun  fence,  and  its  earth  was  delved 
by  a  couple  of  patent  ploughs.  His  plans  took  ef- 
fect, and  the  father  of  Miss  Prudence,  and  the  whole 
family  besides,  looked  upon  Fritz  Fosdyck  as  a  pro- 
digy of  activity  and  talent.  The  fame  of  hj.s  mill 
spread  far  and  wide  ;  his  toll  was  less,  and  'nis  flour 
better,  than  that  of  any  other  mill  in  the  country  ;  his 
water-wheel  was  incessantly  in  motion,  and  rapid- 
ly  increasing  prosperity  followed  every  revolution 
which  it  made. 
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Carle  shortly  paid  his  visit  of  retaliation,  ami  com- 
inenced  his  strain  of  studied  rebuke  towards  Miss 
Prudence ;  but,  as  the  lawyers  say,  he  became  non- 
plussed, for  she  laughed  in  his  face ;  he  changed  his 
tone  and  manner  to  one  more  tender,  and  drew  his 
chair  closer  to  her's ;  but  she  very  coolly  edged  ofiF 
from  him  to  the  other  side  of  the  fire-place,  and  tart- 
ly requested  him  to  cease  his  impertinence.  This 
was  a  damper.  Carle  found  that  aft'airs  were  in  a 
wrong  train,  and  his  chance  bordering  upon  the  des- 
perate ;  he,  liowever,  determined  to  show  an  air  of 
unconcern,  and  struck  up  the  stave  of  a  Dutch  song. 
The  words  stuck  in  his  throat,  as  he  heard  them 
echoed,  in  a  tone  of  mockery,  from  the  next  room, 
•which  he  recognized  as  that  of  his  infernal  rival, 
Fritz  Fosdyck  of  the  Flint  Mills ;  the  mimicry  was 
in  unison  with  a  hysteric  burst  of  laughter  from 
the  Yankee  maiden.  Flesh  and  blood  could  bear 
it  no  Imiger ;  he  seized  his  hat  and  rushed  from  the 
house,  blind  with  rage  and  desperate  with  disap- 
pointment. In  a  few  days  Carle  disposed  of  his 
farm  and  prepared  for  a  start :  he,  however,  lingered 
for  a  week  or  two  in  the  neighbourhood,  for  no  appa- 
rent cause,  after  he  was  fully  prepared  to  go.  But, 
the  news  of  the  wedding,  which  was  to  take  place 
in  a  few  days  between  Miss  Prudence  Penny  winkle 
and  Fritz  Fosdyck,  soon  reached  him  upon  the  wings 
of  report,  and  hastened  him  off;  and  he  went  across 
the  mountains,  no  one  knows  where.  Rumour,  how- 
ever, said  that  he  removed  to  the  western  part  of 
Pennsylvania,  where  he  bought  a  large  farm,  and 
prospered :    That  he  never  married,  and  was  never 
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knowa  to  speak  of  a  Yankee,  but  in  terms  of  the 
bitterest  wrath  :  That  he  had  been  made  a  Squire, 
in  which  vocation  he  exercised  an  inveterate  feud 
against  all  patent  machine-makers,  and  unlicensed 
pedlars.'' 

The  stranger  laughed  heartily,  in  concert  with 
Rosalie,  at  the  conclusion  of  the  tale,  and  observed 
that  poor  Carle's  misfortune  was  one  of  the  very  few 
that  never  excited  sympathy  or  compassion.  I'he 
next  morning,  after  all  the  necessary  preparation  of 
fastening  hooks,  arranging  sinkt-rs  and  floats,  packing 
provision  and  procuring  bait,  Edward  and  his  guest 
started  down  the  stream  upon  a  crusade  against  the 
trout.  Those  who  have  ever  indulged  in  the  glorious 
sport  of  trout-fishing,  beneath  the  shade  of  massive 
trees,  in  the  deep  black  pools  of  the  mountain  branch- 
es, when  the  ravenous  speckled  fish  swallow  the  hook 
as  soon  as  it  touches  the  water,  may  imagine  the  sport 
that  the  two  friends  enjoyed.  They  returned  again 
to  the  cottage,  and  again  were  the  stranger's  feelings 
enraptured  and  entranced  by  the  powers  of  music, 
and  the  beauty  and  charms  of  the  lovely  Rose. 

He  remained  for  several  days  at  the  cottage,  and 
with  every  returning  day  did  he  feel  his  spirits  and 
health  rapidly  reviving.  He  at  last  returned  to  the 
Springs,  but  with  a  pressing  invitation  to  pay  another 
visit.  The  company  at  the  watering-place  were  as- 
tonished at  his  return  and  sudden  revival ;  there  was 
something  inexplicable  about  the  man.  He  had 
strayed  oiF  in  a  deep  melancholy  into  the  mountains, 
no  one  knew  where :  and  at  the  time  when  he  should 
have  committed  suicide,  or  died  a  natural  death,  he 
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returned  with  every  symptom  of  reviving  happiness 
and  health.  Strange  and  desperate  were  the  at- 
tempts to  penetrate  his  mystery,  but  all  in  vain  ;  and 
an  old  lady  from  the  Eastern-shore  at  last  protest- 
ed that  he  was  as  close  as  an  oyster.  The  mystery 
was  at  last  unfolded ;  from  some  letters  which  he 
took  from  the  post-oflBce,  his  name  was  at  last  re- 
vealed ;  enquiry  was  set  afloat  concerning  his  rank 
and  prospects,  and  it  was  reduced  to  a  certainty  that 
he  was  of  one  of  the  noblest  and  most  wealthy  fa- 
milies in  the  State.  In  the  mean  time,  every  day 
saw  the  stranger  a  visitor  at  the  cottage ;  the  com- 
pany at  the  Springs  were  amazed  at,  and  curious  to 
know  the  cause  of  his  frequent  absence,  and  the  as- 
tonishing change  in  his  appearance  and  manners  '- 
For,  although  cold  and  formally  polite  in  his  general 
deportment  towards  the  fair  deities  who  ruled  the 
destinies  of  the  beau  monde  at  the  watering  place, 
yet  he  was  completely  free  from  those  symptoms 
of  confirmed  misanthropy,  which  he  had  at  first 
displayed,  and  at  times,  he  would  enter  into  the 
amusements  which  were  in  vogue  with  the  spirit  of 
a  genuine  Cavalier  de  Servente.  The  cause  of  all 
this  singularity,  and  of  his  frequent  absence,  was 
at  length  explained  j  his  incessant  visits  to  the  cot- 
tage were  at  last  discovered,  and  the  lovely  Nymph 
whom  it  contained,  Avas  set  down  as  the  magic  cause 
of  his  revival  ancj  the  object  of  his  attraction.  Much 
regret  and  surprise  were  of  course  manifested  at 
his  choice ;  he  might  certainly  have  discovered  some 
one  of  the  ladies  who  were  at  the  Springs,  and 
who  were  his  equals  in  rank  and  fortune,  to  have 
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bestowed  his  heart  upon  ;  but,  that  he  sliould  liave 
thoui:;lit  of  ackh-essirnr  a  mountain  ladv,  one  uhoni 
they  were  certain  was  neither  accomi)li.sIied  nor 
wealthy,  was  astouisliing.  However,  the  chance 
was  hopeless,  and  he  was  resii;ucd  by  the  fair  bevy 
with  many  an  indifferent  compliment  to  his  taste. 

The  Springs  season  had  passed,  and  tlie  epitome 
of  the  world  who  were  visitors,  had  all  departed 
with  it :  the  parti-coloured  hue  of  the  forest,  denoted 
the  rapid  approach  of  winter,  yet  was  the  stranger 
still  in  the  neigiibourhood  of  the  cottage.     He  was 
one  day  at  tljc  watering  place,  when  a  letter  was 
put  into  his  hands  from  the  place  of  liis  nativity  ; 
he  burst  it  open,  and  found  it  was  from  his  agent 
at  home,  containing  a  strong  and  positive  injunc- 
tion  to  return  upon   matters   of  vital  importance. 
His  countenance  fell,  and  biting  his  lip  with  vexa- 
tion, he  unconsciously  glided  down  the  path  which 
led  to  the  cottage.     He  found  Rosalie  sitting  alone 
beneath  the  little  arbour;  it  was  a  beautiful  Indian 
summer's  day,  and  as  her  sylph-like  form  and  lovely 
face  appeared  through  the  branches  and  leaves  of 
the  vine,  she  might  have  seemed  the  fair  priestess  of 
a  temple  to  tlie  season.     Siie  sat  as  in  deep  medita> 
tion,  and  her  eye  was  fixed  upon  a  book  which  he 
at  once  recognized ;  for,  he  had  lent  it  to  her.    With- 
out disturbing,  he  walked  slowly  behind  her,  and 
examined  the  spot  upon  which  she  vi^as  earnestly- 
gazing.     It  was  the  poem  of  jMarcian  Colonna ;  it 
was  open  at  the  place  where  Julia,  in  parting  with 
Vlarcian,  thus  addresses  him: 

13 
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«« I  would  fain  from  out  the  golden  hoards 
Of  joy,  pluck  some  fair  ornament  at  last. 
To  gild  my  life  with." 

As  Rosalie  read  these  lines,  a  sigli  escaped  her ; 
she  shut  the  book,  and  slowly  turning  round,  en- 
countered the  form  of  the  stranger:  A  crimson  glow 
of  surprise  and  pleasure  lighted  her  face  as  she  ex- 
tended him  her  hand  and  invited  him  to  a  seat. 
He  placed  ijimself  beside  her,  but  for  some  moments 
could  not  utter  a  word ;  the  difficulty  of  speaking 
appeared  to  be  mutual,  and  it  was  some  time  before 
a  single  syllable  was  exchanged. 

At  last,  he  broke  the  silence  ;  "  Miss  Neville,-'  he 
exclaimed,  "  I  must  leave  you  ;  affairs  which  admit 
of  no  postponement,  imperiously  demand  my  pre- 
sence far  from  you."  Tlie  tear  of  regret  started 
from  her  eye,  and  she  could  not  answer.  "  Will  you 
think  of  me  sometimes,"  said  the  stranger,  "  when 
I  am  irone?  Will  you  bestow  at  times  a  transient 
thought  upon  the  melancholy  invalid,  whom  your 
kindness  has  restored  to  health  and  happiness  ?" 
"AVill  you  never  return?"  she  faintly  replied. 
^*Yes,  my  dearest  Miss  Rosalie,  but  it  will  be 
upon  one  condition,  and  one  alone."  She  cast 
her  eyes  ujwn  the  ground,  but  a  glow  of  plea- 
surable enquiry  mantled  her  countenance :  ^^Will 
you  consent  to  be  mine  if  I  return  ?"  at  last  escaped 
him.  His  heart  throbbed  with  painful  anticipation, 
and  a  pause  succeeded :  with  a  tremulous  intonation 
so  low  as  hardly  to  strike  the  ear,  was  the  assent 
given ;  it  thrilled  upon  the  ear  of  the  stranger  like 
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ilie  (1^  in^;  cadence  of  her  own  harp.  "  Seal  the  bar- 
gain,"' he  exclaimed,  in  an  emotion  of  rapture,  while 
he  impriuicd  a  burning  kiss  upon  her  lips. 

*  *  .      *  ■*  * 

TJie  Avintry  blast  was  drifting  the  snow  in  eddy- 
ing w  hirl  over  the  crag  wiiich  based  the  cottage:  A 
bright  fire  blazed  in  the  hearth,  and  the  little  parlour 
showed  by  its  decorations,  symptoms  of  some  un- 
common approaching  fete.  Edward  Neville  was 
sitting  at  a  table  copying  the  music  of  a  new  song, 
and  Rosalie  was  employed  between  spangling  a 
piece  of  white  muslin  and  looking  intensely  out  of 
the  window.  Neither  of  them  said  a  word,  but  the 
face  of  Rosalie  glowed  as  if  with  expectation  of  some 
beloved  object.  ^'  1  wonder,"  said  Edward,  "  that 
they  don't  arrive ;  it  is  now  late  in  the  evening." 
Tlie  loud  baying  of  the  stag-hounds  announced  the 
approach  of  some  one,  and  they  both  started  to  tlie 
door.  The  rattling  of  wheels  and  clattering  of  hoofs 
resounded  on  the  frozen  road,  and  a  large  cavalcade, 
with  the  stranger  at  the  head,  soon  alighted  at  the 
2;ate.  He  was  met  by  Rosalie  with  a  fond  exclama- 
tion  of  joy:  the  parson  of  the  neighbouring  village 
was  in  the  train,  and  as  niglit-fall  rapidly  succeed- 
ed, the  little  cottage  was  brilliantly  illuminated  for 
the  approaching  ceremony.  It  was  speedily  con- 
cluded ;  and  the  enlivening  notes  of  the  violin  drawn 
into  rapid  melody  by  the  art  of  old  Hull  black,  the 
neighbourhood  Orpheus,  soon  awakened  the  echoes 
of  the  crag  into  rivalry.  The  dance  and  the  feast 
continued  through  the  greater  part  of  the  night ;  and 
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in  a  few  days  afterwards  beneath  the  caricature  re- 
presentatious  of  hearts  and  doves,  in  the  little  village 
paper,  was  formally  announced  the  marriage  of  Eve- 
rard  Malcolm,  Esq.  the  rich  stranger  from  the  Low- 
lands, to  the  blooming 
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A  CHRISTMAS  IN  JO  TANK. 

"Land  of  the  Eagle  fancy,  bold  and  strong, 
Land  of  the  loyal  heart  and  valiant  arm, 
Tliougli  high-born  pride  and  luxury  may  wrong 
Thy  lovv-lanil  honours;  still  my  heart  shall  warm 
At  thy  unquestioned  worth  and  hospitable  charm." 

Who  that  has  ever  visited  the  little  tract  of  coun- 
try bordering  upon  Choptank  Creek  and  the  Potomac 
lliver,  but  that  recollects  the  frolics  and  junketings, 
the  balls  and  horse-races,  the  Fourths  of  July  and, 
Christmas  festivities,  which  flourish  with  such  lux- 
uriance in  that  hospitable  little  region,  naturally  so 
productive  of  broom- corn  and  black-jack.  And 
what  Virginian  has  not  heard  of  the  far-famed  oyster 
and  crab  dinners,  the  "  roaring  roystering  blades" 
of  Jo  Tank,  and  of  Ben  Grimes  and  his  swivel. 

Nightfall  had  set  in,  and  the  rapidly  descending 
hoar  frost  was  glistening  through  the  shadowy  pros- 
pect around,  as  upon  a  Christmas  Eve  some  years 
ago,  Carmine  FancifuL  the  painter,  and  myself  were 
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hurrying  from  Walker's  Bridgje  to  the  residence  of  an 
old  uncle  upon  the  Potomac.    The  evening  was  very 
cool  although  clear,  and  the  old  pine  trees  around 
us  sighed  and   waved  beneath   the  pressure  of  a 
heavy  gale  ;  yet,  as  we  were  completely  enveloped 
in  large  plaid  cloaks,  fur  caps,  wrappers,  and  the 
numberless  other  inconveniences  necessary  to  a  tra- 
veller, we  jogged  on  rapidly  and  comfortably  upon 
the  smooth  sandy  road.     We  rode  for  some  time  in 
silence;    my  feelings  were  too   much   exhilarated 
with  anticipated  enjoyment  to  allow  of  my  entering 
into  conversation.     I  thought  of  my  aged  relative, 
the  only  brother  of  ray  father,  and  a  hero  of  the 
revolution,  with  all  the  fondness   which  the  recol- 
lections of  relationship  and  a  thousand  kindnesses 
which  he  had  rendered  me  when  a  child,  could  in- 
spire.    The  many  presents  of  cake  and  candy,  his 
numberless  intercessions  to  screen  me  from  the  chas- 
tisement which  ray  pranks  would  bring  upon  rae, 
even  his  long  queue,  and  massy  silver  buckles  and 
short  knee'tl   breeches,  all  rushed  upon  ray  mind 
with  delightful  association.      The  painter  seemed 
absorbed  in  other  meditations  ;   for,  he  frequently 
stopped  short  in  the  road  and  pointed  out  to  my  view 
•    some  splendid  sketch  for  the  pencil,  and  annoyed 
me  divers  times  with  lengthy  dissertations  upon  the 
perspective  of  some  far  distant  tree,  or  the  foreshor- 
tening of  a  stump  near  us  in  the  road.     Now  and 
then  he  would  edify  me  with  the  snatches  of  a  catch, 
which  he  said  he  heard  in  the  barrens  of  Kentucky. 
I  recollect  but  few  of  the  stanzas,  and  they  were 
thus  harmoniously  arranged  : 
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•'Oh  !  lie  whistled  in  the  parlour  and  he  sung  within  the  hull, 
Dear  bless  us  cried  the  kitchen  maid,  he's  come  to  court  us  all. 

Such  a  man  was  Scuttcr  John. 
Then  the  lady  turned  about,  and  she  j^ave  the  cook  a  wink 
To  give  the  saucy  pedlar  good  victuals  and  good  drink, 

Sucii  a  man  was  Scutter  John. 

A  sudden  turn  of  the  road  brouglit  us  upon  the 
hank  of  the  Potomac,  when  the  moon,  which  had 
just  arisen,  gleamed  through  the  tall  masts  and  cor- 
dage of  a  frigate,  which  was  lying  at  anchor  in  the 
river.  Loud  shouts  of  raeriinient  from  the  ship  broke 
now  and  then  upon  the  tide,  and  gave  unequivocal 
symptoms  that  the  jolly  crew  were  relieving  the 
strictness  of  long  continued  discipline  by  a  Christ- 
mas frolic.  "  What  a  glorious  scene,"  exclaimed 
Carmine,  just  as  we  were  arrested  by  the  flash  of  a 
cannon  which  gleamed  across  the  long  line  of  light 
reflected  from  the  moon,  and  presented  the  appear- 
ance of  an  immense  cross  of  silver  and  gold. 

We  at  length  reached  the  low  grounds  of  my  un- 
cle's farm,  and  upon  a  rising  ground  at  their  ex- 
tremity, we  saw  the  old-fashioned  building,  our 
point  of  destination,  presenting  a  dark  mass  against 
the  clear  blue  sky.  Through  the  leafless  branches  of 
the  large  trees  in  the  yard,  we  discovered  lights 
flitting  to  and  fro.  To  a  lover  of  romance,  one  w  ho 
had  read  Mrs.  Radclilf  and  Monk  Lewis,  they 
would  have  been  associated  with  those  mysterious 
illuminations  which  so  frequently  appear  in  some 
ruined  Castle  or  Church ;  and  which  often  act  as 
guides  to  one  of  the  vagabond  heroes  who  figures 
in  the  tale  as  a  prodigy  of  cunning  and  valour?  but 
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who  in  real  life  (at  least  amongst  us)  woukl  be  com^ 
mitted  to  the  care  of  Mr.  Henley,  or  the  indefatiga- 
ble Sam  Bransford,  as  a  lunatic  or  a  vagrant.  To 
my  unsophisticated  mind,  these  lights  appeared  as 
the  beacons  which  invited  us  to  good  cheer  and  a. 
hearty  welcome  :  to  my  brother  Carmine,  however, 
they  seemed  to  convey  some  other  meaning  ;  for,  he 
commenced  describing  to  me  a  new  theory  of  his 
own  discovery  concerning  light  and  shadow.  We 
rode  speedily  through  the  large  gate  which  stood  in- 
vitingly open,  and  gave  a  loud  hallo  :  it  was  respon- 
ded by  the  cry  of  a  legion  of  bull-dogs,  pointers, 
hounds,  terriers,  and  '^  dogs  of  a  low  degree,"  who 
made  their  appearance  like  Iloderick  Dhu's  sol- 
diery, from  behind  every  bush  and  shrub  in  the  yard. 
The  voice  of  my  uncle  dispelled  the  unwelcome 
pack,  and  in  a  moment  we  were  saluted  with  a 
hearty  shake  of  the  hand  by  the  old  gentleman. 
^^  Ah  !  Frank,  Carmine,  how  are  you  my  boys,  how 
have  you  been.  Bless  me  how  you  both  have 
grown.  I  have  looked  out  for  you  all  day,  as  you 
wrote  that  you  were  coming."  *•  Jim,  you  Jim." 
"Sir,"  echoed  a  voice  far  off*  from  the  kitchen. 
"  Take  these  horses  and  attend  to  them  well.  Do 
you  hear."  "  Yes  master."  "  Come  my  boys,  walk 
in."  We  entered  the  parlour,  and  were  introduced 
to  our  aunt  and  a  host  of  cousins,  male  and  female. 
"Come  my  boys,"  exclaimed  my  uncle  after  we 
were  disencumbered  of  our  cloaks,  &c.  "  take  a 
dram  to  keep  out  cold,"  (and  at  the  same  time  he 
lugged  out  one  of  those  curious,  antique,  long-sided 
square  black  bottles,  so  much  in  vogue  in  '76.) 
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"This  is  some  real  apple-jack,"  continued  he,  "made 
in  18u4.  I  recollect  the  date  distinctly,  as  we  heard 
of  the  bombardment  of  Tripoli  by  my  old  friend 
Preble  shortly  after  it  was  distilled."  We  took  a 
drink  of  the  old  gentleman's  favourite  cordial,  and  at 
the  same  moment  supper  was  announced. 

We  sat  down  to  a  glorious  repast,  one  which  Dr. 
Johnson  might  have  condescended  to  praise  :  all  the 
luxuries  of  a  low-land  table  were  in  profusion,  the  sa- 
voury oyster,  the  soft  delicate  crab,  sheep's  head  and 
drum,  canvass-back  duck,  snipe,  wood-cock,  and  a 
thousand  et  cetras,  the  bare sightof  which  would  have 
driven  a  gourmand  into  raptures.  Carmine  and  myself 
were  both  naturally  endowed  with  good  appetites, 
which  were  now  sharpened  to  the  height  of  keenness 
by  long  riding  and  indiflTerent  fare.  My  uncle  heaped 
our  plates  with  a  part  of  every  delicacy  on  the  table ; 
and  with  unsparing  hands,  we  each  made  a  meal 
that  might  have  rivalled  the  immortal  feast  of  Quen- 
tin  Durward  at  the  hostelry  of  Plessis.     "  I  wish 
Frank,"  at  length  observed  the  painter  with  a  long 
breath,  "  that  our  quondam  steward,  Buck  Sea,  was 
here ;  it  is  more  than  probable  that  he  would  im- 
prove by  this  sight  before  us,  and  reform  the  ras- 
cally commons  with  which  he  used  to  supply  us  at 
College."     My  uncle  laughed  heartily  and  with  un- 
affected pleasure  at  this  sally  of  the  painter.     "  1 
recollect,  my  boys,"  said  the  old  gentleman,  '^  when 
the  sight  of  such  a  table  as  this,  ordinary  as  it  is, 
would   have  been  far  more  grateful  to  a  dozen  or 
two  with  myself,  than  the  sight  of  Paradise  to  a 
Turk.     To  give  you  some  idea  of  the  difficulties  we 
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used  to  encounter  in  the  glorious  old  revolution,  I 
will  relate  you  the  circumstance. 

About  twenty  of  us  at  the  battle  of  Gerraantowu, 
were  taken  prisoners,  and  as  it  happened  the  most 
of  us  were  Virginians.  We  were  placed  for  safe 
keeping  in  a  miserable  apartment  of  the  old  court- 
house, at  Philadelphia,  the  very  spot  I  believe  now 
occupied  by  the  Museum ;  there  we  remained  with- 
out fire  or  food  for  two  days  and  nights.  To  add 
to  our  comforts,  the  room  had  sunk  in  the  centre, 
and  the  water  from  the  open  roof  had  formed  a  de- 
lightful pool  of  greenish  colour,  around  which  we 
were  stowed  as  thick  as  hasty  pudding,  as  the  song 
goes.  We  were  very  indignant  at  such  treatment, 
being  Officers  and  Virginians  in  the  bargain,  and 
we  determined  to  perish  before  we  would  gratify 
our  enemies  with  complaint.  At  length  Tom  Fuzee, 
my  Orderly  Sergeant,  upon  the  morning  of  the  third 
day  swore  that  he  could  stand  it  no  longer ;  and  go- 
ing to  the  door  bawled  out  to  the  centinel.  The 
rascal,  (who  was  a  Hessian  by  the  by)  opened  the 
door.  "  Vat  you  vant  Mr.  Rebels,"  said  the  Dutch- 
man :  "  Something  to  eat  and  drink  you  damn'd 
rascal."  said  Fuzee  :  ^^  Oh  !  ho,  Mr.  Rebels,"  ex- 
claimed the  Hessian  with  a  loud  laugh,  as  he  slam- 
med the  door.  "  Well,"  said  Tom,  "  I  suppose  wc 
are  certainly  to  starve  in  this  hole.  I  have  had  my 
handkerchief  girted  round  my  body  for  the  last 
twenty-four  hours,  and  every  hour  I  have  drawn  it 
two  inches  closer.  By  the  powers  of  starvation,  I 
am  as  thin  as  a  Krout  Knife."  Just  as  he  had  con- 
cluded, the  door  again  opened,  and  a  beef's  head, 
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w  itli  an  old  camp-kettle  were  thrown  in.  Tom  seized 
them  with  avidity,  struck  a  fire,  siuged  the  hair  from 
the  head,  and  in  ten  minutes  had  as  fine  a  kettle  of 
broth  as  ever  was  seen.  *'  Captain,"  said  lie,  "  will 
you  take  a  dip  into  this  mess?"  Not  1,  1  exclaimed 
with  pride,  although  the  effort  of  denial  was  prodi- 
gious. "  Gentlemen,  you  are  all  welcome/'  said 
Fuzee,  as  he  fishetl  out  a  lump  of  beef  and  swal- 
lowed it.  Not  a  man  moved.  Tom  proceeded  with 
rapidity  to  discuss  the  contents  of  the  kettle,  until  I 
could  stand  it  no  longer.  I  soused  my  hands  into 
the  broth,  scalded  my  fingers  and  in  three  minutes 
there  was  neither  broth,  bones  nor  beef  to  be  disco- 
vered. Oh !  those  were  glorious  days  boys,  when 
a  man  could  accommodate  himself  to  any  thing ;  one 
day  a  battle  and  the  next  a  frolic ;  one  day  starved 
to  death,  and  the  next  gorged  with  every  thing  that 
was  good.  One  night  sleeping  under  a  pine  log,  and 
the  next  in  some  tory's  feather  couch."  The  old 
gentleman's  eyes  glistened  as  he  spoke,  and  he  seem- 
ed really  to  speak  with  regret  of  those  days  of  toil 
and  blood  shed.  1  thought  it  strange,  and  set  him 
down  as  an  eccentric  humourist.  "  What  a  noble 
face  and  head  for  a  drawing,"  said  Carmine,  as  we 
walked  out  into  the  yard. 

At  this  moment  our  ears  were  struck  by  the  mu- 
sic of  a  banjo  from  the  kitchen,  where  a  Christmas 
runlet  of  wliiskey  from  my  uncle's  cellar  had  ga- 
thered every  negro  on  the  plantation.  Nothing  would 
do  but  T  must  accompany  the  painter  amongst  them, 
as  he  wished  to  catch  a  group  of  the  kind  for  his 
picture  of  "Christmas  Frolic."     As  we  entered, 
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they  all  respectfully  arose,  and  those  who  were  dan- 
cing ceased.  Carmine  asked  them  to  continue  their 
sport,  and  at  a  signal  from  the  old  greyheaded  bau- 
joman  they  struck  oif  into  a  figure  in  which  foot^ 
hand,  head  and  back,  kept  time  to  the  music  with 
the  precision  of  a  metronome.  The  music  became 
wild  and  animated,  and  at  every  moment  a  burst  of 
the  old  fellow's  voice  would  seem  to  inspire  new  life 
into  the  dancers.  At  last  it  ceased.  The  negroes 
took  their  seats  and  the  rapid  tones  of  the  old  mu- 
sician's voice  subsided  into  a  song,  the  air  of  which 
was  slow  and  somewhat  pathetic.  As  it  is  the  best 
specimen  of  negro  composition  I  ever  heard,  I  noted 
it  down  with  a  pencil,  and  give  it  to  the  reader  as  I 
heard  it;  with  the  observation,  that  the  close  of  every 
verse  was  effected  by  a  symphony  of  three  notes  on 
the  banjo. 

*'  Hark  !  the  banjo's  sound  I  hear, 
Christmas  comes  but  once  a  year. 
Then  let  us  sing  and  dance  and  drink. 
And  thump  away  to  the  tink,  tink,  tink. 

*'  Christmas  is  the  time  for  glee, 
Tlie  time  for  niyrth  and  revelrie. 
Then  let  us  take  another  drink, 
And  dance  away  to  the  tink,  tink,  tink. 

"Master  is  a  gen'rous  man, 

So  all  his  neighbours  think, 

He  keeps  good  liquor  in  his  house, 

And  always  loves  the  tink,  tink,  tink. 

"Now  all  the  girls  and  boys  do  meet, 
With  pumps  to  dance  and  all  so  neat. 
They  give  old  Cudjo  a  glass  of  drink. 
To  thump  away  to  the  tink,  tink,  tink. 
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"  Sound  the  banjo,  pass  the  bowl, 

And  thump  away  on  the  tatoe  hole. 

Old  Cudjo  takes  a  good  stiff"  drink, 

And  strikes  away  witli  tlie  tink,  tink,  tink." 

1  afterwards  ascertained  that  this  Avas  an  epitha- 
lamiiim  composed  by  old  Cudjo  upon  the  marriage 
of  my  uncle  about  thirty  Christmases  before;  some  of 
the  neighbours  were  inclined  to  think  from  the  high- 
flown  words  interspersed  throughout  the  song,  such 
as  glee  and  revelrie,  that  our  uncle  had  composed 
the  song  himself  for  old  Cudjo»  But  when  accused 
of  it  he  denied  the  fact  most  bitterly,  protesting  that 
the  song  was  the  genuine  offspring  of  Cudjo's  brain, 
when  slightly  deranged  with  liquor,  into  poetical 
inspiration  and  refined  rhapsody,  like  some  of  his 
brother  poets. 

The  next  morning  about  day  break  the  roar  of  a 
broad-side  from  the  frigate,  and  the  rival  report  of 
an  old  musket  in  the  yard  beneath,  roused  the  pain- 
ter and  myself  from  our  slumbers.  We  descended 
to  the  parlour :  a  huge  log-fire  was  roaring  in  the 
massy  fire-place  like  a  small  volcano,  and  with  loud, 
cheerful  crackling,  seemed  to  rejoice  in  the  festivi- 
ties of  the  day.  The  whole  family  black  and  white 
were  in  motion.  My  uncle  and  cousins  seemed  bu- 
sily engaged  in  mixing  a  bowl  of  egg-nog,  and  the 
yard  was  filled  w  ith  negroes  old  and  young,  running 
in  every  direction  with  black  bottles  in  their  hands. 
''  Christmas  gift,'*  was  shouted  by  every  one  of  our 
cousins  in  concert,  as  soon  as  we  entered  the  room, 
with  a  quickness  that  seemed  to  have  impatiently 
awaited  our  appearance ;  and  I  believe  it  is  gene- 
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rally  considered  a  point  of  honour  among  the  youn- 
ger descendants  of  the  old  Virginians,  to  have  the 
first  call  for  a  Christmas  present,  whether  they  get 
it  or  not.  "  Come  boys,"  exclaimed  our  uncle, 
'^  your  father  in  giving  you  educations,  has  not  for- 
gotten, I  am  certain,  to  instruct  you  in  the  difficult 
art  of  making  good  egg-nog;  come,  lend  us  a  hand,  as 
the  sailors  have  it.  Carmine,  you  are  fond  of  co- 
lours, compound  that  yellow  and  white  sugar  toge- 
ther." The  old  gentleman,  as  I  found,  was  very 
fond  of  a  pun,  and  never  failetl  to  make  one  when 
lie  could,  or  to  laugh  at  it  when  it  was  made ;  and 
upon  this  occasion,  a  most  enlivening  burst  escaped 
him.  "Frank,"  continued  he,  "  while  Jeannette 
and  the  painter  are  preparing  the  eggs,  do  you  take 
this  bottle  and  go  into  the  cellar ;  turn  to  the  left  and 
unlock  the  door  with  this  key;  when  you  have  got 
into  the  vault,  look  for  the  barrel  marked  on  the  head 
<  ditto  Peach,  1804 :'  fill  your  bottle  with  it  and  re- 
turn." These  directions  he  gave  with  great  minute- 
ness, and  I  soon  returned  with  the  correct  kind  of 
spirit.  My  uncle  was  very  particular  in  the  forma- 
tion of  the  bowl;  he  kept  the  painter  grinding  the 
yelk  for  some  time,  before  he  would  pour  in  the  su- 
gar and  spirit;  and  then  the  brandy  was  only  al- 
lowed to  flow  in  a  very  small  stream  from  as  high 
an  elevation  as  the  raising  of  his  hand  would  allow  ; 
the  milk  was  next  very  cautiously  administered- by 
constant  stirring,  and  at  last  the  transparent  foam 
surmounted  the  whole  preparation;  like 

"  The  baboon's  blood, 
To  make  the  mixture  slab  and  good.'" 
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•'I  never  saw  but  one  man,"  said  my  uncle,  (tasting 
a  spoonful  of  the  egg-nog  very  critically,)  "I  say  I 
never  saw  but  one  man,  wlio  could  excel  me  in  ma- 
king a  bowl  of  this  kind.  He  was  a  little  fat,  red- 
faced  fellow,  who  was  from  some  place  near  the 
Peaks  of  Otter  in  Bedford,  w  ho  served  with  me  sonic 

twenty  years  ago  in  the  Assembly.     He here 

the  door  suddenly  opened,  and  the  captain  and  of- 
ficers of  the  frigate  in  the  river,  in  splendid  uni- 
forms made  their  appearance.  My  uncle,  with  that 
regard  towards  the  gallant  sons  of  the  American  Na- 
vy, which  they  so  richly  deserve,  had  upon  the  pre- 
ceding evening,  sent  them  an  invitation  to  spend  the 
next  day  at  his  house.  An  introduction  in  old  A^ir- 
ginia  is  generally  but  a  very  short  step  from  fami- 
liar acquaintance,  and  in  the  time  that  a  glass  or 
two  of  egg-nog  was  drunk,  Carmine,  myself,  the  cap- 
tain and  officers  were  upon  the  easiest  terms. 

A  large  company  was  assembled  to  dine  that  day 
at  my  uncle's  residence.  Besides  the  captain  and 
officers,  there  were  all  the  gentlemen  acquaintances 
of  my  uncle,  for  ten  miles  around  him,  together  with 
several  strangers.  Amongst  the  rest,  I  was  parti- 
cularly struck  with  tlie  appearance  of  a  tall  thin 
young  man,  with  a  mild,  though  pensive  cast  of 
countenance,  dressed  in  a  full,  clerical  suit  of  black; 
and  with  the  contrast  of  a  stout,  brawny,  careless, 
though  genteel  looking  personage,  Avith  a  very  pe- 
culiar comic  squint  of  one  eye.  The  first,  my  un- 
cle informed  me,  in  a  whisper,  was  a  young  Minis- 
ter, Avho  had  been  a  great  traveller  and  Missionary; 
the  other  was  a  gentleman  from  the  back  woods,  or 
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Western  country;  ^^  and  considering,"  says  the  old 
gentleman,  ^^  that  he  is  from  among  a  set  of  savages 
on  the  Kanawha  river,  he  is  a  very  shrewd,  humour- 
ous fellow."  After  a  grace  from  the  Minister,  the 
company  proceeded  to  discuss  one  of  those  bounte- 
ous, over-flowing  dinners,  which,  upon  every  occa- 
sion, festival  or  otherwise,  adorns  the  board  of  a 
low-Land  Virginian.  There  was  the  never- failing? 
ever  enduring  ham  and  turkey ;  there  were  wild  fow  1 
and  tame  fowl ;  partridges  and  ducks  :  white  perch 
and  black  perch  ;  oysters  and  crabs  ;  every  kind  of 
vegetable  and  confectionary,  the  names  of  which  I 
have  entirely  forgotten,  except  a  massive  pound- 
cake, whose  iced  w  alls  rose  above  the  custard  bowl 
like  the  Grand  Tower  Rock  over  the  waters  of  the 
Mississippi.  The  ambrosial  egg-nog  was  rapidly 
poured  forth  in  libations  to  mirth,  and  medically 
speaking,  as  my  friend  Doctor  Wriggle  observed, 
^^  formed  an  admirable  menstruum  to  dissolve  the 
heterogeneous  mass  of  viands  which  were  swallow- 
ed." After  the  cloth  was  removed,  and  wine  placed 
upon  the  table,  a  health  was  proposed  by  the  cap- 
tain to  their  host,  my  uncle ;  it  was  drunk,  and  the 
ladies  retired.  My  uncle,  in  return,  filled  a  bumper 
to  the  Navy,  which  was  drunk  with  applause ;  eveji 
the  pensive  countenance  of  the  young  Minister  light ; 
ened  as  he  raised  the  glass  and  slightly  touched  it 
with  his  lips. 

There  was  an  appearance  of  dejection  and  melan- 
choly about  this  person,  that  excited  my  curiosity 
and  sympathy,  though  the  pale,  emaciated  face  and 
deep  sunk  eye  showed  plainly  that  disease,  if  not 
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distress  of  mind,  was  rapidly  preyiug  upon  him. 
The  conversatiou  was  growing  animated.  The 
backwoodsman  and  my  uncle  were  enjoying  some 
marvellous  good  joke  in  an  obstrcporous  laugh ;  Car- 
mine was  explaining  to  one  of  the  officers  the  meaning 
of  some  mutilated  sketch,  and  the  whole  company 
were  amusing  themselves  in  pairs,  save  the  Minister, 
who  sat  perfectly  abstracted  and  seemingly  uncon- 
scious of  the  mirth  around  him.  The  quick  eye  of 
my  uncle  saw  the  deep  depression  of  the  stran- 
ger's feelings,  and  filling  his  glass,  passed  the  bottle 
around.  *'  Come,  gentlemen,"  said  he,  ^^  a  health ; 
Mr.  Coon,  my  friend,  has  promised  to  relate  a  good 
tale.  Empty  your  glasses  and  attend."  The  back- 
woodsman looked  at  my  uncle  not  with  surprise, 
for  he  appeared  to  be  one  of  those  personages  who 
are  never  at  a  loss ;  but  he  seemed  to  pause  a  mo- 
ment for  preparation,  and  clearing  his  voice  with 
his  head  slightly  turned  upon  his  left  shoulder  and 
one  eye  cock'd,  he  thus  related  the  story  of 

THE  LAST  OF  THE  COCK'D  HATS. 

"I  was  born,"  said  the  backwoodsman,  ^^upon 
Poka  Creek  in  the  western  part  of  this  State,  and 
from  my  earliest  infancy  have  been  familiar  with  all 
the  stages  of  civilized  comfort,  from  the  small  shanty 
of  maple  bark  slanting  off  from  a  fallen  tree,  up  to 
the  less  romantic,  but  much  more  comfortable  edifice 
of  brick.  'Tis  strange  that  custom  and  early  asso- 
ciations have  endeared  to  me  the  pristine,  unsophis- 
ticated mode  of  life  with  all  its  privations,  in  which 
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I  spent  my  infancy,  and  make  me  regret  that  1  should 
have  ever  arisen  above  the  luxury  of  the  moccasin 
shoe  or  puncheon  floor.  But  to  proceed ;  in  my 
youth,  when  a  poor  man  came  into  the  neighbour- 
hood to  settle,  and  those  who  came  there  were  ge- 
nerally very  poor,  the  neighbours  would  gather  to- 
gether from  far  and  near,  dressed  up  in  their  hunt- 
ing shirts,  leggins  and  moccasins,  with  a  tremen- 
dous rifle  (their  constant  companion  in  the  wilder- 
ness) on  their  shoulders,  and  a  long  buckhorn- han- 
dled knife  and  tomahawk  stuck  in  sheaths,  which 
dangled  from  their  pouches.  Each  man  would  also 
bring  an  axe,  and  for  no  other  compensation  than  a 
dram  or  two  of  whiskey,  would  turn  in  to  work 
with  might  and  main,  and  before  the  setting  of  the 
sun  a  curious  misshapen  log- house  would  appear 
in  the  midst  of  the  howling  wilderness. 

The  next  day,  would  commence  the  clearing  and 
log-rolling,  and  at  night  the  house  warming.  Bare- 
footed, strapping  girls  and  sturdy  huntsmen  would 
labour  away  upon  the  dirt  floor  to  the  music  of  a 
banjo  and  jewsharp,  shewing  more  strength  and 
good  will  than  elegance  in  the  real  dig-potatoe  step 
of  old  Virginia. 

This  is  the  first  step,  and  I  have  no  doubt  the 
happiest  in  the  various  grades  or  stages,  which  ac- 
crues in  the  progress  to  the  most  refined  state  of 
civilized  society.  Let  those  who  doubt  it  listen 
with  what  rapture  one  of  our  old  toothless  back- 
woods dames  will  descant  upon  the  fun  and  frolics 
of  her  earlier  years  at  one  of  these  junketings,  log-rol- 
lings or  cabin-raisings.   Oh  !  they  were  happy  days, 
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when  the  buxom  lassies  woultl  tread  mortar  upon  a 
dirt  iioor,  to  the  tune  of  "  old  Virginia  never  tire,'' 
with  the  mud  oozing  up  between  their  toes,  and  the 
rain  beating  through  the  clap  board  roof.  They  were 
glorious  days,  and  all  the  luxuries  and  sickening 
refinements  of  the  Old  Dominion  can  never  make  me 
forget  them. 

The  next  step  in  the  ascent  of  life  on  Pocatalico 
Creek,  is  the  voluptuous  puncheon  floor ;  but  why 
should  I  proceed  ?  My  heart  aches  at  the  remem- 
brance of  those  golden  days,  and  1  am  almost  tempted 
like  Boon  to  retire  still  more  and  more  to  the  West, 
and  spend  my  days  wliere  the  destroying  hand  of 
civilization  can  never  reach  me  more.  How  many 
Saturday  nights  have  I  beat  time  iu  the  good  old  six- 
handed  reel  upon  these  split-log  puncheon  floors ; 
and  how  many  Sundays  have  1  spent  upon  my  knees 

before  the  cabin  doors pulling  the  splinters  from 

my  partner's  feet,  while  she  sat  (regardless  of  Sun- 
day for  every  day  was  alike)  on  a  chesnut  log 
knitting  a  stocking.  I  never  was  happy  after  my 
father  built  his  square,  hewed-log-house,  with  a 
smooth  oak  plank  floor;  and  when  he  grew  rich 
and  erected  his  present  brick  mansion  1  left  him, 
and  building  me  a  hut  of  the  most  primitive  con- 
struction, I  married  and  raised  hogs,  which  1  have 
driven  to  market  ever  since  once  a  year ;  but  nothing 
else  would  ever  force  me  into  the  "company  of 
civilized  man." 

During  this  part  of  the  narration,  my  uncle  had 
gazed  upon  the  backwoodsman's  face,  as  if  to  en- 
quire whether  he  was  jesting  or  in  earnest.     But 
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liis  countenance  was  impenetrable :  he  maintained 
an  unbroken  gravity,  which  it  seemed  nothing  could 
interrupt. 

"But,*'  said  my  uncle  at  length  impatiently, 
^^  whither  does  this  description  tend  ?''  "  I  will  tell 
you,''  said  the  backwoodsman  swallowing  a  glass 
of  wine.  "  In  this  settlement  there  lived  an  old 
revolutionary  misanthrope,  who  had  settled  in  that 
country  shortly  after  the  close  of  our  contest  with 
Great  Britain."  "  Indeed,"  said  my  uncle  with  in- 
terest. ^*  There  was  a  mystery  about  that  old  man," 
continued  the  narrator,  "  which  was  never  deve- 
loped. He  came  into  the  neighbourhood  before  I 
was  born,  but  1  have  heard  my  father  say  that  he 
landed  from  a  bark  canoe  at  his  door,  and  by  his 
uncouth  figure  and  dress,  had  gathered  half  the 
neighbourhood  into  his  yard  ;  who  had  followed 
him  from  the  "water's  edge  with  as  much  curiosity 
as  was  manifested  by  the  people  on  the  Ohio  when 
the  first  steam-boat  passed  that  river. 

He  was  a  queer  looking  odd  sort  of  a  genius,  with 
a  nose  all  spangled  with  carbuncles  and  warts,  and 
turning  up  toAvards  his  forehead  like  the  handle  of 
a  gourd.  " Heavens,"  exclaimed  Carmine,  "what 
a  nose  for  the  pencil,"  as  he  pulled  one  from  his 
pocket  with  an  old  letter.  His  mouth  was  wide  and 
cut  his  face  in  a  curvelinear  direction  :  his  upper  lip 
was  long  and  looked  like  that  of  a  mud  turtle.  But 
how  shall  I  describe  his  body,  or  shall  1  describe 
that  which  was  indescribable  ?  It  was  like  nothing 
on  earth,  nor  in  the  waters,  except  the  cat-fish  after 
a  gorge ;  all  mouth  and  head  in  the  upper  works, 
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ami  potted  in  the  flanks.     Heaven  knows  how  he 
looked  when  naked,  but  when  I  saw  him  in  an  old 
three-cornered,  triangular,  continental  cock'd  hat, 
with  a  black   worsted  shad-beliied  coat,  blue  bree- 
ches, clocked  stockings  and  square-toed  shoes  with 
huge  brass  buckles ;  when  I  saw  this  antiquated 
fish  out  of  water,  he  might  have  passed  (if  those  ce- 
lebrated cliaracters  had  tlicn  been  known)  for  the 
learned  antiquarian,  Dr.  Dryasdust,  or  Diedrick 
Nickerbocker,  the  famous  and  renowned  historian 
of  Nicuw  Nederlandts.     He  Mas  asked  many  ques- 
tions but  he  answered  none :  it  was  concluded  upon, 
that  he  was  deaf,  and  my  father  wrote  to  him  on  a 
piece  of  chesuut  bark,  but  he  did  not,  or  would  not 
understand  writing.     The  neighbours  built  him  a 
cabin,  in  a  spot  which  lie  chose  between  two  high 
cliffs,  on  the  bank  of  a  little  rivulet,  which  headed 
about  a  mile  above.     About  twenty  years  did  this 
strange  creature  live  in  his  little  hut,  and  every  morn- 
ing did  he  wash  his  face  in  the  spring  which  formed 
the  head  of  his  branch,  completely  unmolested  ;  un- 
less occasionally  the  report  of  a  rifle  would  break 
close  by  him,  when  he  would  dart  from  his  corn- 
field and  barricade  his  cabin-door  as  if  some  savage 
cnemv  were  at  hand.  His  aversion  to  fire-arms  could 
never  be  accounted  for,  and  how  he  covld  hear  them 
(being  deaf)  was  truly  mysterious. 

Things  passed  on  this  way  for  seme  twenty  years; 
the  misanthrope  was  never  suffered  to  want  for  any 
thing,  for  every  morning  the  neighbours  would  place 
something  good  near  his  door,  such  as  flap -jacks, 
crab-lantern  pies,  corn-dodgeis,  venison-hams^  &c. 
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and  as  be  never  said  any  thing  he  became  a  great 
favorite  with  all  the  women. 

One  day  our  little  neighbourhood  was  alarmed  by 
an  innovation  from  the  Old  Dominion ;  an  innova- 
tion much  more  dreaded  by  our  peaceable  settlers, 
than   any  irruption  from  the  other  quarter.     This 
was  the  arrival  of  an  upstart  son  of  a  land  claimant 
from  Gloster-shore,  by  the  name  of  Dirthead.    But 
he  was  a  yea  nay,  good  for  nothing  sort  of  a  crea- 
ture, and  as  he  had  no  claims  upon  our  lands,  my 
father  treated  him  with  hospitality  and  kindness : 
as  he  had  never  seen,  much  less  been  at  the  death 
of  a  deer,  he  expressed  a  great  anxiety  to  kill  one. 
We  placed  him  at  a  stand,  high  up  the  ravine  above 
the  misanthrope's  house:  this  stand  was  nearly  equi- 
distant from  the  deer  lick  and  the  spring,  where  the 
solitary  was  wont  to  bathe  his  hands  and  face  of  a 
morning.     Our  young  land -claimant  took  his  seat 
about  midnight;  it  was  drizzling  rain  and  as  dark 
as  pitch;  we  left  him  with  directions  that  so  soon  as 
day  light  appeared,  he  should  place  his  rifle  upon  a 
fork  and  take  good  aim  at  the  deer  which  would  be 
sure  ta  make  his  appearance  at  the  lick. 

The  Gloster  man  wiien  left  by  himself  became 
frightened,  and  being  chilled  by  the  rain  walked  a- 
round  in  a  c\rcle,  until  he  became  completely  bewil- 
dered. Day  lisht,  however,  appeared  at  length,  and 
he  thought  he  saw  the  deer;  it  grew  lighter,  and  he 
could  plainly  perceive  it  moving  its  head  up  and 
down  at  the  lick.  J&e  took  deliberate  aim  and  fired. 
The  deer  fell.  He  ran  whooping  up  to  the  lick  ;  but 
what  was  his  horror  at  beholding  the  recluse  ex- 
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tended  at  full  lenii;tli  upon  the  ground  :  "  My  God," 
said  the  unfortunate  youth,  <'liave  I  murdered  you? 
1  took  you  for  a  deer."  *»  Deer,"  said  the  deaf  and 
dumb  man  springiue;  up  :  "  Ueer,  you  damn'd  fool ! 
did  you  ever  see  a  deer  with  a  cock'd  hat  and  blue 
breeches." 

Here,  the  backwoodsman  was  interrupted  by  a 
loud  and  continued  shout  of  lau<;;iiter  from  the  whole 
company ;  the  sea  captain,  my  old  uncle,  the  pain- 
ter, and  even  the  melancholy  youi\g  Minister  seemed 
almost  convulsed  with  laughter.  Long  and  loud 
did  the  peal  of  mirth  continue,  till  at  last  it  seemed 
to  die  away  trom  mere  weakuess.  "  And  did  he 
kill  the  poor  old  fellow?"  cried  my  uncle.  ^' Oh 
no,"  said  the  backwoodsman,  *'  far  from  it."  The 
ball,  1  will  venture  to  say,  did  not  pass  within  fifty 
steps  of  him.  But,  he  was  convinced  that  his  hour 
was  come,  and  begged  us  to  carry  him  to  his  cabin 
and  let  him  die  in  peace.  He  could  not  die,  how- 
ever, in  spite  of  imagination,  and  after  a  few  weeks 
came  out  well  and  sound  ;  and  to  the  amazement  of 
the  whole  neighbourhood,  was  metamorphosed  into 
a  very  agreeable  quizzical  fellow.  My  father  and 
he  became  perfect  cronies,  and  were  afterwards  but 
seldom  separated. 

^^  I  have  always  been  a  firm  believer  in  Physiog- 
nomy," said  Carmine,  "and  this  story,  especially 
the  latter  part  of  it,  would  have  convinced  me  of  its 
efficacy,  Jiad  I  been  the  greatest  sceptic  on  earth. 
When  you  first  described  his  personal  appearance, 
I  could  have  sworn  that  the  old  cock'd  hat  was  a 
genuine  quiz,  and  expected  every  moment  such  a 
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development  of  his  character."  "  And  pray,"  said 
my  uncle,  "  did  he  ever  disclose  the  reason  of  his 
strange  appearance  in  your  neighbourhood  ?"  *^  He 
told  my  father,"  said  the  backwoodsman,  "  scraps 
of  his  history  a  thousand  times,  but  never  unless  he 
was  half  sea's  over  with  corn  whiskey."  "  Come 
then,"  said  my  uncle,  ^'  take  another  glass  of  wine 
Mr.  Coon,  and  let  us  have  the  history." 

THE  STORY  OF  THE  LAST  OE  THE 
COCK'D  HATS. 

« I  was  born,"  the  old  fellow  used  to  say,  "  on 
York  River  near  the  Old  Brick  House,  and  passed 
my  younger  days  in  a  constant  succession  of  dis- 
asters, all  of  which  I  shall  one  day  bring  before  the 
public,  and  hope  that  the  effect  thereof  will  be  the 
means  of  saving  many  a  day-dreamer  from  destruc- 
tion."   He  would  resist  every  entreaty  of  my  father 
to  let  him  more  fully  into  the  history  of  his  younger 
days,  but  seemed  resolutely  determined  to  preserve 
that  portion  of  his  life  for  the  public,  and  leave  his 
neishbours  to  content  themselves  with  the  after  events 
of  his  no  doubt  interesting  biography.    He  spoke  of 
his  having  been  taken  by  the  Indians,  on  a  trip  to 
the  Western  wilds;   of  his  escaping  by  swimming 
the  river  Kanawha  at  its  mouth,  and  taking  a  part, 
sorely   against  his  will,  in  the  great  battle  fought 
against  the  Indians  at  Point  Pleasant  in  '74.     But, 
these  were   tedious    narratives   to"  backwoodsmen, 
who  never  heard  any  thing  else  from  their  infancy  ; 
therefore,  I  shall  pass  them  over  and  relate  the 
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causes  which  made  liim  a  wanderer  a  second  time, 
to  the  w  iUl  and  uncivilized  country  west  of  the  Al- 
leglianies. 

"  1  had  not  remained  many  weeks  at  the  Point," 
said  he, ''  before  the  spirit  of  discontent  seized  upon 
me  as  usual,  and  I  resolved  to  desert.  Accordingly. 
1  started  one  night,  crossed  Uic  Kanawha  on  a  log, 
and  retraced  my  steps  back  to  the  Old  Dominion. 
Oh  !  how  my  heart  danced  with  joy  when  1  ascen- 
ded the  highest  pinnacles  of  the  A.lleghany,  and  be- 
held my  beloved  low-lands,  the  soil  of  my  nativity, 
lying  in  an  endless  perspective  before  me.  I  felt 
neither  hunger  nor  cold,  although  I  had  not  broken 
fast  during  the  day,  (my  stock  of  jerk  being  out,) 
and  the  bleak  winds  of  JN  ovember,  had  found  a  thou- 
sand apertures  to  my  skin,  through  the  tattered  gar- 
ments. The  savages  were  left  behind,  and  my  be- 
loved country  was  in  sight  before  me.  1  struck  fire, 
and  piling  up  a  quantity  of  dry  wood  around  me, 
stretched  myself  upon  the  hard  stones  and  made 
but  one  nap  the  whole  night,  dreaming  of  oyster 
banks,  mint-sling  and  bear-skin  great  coats. 

In  the  low  lands  I  passed  along  easy  enough,  for 
every  house  was  mine  so  long  as  1  chose  to  remain ;  a 
few  weeks  brought  me  to  the  banks  of  the  delightful 
York,  just  in  time  to  be  enrolled  in  the  Militia,  draft- 
ed as  a  soldier,  and  sent  marching  out  of  the  country 
again  to  Guilford  Court-house.  I  cursed  my  evil  des- 
tiny which  still  pursued  me  wherever  1  went.  Oh  ! 
how  I  wept,  and  turned  my  streaming  eyes  back  upon 
the  hamlet  w  here  I  was  born,  the  little  mill  with  its 
busy  wheel  glittering  in  the  sun,  and  that  sweet 
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valley  where  I  had  spent  so  many  delicious  mo- 
ments of  my  youth  in  chewing  the  cud  of  future 
greatness,  and  as  an  old  master  of  mine  used  to  ob- 
serve, "  building  vast  and  magnificent  castles  in  the 
air.''  "  I  will  pass,"  said  he  "  the  tedious  marches 
and  counter-marches,  the  hungering  days  and  sleep- 
less nights,  which  are  the  never-failing  companions 
of  the  soldier,  and  come  at  once  to  the  battle,  or  at 
least  the  part  I  took  in  it,  for  I  was  so  completely 
terrified  and  astonished  at  the  martial  array  and 
splendid  uniform  of  the  British  troops,  that  I  knew 
nothing  which  passed  around  me.  Terror  and  phren- 
zy  laid  hold  of  me  at  once ;  1  knocked  down  seve- 
ral of  our  own  men  with  the  breech  of  my  mus- 
ket, now  dodging  to  the  right  and  now  to  the  left 
as  a  bullet  would  whistle  on  either  side,  until  the 
agony  became  too  great  to  bear,  when  I  fled  from 
the  field  as  fast  as  my  body  Avould  carry  me. 

In  my  flight,  1  was  met  by  an  officer  from  my  own 
neighbourhood,  who  ordered  me  to  stop  and  mount 
a  led  horse  which  his  servant  was  holding,  and  retire 
with  him  into  a  deep  bottom  at  some  little  distance 
from  the  battle  ground.  I  mounted  at  a  leap,  and 
pushed  oif  to  the  place  appointed.  Mingoe  had  some 
valuable  papers  belonging  to  his  master,  also  two 
case  bottles  full  of  liquor,  with  a  bundle  of  mint 
tied  behind  his  portmanteau  ;  these  last  mentioned 
articles  he  had  strict  injunctions  to  defend  to  the 
extremity  of  his  life.  "  I  became  very  restless,'' 
said  the  old  cock'd  hat,  ^*  in  my  new  situation. 
Balls,  both  from  musketry  and  cannon,  whistled 
over  my  head,  and  cut  off  the  branches  of  the 
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trees  around  mc.  1  begged  of  Miiigoe  to  change 
his  position,  and  used  every  means  to  convince  him 
of  our  personal  danger,  but  in  vain.  A  dense  vo- 
lume of  sulphureous  smoke  was  driving  up  towards 
us,  and  1  became  desperate  and  cried  out  to  the  ne- 
gro, that  if  a  ball  should  break  one  of  his  master's 
case  bottles  or  tear  away  one  sprig  of  mint,  that  he 
and  myself  had  better  be  in  the  hands  of  the  Devil 
than  where  we  were.  The  last  argument  had  the 
desired  effect ;  we  put  lash  to  our  horses,  and  I  was 
soon  carried  out  of  the  en>  irons  of  Guilford  forever. 
Mingoe  stopt  and  bawled  out  to  me  to  halt  and  give 
up  the  horse,  but  I  could  not  rein  in  the  accursed 
brute ;  he  ran  off"  with  me,  and  never  stopt  until  I 
arrived  at  Prince  Edward  Court-house.  There  I 
left  him,  and  pressing  another  horse  in  the  name  of 
the  Commonwealth,  left  the  disastrous  news  of  the 
defeat  far  behind  me,  and  spread  it  as  I  went  through 
the  upper  countries,  still  pressing  horses  as  I  ad- 
vanced, until  I  came  to  the  frontier  settlements. 

Here,  I  sat  me  down  upon  a  rock  at  the  top  of 
the  Alleghany  mountain,  and  resolved  to  find  out 
some  place  in  the  western  wilds,  where  I  might  live 
the  balance  of  ray  life,  entirely  remote  from  the  in- 
trusion of  my  fellow  man,  in  peace  and  quietness." 

My  father  once  asked  him  if  he  could  assign  any 
cause  for  his  cowardice,  and  whether  it  was  natural 
or  the  effect  of  education.  With  the  greatest  gravity 
in  the  Avorld,  he  would  answer  that  he  never  had 
any  talent  for  fighting,  and  always  despised  the 
smell  of  gun-powder  since  his  mother  anointed  him 
for  the  itch. 
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^*  And  what  became  of  the  old  fellow,"  asked  my 
brother  Carmine,  who,  with  myself  till  this  period, 
had  listened  with  the  most  intense  interest  to  the 
backwoodsman's  narration  ;  ^'  1  know  not,"  said  he ; 
'^  he  left  our  neighbourhood  one  day  on  a  stroll  up 
the  Kanawha,  and  was  seen  by  some  one  fishing  for 
trout  in  the  neighbourhood  of  the  Peaks  of  Otter, 
and  that  is  the  last  we  have  ever  heard  of  the  old 
Cock'd  Hat." 

'^Timothy  Tilthammer,  by  Heaven,"  said  Car- 
mine^  ^         ^         m^         ^         ^         ^         ^ 

The  young  Minister,  on  thus  being  requested  by 
my  uncle  and  the  company,  hesitated  for  a  few  mo- 
ments, during  Mhich  his  face  was  lighted  with  an 
uneasy  flush.  He  however  immediately  recovered, 
and  with  a  deep,  musical  voice,  thus  commenced  the 
relation  of 

A  TRAIT  OF  SLAVERY. 

'♦  He  bu^s,  he  sells,  he  steals,  he  kills  for  gold." 

t^Iontgoviery. 

•'^I  had  long  been  absent  from  the  place  of  my  na- 
tivity, among  the  western  wilds,  as  some  years  since 
I  was  returning  home,  with  every  feeling  buoyed 
upon  the  tide  of  pleasure,  and  my  heart  bounding 
with  the  anticipation  of  parental  and  kindred  en- 
dearment. It  was  upon  one  delightful  morning  in 
August  that  I  ascended  one  of  the  immense  ranges 
of  mountains  which  obstruct  the  road  between  the 
Falls  of  KanaAvha  river  and  Greenbrier  court-house. 
For  some  time  my  ride  m  as  remarkably  pleasant : 
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tlie  magnificence  of  the  scenery  from  various  points 
and  turns  of  the  road,  was  sucli  as  to  baffle  all  pow- 
ers of  description.  Upon  one  side  of  me  were  im- 
mense ledges  of  rocks,  piled  in  masses  for  hundrt-ds 
of  feet  in  a  perpendicular  line;  the  eye  in  gazing 
upon  their  summits  was  pained  with  expansion,  and 
the  loose  disjointed  manner  in  which  the  tremendous 
crags  frowned  over  the  road,  was  such  as  to  inspire 
fears  for  the  traveller's  safety.  An  immense  chasm 
would  at  times  present  itself  between  the  cliffs,  where 
the  spruce  pine,  juniper  and  laurel,  flourished  in  all 
the  richness  of  mountain  scenery,  and  presented  one 
unbrokeu  mass  of  dark  green  shadow.  Through 
these  gaps  a  small  stream  of  chrystaline  purity  would 
leap  over  the  tops  of  the  more  lowly  shrubs  in  tri- 
umph, and  dash  in  one  mass  of  foam  from  the  edges 
of  the  ravine  down  to  the  side  of  the  road.  The  New 
river  upon  the  other  side  illuminated  by  the  rays  of 
the  rising  sun,  was  seen  in  a  serpentine  course  for 
several  miles,  and  resembled  a  succession  of  cata- 
racts formed  of  liquid  gold.  It  dashed  and  foamed 
over  the  rocks  which  obstructed  its  course,  with  the 
most  rapid  impetus,  and  at  length  it  was  opposed  by 
the  sreat  chain  of  rock  at  the  Falls  of  Kanawha,  o'er 
which  it  was  tumbled  witli  a  deafening  roar,  and  ed- 
dying whirl,  until  boiling  and  raging  with  the  velo- 
city of  its  descent,  it  seemed  to  form  at  the  bottom, 
^'one  complete  hell  of  waters." 

As  my  journey  continued,  the  invigorating  eff'ects 
produced  by  riding  in  the  coolness  of  the  morning, 
began  to  subside;  the  rays  of  the  sun  poured  upon 
me  in  a  direct  line,  and  languor  and  fatigue,  conse- 
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quent  upon  excessive  heat  threatened  to  overpower 
ine.  The  scenery  was  changed,  and  for  the  worse ; 
the  mountain  sides  were  parched  and  cracked  with 
the  heat,  and  the  surface  of  the  rocks  seemed  to  qui- 
ver beneath  the  excessive  rarefaction  of  the  atmos- 
phere. No  pure  spring  burst  from  the  mountain 
sides  to  moisten  the  parched  lip  of  the  traveller :  no 
umbrageous  oak  spread  its  massive  shade  o'er  the 
arid  road :  here  and  there  a  solitary  pine  shot  straight 
up,  as  bare  as  a  lightning  rod,  and  appeared  indeed 
to  act  as  a  conductor  to  the  meridian  ray.  It  was  a 
region  upon  which  famine  and  desolation  seemed  to 
have  a  confirmed  claim,  and  where  the  solitary  vo- 
tary of  grief  and  misery  might  have  feasted  upon  his 
tears  forever,  unmolested. 

Upon  the  pinnacle  of  the  mountain,  at  a  sudden 
bend  in  the  road  my  eye  was  at  last  greeted  with  a 
view  of  the  far  distant  blue  mountains  of  old  Virgi- 
nia. I  stopped,  and  with  feelings  of  ecstacy  con- 
templated the  view  before  me  :  my  lieart  was  filled  at 
once  with  a  flood  of  overpowering  sensations.  My 
long  absence,  the  fatigues  of  my  journey,  and  the 
present  extreme  exhaustion  of  my  powers,  were  all 
forgotten,  and  1  thought  that  such  a  reward,  a  view 
of  the  dear  scenes  of  nativity,  would  sufficiently  re- 
munerate any  one  for  the  toils,  privations  and  trou- 
bles of  a  long  sojourn  in  a  foreign  land.  "  Wel- 
come once  more  my  beloved  country,''  I  exclaimed, 
"  where  virtue,  hospitality  and  freedom,  flourish  in 
all  their  pristine  purity.'' 

The  confused  sounds  of  a  multitude  ascending  tiie 
mountain  at  my  left,  disturbed  my  meditations.     1 
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turned  speedily  around,  and  was  struck  with  the 
odious  spectacle  of  a  number  ol'  slaves,  handcuffed 
in  double  files,  and  a  diversified  assemblage  of  old 
and  young  women,  boys  and  children  of  the  same 
ill-fiited  species,  slowly  ascending  the  mountnin. 
The  owners  were  riding  behind  in  a  Dearborne  wag- 
gon, armed  with  rifles.  1  stopped  them  and  invol- 
untarily asked  for  what  cause  these  miserable  beings 
were  transported  from  their  native  land?  He  replied 
with  an  air  of  perfect  nonchalance,  that  "  he  had 
purchased  them  with  a  view  of  selling  them  again 
in  Alabama  or  Mississippi.'^  ^^  Have  they  commit- 
ted any  crime,"  I  enquired?  "None,''  was  the  reply; 
on  the  contrary,  they  have  been  highly  recommend- 
ed for  their  sobriety,  but  their  former  masters  wanted 
money  and  I  wanted  negroes ;  so  we  made  an  ex- 
change of  one  for  the  other.  Good  day  sir.  Come 
my  lads  move  faster,  or  we  shall  quicken  you." 
"The  danin'd  rascal;"  said  my  uncle,  with  consi- 
derable emotion.  ^"''  I  beg  your  pardon,"  said  he  to 
the  young  Minister,  "'  for  this  indecorous  interrup- 
tion ;  pray  proceed.'' 

I  looked  after  them  as  they  slowly  wound  along 
the  mountain  road,  until  one  by  one  the  whole  mass 
disappeared.  "Thus,'"  thought  I,  "unfortunate, 
miserable  outcasts  arc  your  services  requited  ;  like 
a  herd  of  cattle  are  you  driven  from  your  homes  and 
the  soil  congenial  to  your  natures,  for  no  crime  or 
fault,  to  serve  a  mere  rascally  purpose  of  specula- 
tion. With  the  great  Jeff'erson,  it  made  me  tremble 
to  think  that  God  was  just.  The  remembrance  of 
this  spectacle  remained  upon  my  mind  till  I  had  re- 
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tired  at  night  to  rest ;  and  when  my  senses  were 
wrapt  in  slumber,  it  gave  rise  to  vision  ts  truly  terrific. 
Upon  the  wings  of  imagination,  I  was  transported 
to  an  island  in  the  ocean,  and  kindness  and  hospi- 
tality seemed  to  await  my  arrival.  For,  I  Avas  in- 
vited to  a  sumptuous  entertainment  at  the  palace  of 
a  grandee,  and  was  at  once  ushered  into  a  circle  of 
splendour  and  fashion ;  seraphic  strains  of  music 
floated  through  the  marble  halls,  and  the  scene  was 
gilded  with  all  the  magic  colourings  of  luxury  and 
refinement,  and  all  that  could  charm  the  sense  or 
inflame  the  fancy,  was  unsparingly  afforded. 

The  banquet  was  announced,  large  folding  doors 
flew  open,  and  a  burst  of  melody  that  echoed  through 
the  dome,  greeted  our  entrance  into  the  saloon.  The 
massive  table  v»  as  covered  with  plates  of  silver  and 
gold,  and  the  blushing  wine  shone  through  the  chrys- 
tal  reservoirs.  We  were  seated  :  the  music  ceased  for 
a  moment,  and  suppressed  groans  rose  from  beneath 
the  floor  and  pervaded  the  apartment,  but  they  were 
immediately  drowned  in  a  swell  of  the  symphony. 
The  covers  were  removed  from  the  vases :  a  cada- 
verous steam  arose  from  the  contents,  and  what  was 
my  unutterable  horror  at  beholding  them  filled  with 
the  flesh  of  the  murdered  African  served  up  in  the 
most  piquant  style  of  cookery.  And  when  1  beheld 
the  company  around  me  rioting  in  all  the  disgusting 
barbarity  of  cannibalism,  an  overpow  ering  faintness 
struck  to  my  heart,  and  1  hastily  poured  out  a  glass  of 
wine  and  raised  it  to  mv  lips.  But,  niv  feeling's  of  ter- 
ror  were  increased  upon  seeing  the  liquor  suddenly 
converted  into  blood:  Idashed  the  glass  upon  thefloor 
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ami  broke  it  into  a  thousand  pieces.  The  cause  of 
my  behaviour  1  related  to  the  company,  upon  which 
they  broke  into  loud  and  repeated  shouts  of  laugh- 
ter, Avhich  rose  by  degrees  into  the  most  wild  and 
unearthly  screams.  Their  figures  dilated  in  size, 
and  their  features  changed  in  expression,  till  they 
presented  the  appearance  of  a  band  of  daemons  cele- 
brating their  orgies.  The  apartment  was  transformed 
into  a  gloomy  cavern.  A  river  of  blood  boiled  and 
foamed  from  the  goblet  upon  the  iloor,  and  pervaded 
the  murky  expanse.  Flashes  of  lightning  illumi- 
nated the  scene,  and  a  burst  of  thunder,  which 
rocked  the  cavern  to  its  base,  caused  me  to  start 
from  my  bed  and  awakened  me.  The  sun  was 
gleaming  over  the  tops  of  the  mountains,  and  the 
horn  blowing  the  glad  tidings  of  breakfast,  had  had 
the  desired  effect  of  awakening  me." 

The  young  Minister's  lively  description  of  thi^; 
appalling  scene,  produced  a  sensation  of  indignant 
abhorrence  throughout  the  whole  company.  My  old 
uncle  seemed  peculiarly  affected,  and  after  he  had 
mused  for  a  moment  upon  what  he  had  heard,  he  thus 
exclaimed  with  considerable  emotion  :  "  Such  are 
the  scenes  which  have  given  rise  to  the  heart-burning 
censure  which  has  been  cast  upon  our  national 
character,  by  our  northern  neighbours  and  foreign 
visitors.  It  is  the  depraved  spirit  of  avarice  acting 
upon  a  few  speculative  scoundrels,  which  has  cast 
a  blot  upon  the  reputation  of  the  whole  South.  My 
feelings,  gentlemen,"  continued  our  uncle,  "with 
respect  to  the  traffic  in  slaves,  have  ever  been  the 
same,  and   when  J  behold   civilized  freemen  thus 
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prostituting  the  principles  of  honour  and  humanity 
to  the  purposes  of  gain,  1  at  once  class  them  in  the 
scale  of  human  degradation,  far  lower  than  the 
miserable  resurrectionists,  who  make  a  livelihood 
by  the  disinterment  of  their  fellow  men  and  expor- 
tation of  their  skeletons."  ^^They  are  worse  than 
the  Arabs,  by  whom  I  was  once  taken  a  prisoner," 
said  the  gallant  captain ;  "  for,  although  it  is  true  they 
sold  me  for  money,  yet  they  treated  me  while  among 
them  as  one  of  their  own  tribe." 

^'  The  subject,  I  find,"  said  my  uncle,  "  is  a  dis- 
agreeable one,  so  fill  your  glasses,  and  we'll  have 
a  song  or  a  story  from  the  captain."  "  I  can  pledge 
you  in  a  glass,"  said  the  seaman,  "  but  as  for  a  song 
or  a  story,  I  must  be  excused.  1  have  no  voice  for 
the  one,  and  naval  anecdotes  are  so  filled  with  the 
numberless  interpolations  of  best  bower,  larboard 
and  starboard,  ratlins  and  tompious,  as  to  render 
them  unintelligible  except  to  a  sailor.  Mr.  Carmine 
Fanciful,  to  whom  I  was  introduced  this  morning, 
tells  me  that  he  has  travelled  through  the  western 
country,  and  I  expect  that  he  can  give  us  something 
that  is  interesting  concerning  the  breed  of  '^  half 
horses  and  half  alligators."  "  Come  painter,"  said 
my  uncle,  "  a  slight  sketch  either  sentimental  or 
picturesque,  as  you  please."  "  What  I  shall  re- 
late," said  Carmine,  "  shall  be  a  circumstance  that 
occurred  some  time  since,  while  1  was  travelling 
through  the  west  in  company  with  my  friend,  Mr. 
Titian  Tinto,  cousin  German  of  the  celebrated  Rich- 
ard Tinto,  and  heir  to  all  his  distinguished  cou- 
sin's talent  and  nervous  sensibility."  *'  Empty  your 
glass,'-'  said  my  uncle,  ^'  and  give  it  to  us. 


?; 
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THE  HUNTERS  OF  KENTUCKY. 

AN    ADVENTURE. 

"If  I  mistake  not,"  said  the  painter,  "it  was 
the  learned  Dr.  Abernethy,  \vljo  prescribed  the  use 
of  iiard  trotting  jackasses  to  promote  a  healthy  cir- 
culation of  the  bile  in  the  hepatic  ducts  of  his  pa- 
tients, during  the  prevalence  of  the  bilious  mania  in 
England.  The  learned  Doctor's  mistake  with  re- 
gard to  a  jolting  apparatus,  was  made  very  apparent 
to  Mr.  Tinto  and  myself,  upon  one  rainy  day  in  the 
month  of  March,  18 — ,  while  travelling  through 
the  interior  of  Kentucky.  We  were  firmly  en- 
sconced in  a  U.  S.  Mail  Stage  or  Diligence,  with 
our  heads  resting  upon  the  precious  depository  of 
news  and  epistles,  with  our  legs  diagonally  elevated 
and  firmly  planted  against  the  posts  of  the  vehicle. 
The  road  was  what  is  called  in  that  country,  "a 
gridiron  or  a  corduroy  turnpike."  This,  gentlemen, 
is  a  Kentucky  phrase,  and  needs  explanation.  Ima- 
gine, therefore,  a  deep  miry  road,  overlaid  with 
round  saplings,  through  the  interstices  of  which,  the 
horses  hoofs  were  constantly  slipping,  to  the  great 
annoyance  of  equestrians,  who  chanced  to  wear  drab 
surtouts  or  light  coloured  pantaloons.  The  motion 
of  the  stage  over  this  ever  varying  surface,  was  un- 
questionably the  grand  desideratum  for  Dr.  Aberne- 
thy's  bilious  patients.  I  do  not  know  whether  it 
agitated  the  bile  to  any  great  degree  in  my  own  or 
my  companion's  system ;  but  certain  it  is,  it  caused 
a  Avonderful  revolution  of  ideas  in  the  sensorium. 
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and  the  concussions  of  our  skulls  against  the  posts 
of  the  stage,  produced  divers  lumps,  which  upon  our 
arrival  at  Lexington,  puzzled  Dr.  Caldwell,  the 
craniologist,  most  confoundedly. 

My  companion,  as  I  have  before  stated,  was  ner- 
vous. He  was  truly  so  in  a  superlative  degree,  and 
this  malady  was  excited  by  discordances  of  any 
kind.  Upon  the  present  occasion,  however,  our  un- 
comfortable situation  in  the  stage  was  completely  in 
keeping  with  the  view  upon  the  outside.  The  rain 
poured  in  torrents,  the  earth  seemed  completely  in- 
undated with  water,  the  leaves  on  the  trees  hung 
heavily  and  dark  from  the  boughs,  and  the  trees 
themselves,  strange  as  was  the  resemblance,  looked 
black  and  scorched  as  if  from  fire.  The  only  com- 
fortable sight  which  presented  itself  was  the  face  of 
the  driver,  glowing  with  the  heat  of  inward  combus- 
tion, or  corn  whiskey,  in  the  centre  of  which  the 
nose  sparkled  and  blazed  like  the  focus  of  a  flame  : 
it  seemed  the  safety  valve  of  his  face  and  head,  from 
which  the  vapour  poured  in  a  cheerful  stream. 

The  happy  expression  of  the  driver's  countenance, 
together  with  the  jocund  tone  of  his  voice  was  out 
of  all  season,  and  acted  very  powerfully  upon  Mr, 
Tiuto's  nervous  system.  Even  when  he  was  at  rest, 
and  free  from  the  intolerable  thumping  of  the  stage, 
he  would  frequently  groan,  as  if  in  the  deepest  an- 
guisli.  Thinking  him  afflicted  in  body,  I  enquired 
the  reason  of  his  desperate  complaints.  At  the  mo- 
ment anotljcr  astounding  thump  caused  me  to  attend 
to  my  own  situation,  and  extracted  from  my  compa- 
nion a  tremendous  oath,  by  which  he  seemed  for  some 
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time  benefitted  very  considerably,  and  laid  perfectly 
tranquil. 

We  at  length  arrive<l  at  the  hostel  where  we  in- 
tended to  lodge  for  the  night,  it  seemed  to  form  the 
only  building  of  a  place  dignified  with  the  name  of  a 
town.  It  was  a  large  ricketty  frame  building,  with 
a  porch  of  tremendous  longitude.  The  house  looked 
half  antiquated,  half  new,  and  resembled  a  gentle- 
man somewhat  advanced  into  poverty  and  consump- 
tion. I  understood  afterwards  it  had  been  one  of 
forty-seven  brothers,  called  Independent  Banks;  all 
of  whom  had  been  disgraced  for  bad  management 
and  want  of  economy,  and  converted  from  nabobs 
into  retailers  of  drink  and  meat. 

Supper  had  been  discussed,  and  my  friend  and 
myself  accommodated  with  slippers,  were  whiling 
away  the  interval  till  bed  time,  in  perusing  some 
drowsy  expose  by  a  bell- wether  of  the  relief  party, 
and  in  listening  to  the  profound  discussions  of  a 
knot  of  anti-reliefs  in  the  next  room,  when  the  dis- 
tant sound  of  music  stole  slowly  upon  our  ears.  At 
the  same  moment  the  landlord,  a  large,  careless 
looking  host,  and  a  full-blooded  auti,  stalked  into 
the  room  and  asked  us  into  a  private  apartment 
to  hear  some  music.  My  friend  was  passionately 
ately  fond  of  music,  and  as  for  myself,  numberless 
symptoms  from  my  youth,  such  as  singing  in  my  ears 
and  tinglings  in  the  ends  of  my  fingers,  especially  af- 
ter having  been  boxed  and  feruled  by  my  old  peda- 
gogue, have  convinced  me  that  my  talent  for  music, 
as  well  as  for  painting,  should  have  been  sedulously 
cultivated.    While  we  were  dressing  to  honour  our 

26 
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landlord's  invitation,  Tinto,  ^vho  had  wonderfully 
improved  in  his  spirits  from  the  eflfect  of  a  little  apple 
jack  and  a  heavy  supper,  was  expatiating  at  full 
length  upon  the  anticipated  treat.  *'  Now,  Carmine 
my  dear  fellow,"  said  he,  "  will  we  be  recompensed 
for  the  rattling  of  that  infernal  stage  over  the  grind- 
iron  turnpike,  by  an  evening's  conversation  with 
some  sweet,  unsophisticated  nymph,  and  the  thrilling 
sounds  of  some  soul-touching  melody.  I'll  warrant 
that  she  is  a  lovely  creature,  (notwithstanding  her  fa- 
ther is  rather  on  the  order  of  the  shabby  genteel,)  and 
1  dare  say  that  she  can  play  some  of  my  favourite 
airs ;  the  "  Echo  Song,"  or  '*  Robin  Adair,"  or  **Fly 
not  yet,"  or  the  exquisite  song  to  the  air  of  "Lough 
Sheeling." 

We  were  ushered  with  great  form  into  the  sanc- 
tum sanctorum,  where  the  fair  Terpsichore  of  the 
west,  Tinto's  unsophisticated  nymph,  (six  feet  high 
without  her  shoes)  was  presiding  over  the  chords. 
After  the  first  bustle  of  introduction  had  passed,  and 
the  bowing,  scraping,  and  rustling  of  chairs  had 
settled  into  a  calm,  I  solicited  the  damsel  to  favour 
us  with  a  specimen  of  her  musical  art.  A  critical 
fingering  of  the  notes  succeeded  ;  1  looked  towards 
my  companion,  and  saw  his  countenance  brighten 
with  pleasurable  expectation.  The  prelude  of  finger- 
ing had  now  ceased,  and  the  maiden  was  busilv  turn- 
ing  over  the  leaves  of  the  music  book,  as  if  seeking 
some  choice  morceau  of  melody.  At  length  she  paus- 
ed, and  placing  the  book  in  a  commanding  light,  gave 
us  in  a  voice  of  thunder,  the  version  of  Ally  Croak- 
er, ending  with  the  chorus  of  "  Oh !  Kentucky,  the 
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hunters  of  Kentucky."  I  looked  at  my  comrade, 
and  liad  he  experienced  the  eflect  of  a  full  charged 
galvanic  battery,  he  could  not  liavcexliihited  stronger 
symptoms  of  amazement  and  agony.  His  lower  jaw 
had  fallen  almost  upon  his  breast,  and  bis  right 
hand  had  convulsively  grasped  the  round  of  the 
chair  at  his  side.  The  dealh-like  silence  which 
followed  tlie  first  peal,  was  interpreted  into  ad- 
miration and <*  Oh  !  Kentucky,  the  hunters  of 

Kentucky,"  again  burst  upon  our  ears  like  the  full 
swell  of  a  conch,  and  was  echoed  in  the  apartment 
above.  Heavens  !  what  a  volume  of  sound  could 
that  damsel  pour  forth  at  a  breatii.  Kelly's  Madame 
Tally  ho  had  a  mere  infant's  voice  in  comparison. 

The  song  at  length  closed,  and  my  companion, 
with  a  hurried  excuse  of  business,  made  a  precipitate 
retreat.  I  shortly  after  followed  him,  and  found 
him  lying  in  bed  suffering  under  the  effects  of  a 
most  pitiable  nervous  tremour,  and  for  several  nights 
afterwards  was  he  tormented  w  ith  visions  of  cracked 
pianos,  gridiron  turnpikes,  broken  safety  valves,  and 
bursting  of  boilers." 

The  painter  having  thus  somewhat  abruptly  ceas- 
ed, conversation  among  the  company  was  again  com- 
menced, and  continued  without  intermission ;  the 
wine  began  to  have  its  effect,  and  elicited  divers 
songs  and  catches  from  the  company,  especially  from 
the  backwoodsman,  w ho  gave  us, 

"  Here's  to  you,  Tom  Brown, 
Here's  to  you,  all  arouml," 

with  great  glee. 
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At  length,  an  animated  discussion  was  commen- 
ced at  one  end  of  the  table,  upon  the  propriety  of 
duelling,  in  which  the  whole  company  took  a  part. 
My  uncle,  the  backwoodsman,  and  the  sea  captain, 
with  about  an  equal  number  in  their  behalf,  took  a 
firm  stand  in  support  of  the  practice.  The  back- 
•wootlsman  insisted  that  "  nothing  was  so  well  cal- 
culated to  preserve  gentility  from  insult,  as  the  dread 
of  ten  steps  and  a  brace  of  pistols;"  in  this  position, 
he  was  vigorously  supported  by  his  whole  party. 
His  immediate  antagonist  promptly  rejoined,  by  ob- 
serving, that  **  the  inequality  of  skill  was  univer- 
sally prevalent,  and  far  more  than  counterbalanced 
the  inequality  of  size,  which  in  reality  was  the  only 
cause  for  a  duel  in  the  present  day ;  and  further- 
more, that  the  perfection  and  test  of  courage  depend- 
ed very  little  upon  the  readiness  evinced  by  any 
man,  in  accepting  or  giving  a  challenge,  and  fight- 
ing with  Aveapons  ;  for,  the  degree  of  address  requi- 
site to  ensure  triumph,  was  common  to  all,  and  most 
generally  possessed  by  cowards.'^  The  discussion 
became  still  more  and  more  animated,  until  mj"^  un- 
cle proposed  leaving  the  decision  of  the  dispute  to 
the  Minister,  m  ho  had,  as  yet,  not  advanced  an  opi- 
nion in  support  of  either  party.  Upon  being  re- 
quested to  give  his  opinion,  the  Minister  observed, 
that  his  opinions  upon  matters  of  conscience  were 
■welcome  to  all  persons,  and  thus  proceeded  to  give 
them  upon  the  subject  of  duelling : 
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THE  DUEL. 

"  liehoUl,  where  yon  red  rolling  star  doth  shine. 
From  out  the  darkness,  that  fierce  star  is  thine; 
Thy  destiny,  tliy  spirit,  and  its  power, 
Shall  guard  and  rule  thee  to  thy  latest  hour; 
And  never  shall  it  quit  thy  side,  but  be. 
Invisible  to  all,  and  dim  to  thee; 
Save  when  the  fever  of  thy  soul  shall  rise. 
And  then  that  light  shall  flash  before  thine  eyes; 
And  thou  shalt  then  remember  that  thy  fate, 
Is — murder." 

"  There  is  no  remnant  of  the  feudal  system  ex- 
tant," said  he,  "  concerning  which  there  has  been 
so  complete  a  diversity  of  opinion,  as  the  expedien- 
cy of  settling  private  quarrels  and  disagreements  by 
the  duel.  By  some  it  is  upheld  as  the  only  security 
which  the  weak  possess  against  the  strong;  by  others 
it  is  deprecated  with  all  the  energy  of  moi-ality  and 
true  courage.  The  lowlander,  with  the  readiness 
of  one  convinced  of  its  efficacy,  will  redress  an  in- 
jury by  pistoling  his  antagonist  at  the  distance  of  an 
arm's  length;  while  the  mountaineer,  more  slow  to 
revenge,  but  not  less  determined,  will  punish  him  by 
the  certain  death  which  belongs  even  to  the  chance 
of  a  rifle  shot.  Strange  and  inconsistent  as  the  rea- 
soning may  be  upon  which  the  principle  of  duelling 
is  founded,  yet  its  custom  is  cherished  by  the  great 
majority  of  our  population.  Legislative  enactments 
have,  it  is  true,  suppressed  the  practice  for  a  time ; 
but  when  will  it  cease  to  be  the  mode  of  termina- 
ting private  brawls,  sanctioned,  as  it  has  been,  by 
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men  not  only  acting  in  the  highest  legislative  capa- 
city in  our  country,  but  who  actually  stand  at  the 
helm  of  government  and  preside  over  the  destinies 
of  the  Union.  True  courage  hoots  at  the  necessity 
of  an  appeal  to  its  interference,  yet  by  its  influence 
was  the  star  that  shone  brightest  in  American  gal- 
lantry, forever  extinguished.  And  notwithstanding 
the  custom  is  opposed  by  reason,  law  and  consci- 
ence, let  one  member  of  a  respectable  society  be 
challenged  to  a  duel  by  another,  let  the  causes  op- 
posed to  its  acceptance,  be  as  numerous  as  the  heads 
of  tlie  Hydra,  let  ruin,  wretchedness  and  exile  be  the 
consequences  of  its  acceptance,  and  let  him  refuse 
the  defiance;  he  is  at  once  tacitly  proscribed,  and 
marked  as  the  object  for  the  most  heart-burning  con- 
tumely. Strange  and  unaccountable  as  are  the  thou- 
sand aberrations  from  the  correct  line  of  guidance, 
surely  there  is  none  so  completely  preposterous  as 
the  adherence  in  public  opinion  to  this  worst  resort 
of  madness,  this  last  subterfuge  of  cowardice." 

Here  my  uncle  and  the  sea  captain  both  rose  from 
their  seats.  *'  I  see,  gentlemen,"  exclaimed  the 
young  Minister  meekly,  "  that  you  are  somewhat 
surprised,  and  perhaps  offended,  at  the  freedom  of 
my  remarks.  If  you  will  wait,  however,  until  1 
shall  have  related  an  adventure  which  it  was  once 
my  chance  to  encounter,  you  will  at  least  excuse  the 
liberty  1  have  taken,  if  you  do  not  concur  with  me 
in  opinion."  *'My  dear  sir,"  replied  my  uncle, 
^^  you  misinterpret  the  cause  of  my  emotion.  1  was 
only  reminded  by  your  words,  of  the  glorious  days 
of  the  revolution,  when  it  was  customary  to  wear 
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the  weapons  of  retaliation,  and  when  it  was  so  con- 
venient to  resent  an  insult  by  a  few  passes  with  the 
broad  or  small  sword. '*  *'  And  I,"  said  the  i^allant 
son  of  the  ocean,''  was  forced  from  my  seat  by  the 
allusions  you  made  to  my  old  friend  and  commander, 
Decatur.  Believe  me,  reverend  sir,  although  1  ad- 
vocate the  principle  of  duelling,  yet  I  think  with 
you,  that  there  was  no  necessity  for  his  seeking  fate 
from  the  hands  of  a  countryman,  when  he  had  de- 
fied a  thousand  deaths  from  Britons  and  Turks." 
He  grasped  the  hand  of  the  young  Minister,  as  he 
spoke,  and  a  tear  stood  in  his  eye.  "  But,  sir,"  he 
continued,  while  his  countenance  lightened,  "  you 
mentioned  something  of  an  adventure.  Do  relate 
it."  The  young  Minister  returned  the  grasp  with 
mildness,  as  his  mild  features  brightened  with  a  pla- 
cid smile,  and  he  thus  proceeded : 

^^  Being  in  a  declining  state  of  health  many  years 
since,  I  was  advised  by  my  physicians  to  try  the 
efficacy  of  mountain  air.  I  accordingly  paid  a  visit 
to  a  kind  relative  who  resided  in  one  of  the  beauti- 
ful vallies  which  lie  between  the  mountains  in  the 
upper  parts  of  Virginia.  In  this  delightful  region, 
by  constantly  roaming  through  the  cliffs  in  search  of 
game,  or  of  some  magnificent  view,  I  found  my  sys- 
tem rapidly  recruiting  in  a  very  short  time :  mv 
chest  expanded,  and  my  face  glowed  with  the  genial 
effect  of  the  health  inspiring  breeze  of  the  mountains. 
Oft  at  the  earliest  daw  n  of  the  morning,  would  I  as- 
cend the  highest  pinnacles  in  this  mountain  clime, 
to  catch  a  sight  of  the  rising  sun,  and  frequently 
with  the  angling  rod  would  I  enjoy  an  age  of  sport 
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between  the  time  of  rising  and  breakfasting,  in  the 
pellucid  fountains  which  chequer  the  emerald  car- 
peting of  the  mountain  vallies. 

I  was  thus  upon  one  delightful  summer  morning, 
pursuing  my  accustomed  sport,  and  patiently  await- 
ing the  timid  approach  of  a  large  trout  which  I  could 
perceive  now  and  then  cautiously  emerging  from  his 
residence,  under  a  large  rock  in  the  branch.  At  my 
back  was  a  small  grove  of  trees,  and  the  sound  of 
voices  seemingly  in  deep  consultation  proceeding 
from  thence,  arrested  my  attention.  At  such  an 
early  hour  this  was  an  uncommon  circumstance,  and 
1  endeavoured  to  ascertain  what  it  meant  from  the 
conversation ;  but  it  ceased,  and  in  a  moment  after- 
wards a  couple  of  pistol  shots  rent  the  air.  Urged  by 
an  irresistible  impulse,  I  rushed  into  the  thicket,  and 
in  a  narrow  opening  among  the  trees  discovered  a  sight 
calculated  to  unnerve  the  stoutest  heart,  and  the  re- 
membrance of  which,  even  at  this  time,  often  strikes  a 
damp  upon  my  feelings.  A  young  man  apparently 
not  more  than  twenty-one  years  of  age,  was  lying 
upon  the  ground  and  faintly  endeavouring  to  sup- 
port himself  upon  his  elbow.  The  blood  was  pour- 
ing from  a  wound  in  his  breast,  and  the  hue  of  death 
was  upon  his  face  ;  he  made  a  feeble  effort  to  grasp 
the  pistol  which  had  dropt  from  his  hand,  and  with 
a  convulsive  struggle  instantly  expired/' 

*^  Poor  fellow,"  exclaimed  my  uncle  and  the  sailor 
in  concert.  "  His  antagonist,"  continued  the  young 
Minister,  "  was  standing  unliurt  but  a  few  paces 
from  him,  and  in  spite  of  efforts  to  maintain  his 
composure,  I   could  perceive  that  violent  mental 
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agitation  shook  his  frame,  and  a  tear  hastily  burst 
from  his  eye.  The  seconds  stood  close  at  one  side 
for  a  moment,  2;azing  in  silent  sorrow  upon  the 
corpse,  until  one  was  proceeding  to  pay  the  last 
sad  duties  to  his  friend,  when  the  scene  Avas  in- 
terrupted by  a  new  and  interesting  spectacle.  An 
aged  gentleman,  with  a  beautiful  female  of  six- 
teen, hastily  advanced  to  the  fatal  spot.  They  were 
the  father  and  sister  of  the  unfortunate  youth,  mIio 
had  just  been  offered  as  a  victim  at  the  shrine  of  du- 
elling :  having  heard  of  the  intended  rencountre,  they 
had  hurried  to  prevent  it.  But  alas  !  too  late  was 
their  arrival.  They  had  wandered  in  uncertainty 
whither  to  seek  the  combatants,  when  the  report  of 
the  pistol  shots  attracted  them  to  the  scene  of  death  : 
and  Avhen  she  found  her  worst  fears  verified,  when 
she  saw  her  only  and  beloved  brother  lying  dead  in 
his  blood,  the  hapless  maiden  sunk  with  a  faint 
scream  upon  the  earth,  in  a  death -like  swoon. 

The  venerable  parent,  overcome  by  this  sad  pros- 
tration of  all  his  hopes,  when  he  saw  the  sole  son 
of  his  love  cut  off  in  the  prime  of  his  life,  wlien  like 
a  bud  of  promise  he  was  opening  into  the  perfection 
of  manhood,  he  made  a  faint  and  ineffectual  effort 
to  restrain  his  feelings.  He  clasped  the  hand  of  the 
corpse  and  burst  into  a  flood  of  grief:  groans  of  an- 
guish like  the  dissolution  of  his  nature,  arose  from  his 
breast,  and  the  incoherent  prayer,  which  escaped 
his  lips  for  the  soul  of  his  murdered  son,  was  mingled 
with  a  malediction  upon  the  head  of  this  successful 
duellist.  The  feelings  of  the  aged  mourner  were, 
however,  even  at  this  time,  enviable  in  comparison 
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with  those  which  agitated  the  more  fortunate  com- 
batant, who  for  some  time  looked  with  an  air  of 
distraction  upon  the  miserai>le  group  before  him,  un- 
til with  an  eiFort  of  desperation  he  rushed  from  the 
spot.  Humanity  with  me,  however,  superseded 
every  other  consideration,  and  with  the  aid  of  the  se- 
cond 1  succeeded  in  raising  the  old  gentleman  from 
the  body  of  his  lifeless  son,  and  by  the  soothing  lan- 
guage of  sympathy  and  of  reason,  endeavoured  to  re- 
store calmness  to  his  agitated  mind.  The  beauteous 
maiden  like  the  statue  of  Pygmalion,  slowly  awoke 
from  the  swoon  which  had  wrapt  her  senses ;  but 
she  was  aroused  to  a  consciousness  of  misery  more 
appalling  than  utter  insensibility. 

Some  months  afterwards  I  was  passing  through 

the  little  village  of  F ,  near  the  scene  of  the  duel. 

As  it  was  not  the  Sabbath,  1  was  somewhat  struck 
with  hearing  the  solemn  toll  of  the  village  church 
bell,  which  swung  heavily  to  and  fro  as  if  sounding 
a  dirge  for  some  departed  spirit.  A  slow  moving 
procession  conveying  the  corpse  of  some  unfortunate 
child  of  earth  caught  my  attention  as  1  turned  the 
corner  of  a  street.  Always  impressed  with  a  deep 
sense  of  respect  for  the  last  ceremonies  which  be- 
long to  the  bodies  of  the  dead,  1  joined  the  throng- 
that  slowly  accompanied  the  corpse  to  the  grave. 
An  aged  gentleman  who  stood  by  the  Minister  near 
the  grave  caught  my  attention  as  chief  mourner  :  I 
recognized  in  him  the  father  of  the  ill-fated  youth, 
w  hose  tragical  departure  from  life  1  had  witnessed 
a  few  months  previous.  He  stood  with  an  abstracted 
air  by  the  Minister  uutil  the  relidous  rites  over  the 
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corpse  had  term  in  ate  tl.  When  the  coffin  was  low- 
ered into  the  earth,  I  enquired  in  a  whisper  of  one 
standing  hy,  who  was  its  unfortunate  occupant?  He 
replied  in  the  same  tone,  that  it  was  the  only  daugh- 
ter of  the  old  man  who  stood  by  the  grave;  she  had 
died  heart-broken  for  the  loss  of  her  brother,  who 
was  killed  in  a  duel.  A  mist  came  over  my  senses, 
and  it  was  sometime  before  1  rallied  sufficiently  to 
notice  the  progress  of  the  interment.  The  old  gen- 
tleman, with  a  feigned  air  of  composure,  watched 
the  operations  of  filling  the  grave.  But  his  whole 
frame  was  agitated  and  seemed  upon  the  point  of 
dissolution  ;  he  attempted  to  speak,  but  a  flood  of 
tears  checked  his  utterance.  He  hastily  seized  a 
spadeandassistedwith  restless  minuteness  in  smooth- 
ing the  narrow  mound  upon  the  surface  of  the  grave. 
At  length  he  ceased,  and  turned  to  depart,  but  na- 
ture was  exhausted ;  the  current  of  life  had  ceased 
to  flow,  and  when  the  by-standers  raised  him  from 
the  earth  wliere  he  had  fallen,  he  lay  a  breathless 
atom  in  their  arms." 

The  young  Minister  ceased  his  narration,  and  a 
dead  silence  for  some  moments  ensued.  His  voice 
towards  the  close  of  his  tale  had  subsided  to  a  whis- 
per, and  a  deep  expression  of  sadness  darkened  his 
features.  He  faintly  smiled  as  he  wiped  away  the 
tear,  which  the  recollection  and  recital  of  his  sad 
story  had  caused  to  burst  from  his  eye.  My  old  uncle 
showed  excessive  marks  of  agitation  throughout  the 
recital,  and  even  the  gallant  captain,  by  his  deep 
meditation,  gave  marks  of  strong  sympathy.  The 
backwoodsman,  however,  seemed  to  listen  to  the  tale 
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as  one  of  common  occurrence,  and  sipped  his  wiuc 
with  the  most  perfect  indifference.  It  was  some 
time  before  the  conviviality  with  which  the  enter- 
tainment commenced,  was  again  restored.  The 
Minister,  however,  at  lengtli  retired,  and  the  melan- 
choly ideas  which  had  been  excited  by  his  story, 
were  soon  dissipated  by  mirth  and  merriment. 

The  day  was  rapidly  closing  ;  "  fast  and  furious 
grew  the  mirth,''  till  the  major  part  of  the  company 
proposed  a  departure ;  but  my  uncle  protested  against 
it,  till  they  should  have  heard  another  tale  or  song ; 
and  turning  to  me,  declared,  **  as  I  was  an  attorney 
who  followed  a  lively  profession,  something  merry 
might  be  expected.  That  the  research  after  pleas 
and  demurrers,  and  the  circumstances  connected  with 
casas  and  fifas,  no  doubt  afforded  many  an  excellent 
adventure  or  legend ;  one  of  which  I  should  re- 
count." 1  happened  at  the  moment  to  be  tbinking 
of  an  old  school-mate  and  friend,  whose  vexations 
in  the  outset  of  his  life,  and  subsequent  success,  had 
often  impressed  me  with  a  profound  reverence  for 
dame  fortune  ;  and  as  their  recital  amused  my  uncle 
and  his  guests,  tliey  are  now  presented  to  the  reader. 

THE  POOR  ATTORNEY. 

"From  no  affliction  is  the  poor  exempt; 

He  thinks  each  eye  surveys  liim  with  coutenipt, 

Unmanly  poverty  subdues  the  heart, 

Cankers  each  wound  and  sharpens  every  dart." 

F.  Lewis's  Translation  of  Callimachus. 

Wlien  in  the  fervour  of  Catholic  indiirnation  the 
wrathful  Dr.  Slop  poured  forth  his  denunciations  of 
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bitterness  upon  the  luckless  Ohadiali,  one  single  in- 
vocation of  poverty  might  have  contained  the  es- 
sence of  his  disjointed  and  overwhelming  maledic- 
tion. For,  there  is  no  term  which  is  so  generally 
associated  with  the  lowest  degradation,  as  that  of  de- 
pendence; there  is  no  misfortune  less  susceptible 
of  sympathy  than  that  of  firm-rooted,  irremediable 
poverty.  It  is  a  just  observation  of  some  author,  that 
the  man  who  is  poor,  whatever  may  be  his  talents, 
will  seldom  rise  superior  to  his  situation  but  by  his 
own  exertions ;  and  although  his  eye  may  lighten 
with  the  ray  of  genius  and  his  cheek  glow  with  sen- 
sibility, yet  will  he  be  marked  as  the  subject  for 
contempt»and  scorn.  The  wretch  convicted  of  mur- 
dering his  brother  man,  the  midnight  assassin  who 
requited  the  kindness  of  hospitality  by  the  stroke 
of  death,  has  been  in  his  last  hour  of  disgraceful 
atonement,  consoled  by  the  soothing  tone,  the  sympa- 
thetic tear  of  sorrow^ ;  and  the  destroyer  of  female  in- 
nocence, he  whose  cold-blooded  sensuality  involved 
respectability  in  disgrace  and  ruin,  was  still  greeted 
wdth  distinction  if  not  with  applause.  In  short,  any 
fault  or  crime  has  some  redeeming  quality,  save  an 
empty  purse  :  poverty  is  the  sine  qua  non,  the  ne 
plus  ultra  of  misfortune. 

Such  were  the  reflections  with  which  my  old 
friend  and  class-mate,  Edward  the  Templar,  amused 
himself  in  his  couch  upon  the  first  of  January,  18 — . 
These  cogitations  were  not  tlie  result  of  any  sud- 
den heat  or  burst  of  passion ;  for,  his  grate  was 
empty  and  the  thermometer  down  to  Zero.  He  arose 
and   dressed   himself,  and  to  change  the  current  of 
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Ills  ideas,  opened  the  door  of  his  office  to  view  the 
prospects,  but  a  shower  of  snow  dissipated  all  such 
notions,  and  drove  him  back  into  the  room.  He 
sat  for  some  time  ruminating  upon  his  desolate  situa- 
tion, and  involuntarily  drew  a  contrast  between  his 
present  sensations  and  those  which  had  inspired 
him  upon  his  outset  for  wealth  and  honour.  "  Here 
1  am,"  he  exclaimed  at  length,  "  completely  at  a 
nonplus  :  two  years  ago  was  1  rendered  a  licentiate  of 
the  legal  colleges  ;  and  in  all  the  ardour  of  youthful 
hope,  I  then  launched  my  vessel  forth  before  the 
world,  in  full  tilt  for  fortune.  And  where  am  I? 
Wrecked  by  Blackstone !  not  a  stiver  in  pocket, 
head  and  ears  in  debt,  and  something  less^han  four 
suits  on  docket." 

By  way  of  diverting  his  mind,  he  looked  into 
Chitty;  but,  the  first  thing  which  struck  his  eye, 
was,  "  that  a  plea  of  nil  debet  to  a  sealed  instrument 
was  fatal  on  demurrer."  This  axiom  of  law  was 
what  he  sufficiently  well  knew  before  he  read  it,  and 
one,  indeed,  of  which  the  most  ignorant  pettifogger 
is  thoroughly  apprized.  But  to  Ned,  the  associ- 
ations connected  with  it,  were  any  but  consoling. 
Divers  notes  of  hand,  sealed  and  signed  with  the 
most  appalling  correctness,  flitted  across  his  mind : 
his  arm  felt  the  gripe  of  Hutt,  the  Constable,  or 
Hookem,  the  sheriff,  and  his  eye  was  contracted  with 
the  disagreeable  teste  upon  the  writ.  Pleas,  judg- 
ment, injunctions,  fieri  facias  and  capias  ad  satis- 
fac.  with  the  insolvent  oath,  followed  in  a  regular 
gradation  of  thought,  each  succession,  like  Mac- 
heth's  visionary  Kings,  the  most  distressing.     The 
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breakfast  bell  dissipated  his  meditations,  but  its 
sounds,  altlioui:;li  cheering,  left  a  slight  twinge  upon 
his  feelings ;  for,  the  landlord  with  true  publican 
politeness  and  ease,  had  on  yesterday  hinted  that  the 
right  liand  side  of  his  ledger  was  empty,  and  that 
the  left  was  rapidly  accumulating  with  a  black  list 
of  items.  However,  an  empty  stomach  is  not  to  be 
appeased  by  perplexing  calculations  upon  the  pros- 
pect of  paying  for  its  satisfaction;  and  though  the 
purse  remain  as  empty  as  a  dried  pea  shell,  yet  the 
vacuum  occasioned  by  eight  hours  abstinence,  must 
be  met  by  something  more  solid  than  patience.  So, 
putting  on  a  bold  face,  Ned  advanced  to  the  break- 
fast table,  called  lustily  to  the  waiter,  grumbled  with 
a  fifty  thousand  dollar  air  about  his  coflFee,  cracked 
a  joke  upon  mine  host,  and  with  a  segar  in  his  mouth 
walked  to  his  office  with  the  air  of  a  nabob. 

Here,  my  uncle  and  the  sea  captain  burst  out  into 
a  roar  of  laughter.  ^'  I'll  bet,"  said  my  uncle  after 
he  had  ceased,  "  that  was  a  smart  fellow,  poor  as 
he  was.  I  recollect  when  myself  and  a  good  many 
other  officers,  all  Virginians,  were  upon  parole  as 
prisoners  in  Philadelphia  in  the  glorious  old  revo- 
lution, there  was  just  such  a  fellow  among  us.  He 
would  bluster  among  the  tory  landlords  with  the 
same  air,  although  the  joint  stock  of  about  twenty 
of  us  including  him,  was  half  a  joe  and  a  pistreen.'^ 
*'  But  let  us  hear,"  said  the  captain,  ^Mvhat  became 
of  the  young  lawyer ;  although  I  never  liked  the 
profession  much  since  I  was  once  cross-examined 
by  an  impudent  scoundrel  of  the  fraternity  in  a 
court  of  justice ;  yet  1  feel  an  interest  in  the  history 
of  this  young  fellow  you  are  describing." 
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I  had  just  called  in  to  see  him,  I  continued,  and  up- 
on his  entrance,  he  accosted  me  with  a  cordial  salu- 
tation, "  Well  Frank,  how  are  you?     1  am  glad  to 
sec  you,  my  dear  fellow.     I  have  been  most  prodi- 
giously tormented  this  morning  with  the  blue  devils, 
but  my  landlord's  fare  assisted  in  dispelling  them. 
I  was  considering  upon  the  rugged  life  we  have  of 
it  in  this  m  orld,  Frank.     Here  have  I  been  strug- 
gling like  a  negro  for  the  last  two  years  in  a  profes- 
sion generally  looked  up  to  by  the  common  mass,  as 
a  mine  of  wealth,  and  here  am  I  still  in  a  most  dis- 
heartening state  of  poverty.     Were  I  poor  without 
any  of  its  disagreeable  concomitant  circumstances, 
or  were  I  convinced  that  my  state  of  dependence  was 
occasioned  by  my  own  neglect  or  imprudence,  I  might 
perhaps  be  better  reconciled  to  my  situation.''     I 
found  my  friend  was  rapidly  driving  into  that  strain 
of  sentiment,  the  climax  of  which  was  generally  a 
denunciation  on  the  illiberality  of  his  fellow  men. 
1  therefore  changed  the  subject,  by  enquiring  of  him 
his  success  with  a  young  lady,  of  whom  I  knew  he 
was  fond.  <* Dished,"  replied  my  friend.  "Indeed." 
"  Aye,  and  in  favour  of  a  fellow  whose  ideas  never 
expanded   above  any  thing  higher  than  six  and  a 
fourth  cents  profit  upon  a  cwt.  of  bacon.     I  have 
really  loved  the  girl,  Frank,  and  many  an  airy  pa- 
lace of  pleasure  have  I  built  while  reflecting  upon  her, 
and  oft  had  a  sneaking  notion  of  imparting  to  those 
visionary  ideas  of  happiness  something  of  reality. 
I  once  thought  my  prospects  of  gaining  her,  tolerably 
certain,  for  she  received  an  acrostic  which  1  had 
written  upon  her,  with  ail  due  pleasure  and  suavity, 
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and  reciprocated  the  compliment  by  a  valentine,  in 
which  doves  and  hearts,  quaint  rhymes  and  inge- 
nious devices  conveyed  the  idea  of  lasting  love  and 
inseparable  constancy.  15ut  by  way  of  digression, 
I  Avill  advise  you,  Frank,  if  ever  you  court  a  lady, 
not  to  celebrate  her  beauty  or  accomplishments  in 
any  language  save  that  of  plain  word  of  mouth. 
For,  I  have  taken  notice  tiuit  one  of  your  acrostic- 
making,  poetising  kind  of  lovers  always  contrives, 
in  his  Utopian  schemes  of  courtship,  to  shuflle  him- 
self out  of  favour  ;  while  a  succession  of  good  luck 
in  these  matters,  is  universally  attendant  upon  those 
plain,  strait  forward,  thick  skulled  characters,  from 
whose  brain  sense  or  sentiment  will  rebound  like 
gum  elastic  from  a  brick  bat.  That  was  not  exactly, 
however,  the  case  with  myself,  Frank ;  but  the  fact 
is,  1  was  poor,  and  my  adversary  independent." 

'^But  how  comes  on  tlie  law,"  I  enquired  of  him. 
''Why  Frank,  it  is  but  dull  enough  ;  however,  yes- 
terday I  had  a  visit  from  Gripus  :  you  recollect  him, 
the  fellow  that  used  to  lend  out  twelve  and  a  half 
cents  at  compound  interest,  when  at  school  with 
you  and  myself.  His  visit  was  of  that  nature  which 
attorneys,  more  especially  poor  ones  like  myself, 
are  glad  to  receive :  for  he  entrusted  me  with  a 
couple  of  suits  which  I  was  at  once  to  commence.  I 
made  the  necessary  memoranda.  Gripus  conde- 
scended to  hold  a  familiar  confab  with  me  for  a  few 
moments,  and  then  departed  with  truly  a  patronising 
air ;  yes,  Frank,  with  the  air  of  one  who  had  been 
conferring  upon  a  subject  of  charity,  an  act  of  bene- 
volence. Now,  from  any  other  person,  T  could  have 
received  this  business  with  thanks ;  but,  if  there  is 
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any  thins;  at  this  time,  that  could  have  a  tendency 
to  excite  my  feelings  of  bitterness  towards  my  spe- 
cies, to  stir  up  the  bile  in  ray  bosom  and  render  me 
truly  devilish,  the  sight  of  this  man  is  the  most  pro- 
per agent  to  effect  it.     He  and  I  have  started  into  life 
you  well  know,  under  pretty  much  the  same  circum- 
stances ;  he  was  a  school-mate  of  mine  after  you  had 
left  me;  but  while  I  was  pouring  over  Virgil,  he  drank 
largely  from  the  fount  of  Gough  and  Jess.     While 
I  was  unravelling  the  entangled  points  of  Coke  and 
Comyns,  he  was  studying  the  solvency  of  his  fellow 
men  ;  while  1  was  struggling  for  a  a  licensed  parch- 
ment, he  was  full  tilt  in  pursuit  of  endorsed  paper; 
while  I  was  higgling  with  an  obdurate  client,  he  was 
chaffering  for  a  negro;  and  while  he  was  amassing 
wealth,  1  remained  poor.     Heaven  knows,  I  do  not 
envy  him  his  ill-gotten  wealth  ;  but  1  will  confess, 
Frank,  that  it  cuts  me  to  the  heart  to  see  this  man, 
noted  as  a  scoundrel,  taken  by  the  hand  and  treated 
as  a  gentleman,  while  1,  \vho  have  the  reputation  of 
being  my  own  worst  enemy,  am  passed  by  as  a  mere 
incumbrance  on  society." 

<*True  it  is,"  I  replied,  "but  thus  has  it  been, 
thus  will  it  always  continue  to  be  :  the  predominant 
and  leading  guides  of  human  nature  have  thus  di- 
rected it.  Mortifying  as  is  the  confession,  yet  it  is 
the  fact,  that  self-interest,  and  that  too  of  the  most 
sordid  kind  will  ever  sway ;  and  feeling,  principle 
and  shame,  will  continue  to  be  the  sacrifices  offered 
at  the  shrine  of  mammon.  The  neglected  child  of 
genius  and  the  depressed  victim  of  poverty,  may  rail 
at  the  illiberality  of  their  species,  yet  so  great  is  the 
inconsistency  of  human  nature,  that  if  the  chance  for 
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lucre  is  afforded  even  to  them,  the  air  drawn  visions 
of  excellence  and  kindness,  with  which  they  amused 
tiieir  fancies,  will  he  speedily  dissipated  into  no- 
thingness. They  will  grasp  at  the  shadow  of  gain, 
although  in  Iheeflbrt,  humanity,  charity  and  honour, 
Avill  escape.  There  are  exceptions  to  this  princi- 
ple, hut  they  are  as  grains  of  gold  amongst  sand ;  and 
the  searcli  for  either  will  be  attended  with  similar 
consequences.  But  a  medium  course,  totally  re- 
moved from  meanness  or  imijrudence,  is  the  sure  road 
to  happiness,  respect  and  honour.  Strike  into  that, 
my  dear  fellow,  and  your  chance  for  these  three  bles- 
sings is  sure."  My  friend  smiled,  but  it  was  a  sud- 
den gleam  of  sunshine  over  a  cloud  ;  for  he  sunk  into 
a  reverie  of  sadness  from  which  he  did  not  arouse 
for  some  time.  At  last  he  started  up  and  caught  mo 
by  the  hand  :  "  Frank,''  said  he,  "  your  remarks 
are  just  and  I  feel  their  effect ;  it  is  my  own  impru- 
dence and  thouglitless  disregard  which  1  must  cor- 
rect ;  but  in  <loing  so  I  shall  be  forced  to  remove 
from  my  native  place  ;  there  is  an  association  of  ha- 
bits and  feelings  connected  with  it  which  would  be 
an  eternal  bar  to  my  success.'' 

We  separated,  and  in  a  few  days  afterwards  he 
departed  to  the  west ;  he  has  been  gone  for  many 
years,  yet  1  have  often  heard  from  him.  In  his  let- 
ters, he  informed  me  tiiat  he  had  profited  by  my 
parting  advice :  that  instead  of  cursing  the  w  orld, 
he  had  cautiously  conformed  to  its  customs  ;  that  he 
had  thriven  by  his  profession,  had  risen  from  one 
post  to  another,  and  when  I  last  heard  from  him, 
he  was  Judge  of  a  Circuit  Court  in  one  of  the 
Western  States."  "  Well/'  exclaimed  my  uncle,  "I 
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tbouglit  that  young  fellow  would  come  out  well ;  1 
admired  his  manner  at  the  tavern.  It  put  me  so 
much  in  mind  of  poor  Tom  Fuzee  when  he  used 
to  strut  among  the  tory  landlords.  Here's  to  his 
health.''  *  *  *  * 

The  company  dispersed  late  in  the  evening;  and 
in  a  day  or  two  afterwards,  I  left  Jo  Tank  for  the 
upper  country.  1  have  since  been  over  the  greater 
part  of  the  continent.  I  have  mingled  in  the  circles 
of  fashion,  and  have  participated  in  all  the  pleasures 
which  are  afforded  in  our  most  splendid  cities.  I  have 
danced  at  Castle  Garden,  and  encored  at  the  Theatre 
Francois.  1  have  oft  been  enraptured  with  the 
feasts  of  sense,  and  dazzled  by  the  witcheries  of  the 
eye,  yet  often  while  in  possession  of  their  full  en- 
joyment, have  I  with  a  sigh  reverted  to  the  heart- 
cheering,  republican  festivities  of  Jo  Tank.  It  is 
in  little  districts  like  this,  that  the  far  famed  and 
long  enduring  hospitality  of  the  Old  Dominion  is 
yet  to  be  found.  Like  the  vestal  fire  which  was 
kept  alive  amid  the  ruins  of  imperial  Rome,  it  still 
continues  to  exist  amid  the  innovation  of  foreign 
habits,  atul  the  prostrating  influence  of  speculative 
improvement.  *  *  *  * 

Here  Mr.  Fanciful's  Rambles  and  Reveries  were 
brought  to  a  close.  There  were  divers  other  scraps 
amongst  the  collection,  but  they  were  so  diversified 
as  to  puzzle  all  attempt  to  arran2;e  them  in  any  or- 
der. The  old  yankee  landlord  told  me  to  my  great 
vexation,  that  many  of  the  papers,  not  being  consi- 
dered important,  had  been  converted  by  his  wife  to 
the  domestic  purposes  of  covering  pickle  crocks  and 
preserve  jars.     Sic  transit  gloria  mundi. 
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A  TALS  OF  EARLY  TIMES. 

<*I  did  dwell  on  that 

With  a  deep  thought,  and  with  a  softened  eye, 
In  which  there  was  obscurity  and  fame, 
The  glory  and  the  nothing  of  a  name," 

— Q(S©— 

There  is  no  country  upon  earth,  the  history  of 
whi(  h  presents  such  peculiarly  interesting  facts,  as 
that  helonging  to  the  State  of  Virginia.  Divested 
as  they  are  of  all  tlie  aids  of  fiction,  of  all  the  thrill- 
ing interest  attached  to  that  romance  and  tradition 
which  are  the  usual  ground  works  of  the  history  of 
other  countries,  the  circumstances  attendant  upon 
tlie  first  settlement  and  subsequent  enlargement  of 
the  Old  Dominion,  are  of  a  nature  to  attract  the 
deepest  regard  of  the  moralist  and  politician,  and 
aflbrd  the  most  fervent  inspiration  to  the  poet  and 
novelist.  Among  the  many  remarkable  events  which 
succeeded  the  first  wonderful  establishment  of  the 
Infant  Colony  of  Virginia,  there  was  none  so  in- 
teresting, as  well  from  the  causes  whicli  gave  it  rise, 
as  from  its  development  of  a  roost  perfect  character, 
as  the  celebrated  insurrection  during  the  administra- 
tion of  Sir  William  Berkeley,  headed  by  Nathaniel 
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Bacon.  The  rebellion  itself  was  a  mere  conse- 
quence of  causes  which  have  oft-times  produced  the 
same  eflPect ;  the  fickle  tyranny  of  Charles  the  Se- 
cond acting  upon  a  high-minded  and  independent 
people,  who  had  supported  his  cause  during  the 
overpowering  despotism  of  Cromw  ell,  was  not  to  be 
withstood.  By  a  series  of  vexatious  enactments, 
be  had  cramped  commerce  and  forced  them  to  the 
extreme  of  privation.  From  the  supercilious  and  vo- 
luptuous train  l)y  whom  he  was  eternally  surround- 
ed, he  was  early  taught  to  believe  that  the  Colonists 
were  a  degraded  race,  who  had  left  their  native 
land  and  abandoned  all  the  endearments  of  home, 
ojdy  to  become  "  hewers  of  wood  and  drawers  of 
water"  to  him  and  his  Court. 

In  the  course  of  conduct  thus  pursued  towards 
tlie  A^irginiaus,  Charles  Stuart  was  firmly  supported 
by  his  Governor,  Sir  William  Berkeley.  This  old 
cavalier,  who  had  expended  his  best  blood  and 
treasure  in  aiding  the  cause  of  the  first  Charles, 
was  but  little  inclined  to  relax  in  those  notions  of 
regal  prerogative,  which  had  originally  prompted 
him  to  espouse  the  side  of  his  unfortunate  master. 
AUIiough  his  treatment  to  the  Colonists  was  gene- 
rous and  even  munilicent,  yet  even  this  was  counter- 
balanced by  his  extreme  pride  and  love  of  power. 
He  had  no  motives  for  acting  with  impropriety  and 
austerity;  yet,  in  the  language  of  the  eloquent  his- 
torian of  that  time,  "Miis  very  condescension  had  an 
air  of  haughtiness  that  repelled  the  moment  that  it 
invited,  and  his  liberality  might  have  been  often 
traced  to  his  pride  and  osteuialion.'^ 
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Noiwithstanding  these  original  causes  of  disgust, 
no  disputes  had  occurred  between  the  Governor  and 
Colonists  for  twenty-tive  years:  the  people  during 
the  previous  administration,  iiad  suflered  under  op- 
pressions restrained  by  no  feeling  of  conscience  or 
bond  of  law  ;  and  although  the  exactions  and  bur- 
thens which  they  were  now  obliged  to  snfler  in  support 
of  their  sensual  master  and  his  present  representa- 
tive, were  of  a  nature  calculated  to  arouse  the  in- 
dignant spirit  of  the  Colonists,  yet  they  submitted  to 
all  of  them  without  making  any  oppo^^ition,  save 
that  of  murmuring.  But  the  time  had  arrived  when 
patience  itself  had  become  a  ftiult ;  the  Colonists 
saw  themselves  at  once  deprived  of  tlieir  dearest  pri- 
vileges, their  commerce  restricted  witiiin  a  limit  total- 
ly insufficient  for  their  support,  their  right  of  suffrage 
totally  wrested  from  them,  forts  built  upon  their  ter- 
ritory and  garrisoned  by  large  bodies  of  troops  w  honi 
they  were  forced  to  maintain  ;  and  a  mass  of  other 
oppressions  was  afforded  them,  very  strongly  re- 
sembiins  that  which  kindled  the  flame  of  rebellion 
one  hundred  years  after  throughout  the  Thirteen  Co. 
lonies  of  America.  In  the  present  revolution,  the 
colonists  rose  en  masse  upon  the  representative  of 
royalty  and  his  minions,  w  ho  were  forced  to  aban- 
don the  colonial  capital  and  retire  to  the  frontier  for 
safety.  Having  thus  exposed  the  situation  of  af- 
fairs in  the  period  at  which  our  narrative  commen- 
ces, we  will  proceed  to  its  relation. 

The  sun  had  set  upon  a  bloody  field,  and  every 
object  which  met  the  eye  gave  evidence  of  a  despe- 
rate conflict  having  immediately   preceded.     The 
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earth  was  covered  with  the  dead  bodies  of  Whites 
and  Indians  indiscriminately  minified  toi^ether,  whilst 
the  agonizing  cries  of  the  wounded,  the  triumphant 
shouts  of  the  victors,  the  shrill  blast  of  a  bugle  and 
the  echoing  volleys  of  musketry  of  those  in  pursuit, 
all  burst  upon  the  ear  with  the  most  terrific  discord. 
By  degrees,  the  sounds  of  strife  grew  fainter,  and 
nought  could  be  heard  to  disturb  the  stillness  of  the 
scene,  save  tlie  loud  tones  of  the  different  comman- 
ders of  the  victorious  party  as  they  marshaled  their 
exhausted  troops  in  order  for  night  defence.  Groups  of 
Indian  warriors,  together  with  women  and  children 
who  had  been  taken  prisoners,  were  seen  slowly 
marching  through  the  defiles  of  the  forest  to  the  en- 
campment. The  fort  which  had  in  the  commence- 
ment of  the  fight  sheltered  the  unfortunate  savages, 
was  now  in  a  lurid  blaze,  and  formed  a  burnina-  ceme- 
tery  to  the  gallant  host  who  had  perished  within  its 
walls.  Its  deep  red  flame  flashed  upon  the  dark 
verdure  of  the  forest,  and  brought  every  object  im- 
mediately around  into  the  strongest  relief,  and  form- 
ed a  picture  which  could  alone  have  been  reflected 
by  the  pencil  of  Salvator  Rosa.  Such  v.as  the 
scene  which  presented  itself  upon  a  mild  evening  in 
August,  1676,  after  the  figijt  between  the  Pamun- 
key,  Chickahominy  and  Mattapoui  tribes,  and  the 
Virginia  troops  under  the  command  of  the  cele- 
brated Nathaniel  Bacon.  The  first  gleesome  emo- 
tion excited  by  victory  had  soon  passed,  and  a  si- 
lence rendered  more  appal  ling  by  the  confusion  of  bat- 
tle immediately  preceding,  presided  over  tiie  scene; 
the  victory  had  been  dearly  bought,  and  tiie  conque- 
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rors,  in  sadness  ami  sorrow,  kept  sleepless  vij^ils 
over  the  corpses  of  their  brethren  who  had  fallen 
victims  to  the  desperate  valor  of  the  Savas^es.  The 
varKjiiished  Indians,  with  their  accustomed  stoicism, 
lay  as  if  perfectly  unconscious  of  the  fate  which  the 
least  excitement  would  provoke  from  the  hands  of 
their  captors.  At  intervals  the  roaring  of  the  falls 
in  the  mighty  James  could  he  heard,  breaking  upon 
the  solitude  of  the  scene  with  a  deep  monotonous 
burst;  it  sounded  as  though  the  elements  were  join- 
ing in  the  lament  over  the  fallen  warriors,  which  at 
times  escaped  the  surcharged  bosoms  of  the  Provin- 
cials. The  little  stream  which  had  been  the  divi- 
ding line  between  the  combatants  previous  to  the 
fight,  was  still  pouring  forth  its  tide  of  blood,  which 
was  rendered  now  more  sanguine  by  the  broad  red 
reflection  of  the  camp  fires  and  tlie  blazing  fort  upon 
its  banks.  Beneath  a  small  snow-white  tent,  upon 
an  eminence  immediately  upon  its  edge,  the  youth- 
ful Insurgent  General,  surrounded  by  his  faithful 
and  devoted  baud  of  officers,  sat  in  deep  consultation. 
From  the  slight  and  somewhat  effeminate  figure  of 
the  Insurgentcommander,  it  would  have  been  hardly 
supposed  that  the  deeds  of  daring,  the  chivalrous 
and  successful  resistance  to  the  acts  of  a  tyrannical 
government,  Avhich  had  gilded  his  name  with  the 
reputation  of  an  accomplished  and  resolute  soldier, 
could  have  hardly  been  by  him  effected.  But,  al- 
though his  form  was  such  as  I  have  mentioned,  yet 
there  was  an  air  of  determination  in  his  gestures,  a 
fire  in  his  eye  and  an  energetic  eloquence  upon  his 
tongue,  which  showed  at  once  genius  to  plan  and 
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readiness  to  execute.  He  was  attired  in  the  rich 
military  dress  which  the  rapidly  increasing  wealth 
of  the  hio-her  ranks  of  the  Colonists  allowed  them 
to  copy  from  the  voluptuous  Court  of  Charles.  la 
the  Cavalier  style  of  fashion,  his  coal  black  hair  was 
suffered  to  hang  in  luxuriant  ringlets  down  upon 
his  shoulders;  it  was  this  style,  which  in  the  time  of 
Cromwell,  had  in  a  great  degree  embittered  the  feel- 
ings of  the  Royal  and  Republican  parties  towards 
each  other.  It  w  as  adhered  to,  as  a  matter  of  con- 
science, by  the  Cavaliers,  in  opposition  to  the  close 
shaven  Crowns  of  the  Puritans,  and  gave  rise  to  ful- 
minations  and  anathemas  from  the  pulpit  and  press, 
and  amongst  many  others,  to  one  termed  "The  un- 
loveliness  of  Love  Locks,"  as  mentioned  by  the  au- 
thor of  VVaverley. 

A  Spanish  hat  and  feather  of  the  richest  figure 
and  newest  fashion,  such  as  were  worn  by  the  stu- 
dents of  the  higher  legal  Colleges  in  London,  among 
whom  the  General  had  been  a  graduate,  w  ere  thrown 
carelessly  upon  the  sod  upon  which  he  lay.  A 
cloak  of  crimson  cloth  hung  loosely  upon  the  one 
shoulder,  whilst  the  other  being  uncovered,  exposed 
to  view  a  purple  silk  doublet,  with  the  usual  ap- 
pendaiie  of  a  richly  embroidered  belt,  in  w  hich  were 
confined  a  dagger  of  exquisite  workmanship  and  a 
brace  of  pistols.  Hose  of  sky  blue  Flemish  cloth 
with  buff  boots  and  a  plain  standing  ruff,  com- 
pleted a  view  of  the  dress  of  this  extraordinary 
young  man.  In  the  one-hand  was  held  a  massive 
cutting  rapier,  which  from  its  blood-stained  appear- 
ance, gave  evidence  of  its  having  found  many  a  san- 
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guinary  sheath  durins;  the  day's  fi<;ht:  stretched  at 
full  lerii:;tli  upon  the  floor,  with  his  head  restini^ 
upon  the  other  arm.  he  seemed  a\vaitir)g  the  result 
of  a  consultation  amons;  the  otticers  who  were  gath- 
ered around  him.  The  latter  formed  a  gallant  host, 
^vho  had  rallied  around  their  youthful  commander 
upon  the  first  commencement  of  hostilities  between 
the  Colonists  and  their  Governor.  Among  them 
were  many  veterans  both  ca\alier  and  puritan,  who 
had  served  in  the  opposite  extremes  of  party  during 
the  troubled  times  of  the  first  Charles  ;  but,  who 
seemed  now  to  have  merged  all  former  animosities 
in  the  one  grand  feeling  of  resistance  towards  their 
oppiessors.  With  the  fiimilitir,  yet  deeply  respectful 
manner  in  which  they  addressed  the  commander, 
there  seemed  mingled  a  fondness  and  devotion  to- 
wards his  person  almost  bordering  upon  idolatrous 
enthusiasm.  The  consultation  upon  which  the  party 
were  pondering,  seemed  of  a  nature  important  and 
ominous;  a  perfect  silence  totally  uninterrupted,  save 
by  a  low  whisper  among  the  officers  which  would 
again  immediately  relapse  into  silence,  and  by  the 
challenge  of  the  sentinels,  reigned  throughout  the 
assembly.  The  commander  gazed  upon  their  ope- 
rations with  an  intenseness  almost  bordering  upon 
severity ;  his  brow  was  contracted  into  a  deep  frown, 
and  his  large  black  eye  glowed  with  the  fire  of 
anxiety  and  impatience.  By  degrees,  however,  he 
relapsetl  into  his  accustomed  serenity  of  appearance, 
and  rising  slowly  from  his  couch,  in  a  deep  musi- 
cal voice  thus  addressed  the  assembly:  "Gallant 
comrades  and  soldiers,  you  have  doubtless  deter- 
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mined  in  your  minds  the  course  m  hich  you  are  here- 
after to  pursue.   To-day's  battle  has  not  only  covered 
you  and  the  other  gaUant  troops,  who  are  among  us, 
with  glory  and  honour ;  it  has  not  only  saved  our 
frontier  from  any  future  dread  of  the  savages,  but 
it  will  have  the  further  effect  of  strens;thenin2;  our 
party  in  opposition  to  the  more  formidable  enemy, 
Governor  Berkeley.     It  now  only  remains  for  us  to 
return   home,  and   by  a  prudent  course  of  conduct 
to  confirm  those  privileges  to  our  benefit,  which  we 
have  wrested  from  the  selfish  grasp  of  our  rulers. 
At  to-morrow's  dawn,  then,  we  march  to  our  homes, 
secure  our  prisoners  and  disband  our  forces.    It  will 
be  sufficient  time  to  re-assemble  when  the  old  Gover- 
nor sliall  have  again  collected  a  force  to  crush  us." 
This  speech  was  received  with  loud  acclamations 
by  those  within  the  tent,  and  was  readily  caught  by 
the  melancholy  band  upon  the  outside,  who  echoed 
it  by  a  shout  of  triumph  that  rung  through  the  forest 
like  the  sounding  of  a  thousand  trumpets.     Even 
the  Indians  seemed  to  participate  in  the  feeliug  of 
triumph,  conquered  as  they  were,  and  chimed  in  the 
general  burst  with  the  terrific  screaming  of  the  war- 
whoop.     Tiie  commander  graspe<l  the  hands  of  his 
faithful  followers,  and  gave  them  a  most  heart-cheer- 
ing compliment  on    their  ready  compliance    with 
his  wislies.     "Good  night  to  you,"  he  exclaimed; 
'^  may  the  guardian  spirit  of  our  cause  continup  to 
animate  you  to  perseverance:  and  sh(»uld  we  fall, 
let  us  do  so  with  our  faces  to  our  foes."     Tlie  offi- 
cers were  slowly  retiring,  and  the  General  having 
laid  his  cloak  upon  the  earth,  was  preparing  to  re- 
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pose  for  the  night,  vvlien  the  whole  company  was 
thrown  into  confusion  by  the  sudden  rusliiiig  in  of 
a  messenger  covered   with  dust,  and   bloody   with 
spurring,  A\ho,  advancing  to  the  General,  threw  a 
packet  into  his  hands  and  rushed  out  of  the  tent. 
Having   burst  the   seals,  the  commander  proceed- 
ed  to  discuss  the  contents  of  this  strange  and  un- 
expected epistle  •   at  the  first  glance  which  he  gave 
it,   the    deep    flush  which    exercise    and   animated 
feeling    had    given    to    his    countenance    subsided, 
and  a  death-like  paleness  succeeded.     As  he  con- 
tinued to    read,   his   features   assumed    the  utmost 
sternness  and  severity,  and  by  degrees  contracted 
into   an   expression   almost  convulsive.     Suddenly 
springing  from  his  feet,  he  exclaimed,  "  To  arms, 
to  arms,  you  victims  of  treachery,  you  betrayed  sub- 
jects of  the  most  deadly  villainy  !      Hasten  to  your 
troops, officers,  and  assemble  them  in  column.  Guard 
well  your  prisoners,  and  await  the  morning's  ear- 
liest dawn.     But  stay,  till  I  explain.     Sir  William 
Berkeley  has  assembled  a  fresli  force  of  several  hun- 
dred men  and  returned  to  Jamestown  ;  the  villainy 
of  Larimore,  and  the  cunning  of  Ludwell,  have  given 
liim  the  command   of  our  fleet.     Ere  now  he  has 
hoisted  the  royal  flag,  and  our  partizans  at  home 
are  suffering  under  the  effects  of  the  most  deadly 
vengeance  which  the  Governor  can  inflict."     The 
officers  immediately  retired,  and   the  news  of  the 
Governor's  arrival  spread  like  wild  fire  among  the 
troops,  and  at  once  the  drums  beat  to  arms  and  the 
bugles  sounded  their  wildest  notes  of  defiance.  The 
whole  party  was  at  once  engaged  in  furbishing  their 
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arms  and  making  preparations  for  the  next  day's 
march  to  Jamestown. 

In  the  mean  time,  the  young  Insurgent  Chief  was 
a  prey  to  all  the  disappointed  feelings  which  a  sud- 
den prostration  of  his  warmest  hopes  could  aflford. 
He  at  once  saw,  that  unless  the  Governor  was  dri- 
ven from  Jamestown,  unless  the  Colonial  power 
was  re-established  in  his  own  hands,  his  fate  was 
sealed.  He  paced  the  floor  of  his  tent  with  the 
most  rapid  and  uneasy  strides,  until  his  feelings 
were  aroused  to  the  highest  pitch  of  desperation. 
He  recalled  the  fate  of  his  kinsman  and  uncle  who 
had  perished  by  the  heads-man's  axe  in  the  reign 
of  Elizabeth  ;  he  thought  upon  the  vindictive  nature 
of  the  Grovernor,  now  rendered,  doubtless,  more  and 
more  relentless,  from  the  consciousness  of  his  supe- 
riority He  cursed  the  black  treachery  of  his  naval 
commander,  who  had  in  one  dark  hour  forever  de- 
prived him  of  the  supremacy  which  he  had  possess- 
ed in  naval  strength.  The  lamp  gave  but  a  faint 
and  uncertain  glare  through  the  tent,  and  the  silence 
which  after  some  hours  reigned  upon  the  outside, 
seemed  like  the  ominous  stillness  which  precedes 
the  burst  of  a  tempest.  B  icon  looked  out  upon  the 
scene  with  mingled  feelings  of  bitterness  and  pride  : 
there  lay  his  gallant  army,  who  had  just  gained  a 
victory  which  would  class  him  among  the  first  he- 
roes of  the  age ;  there  lay  the  dead  bodies  of  his 
enemy  mingled  in  dark  and  mouldering  masses 
through  the  forest.  Here  he  himself  stood,  the  head 
and  heart  of  the  successful  revolt  against  the  op- 
pressive governmeut  which  had  borne  with  a  heavy 
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hand  upon  the  libcities  and  lives  of  the  Provincials  ; 
the  leader  of  the  hand  of  warriors  heforc  him,  hut 
one  moment  hefore  Hushed  with  victory  and  anti- 
cipations of  future  peace  and  hajipiness,  hut  now 
quailiiii;;  heneath  the  dread  of  his  prostrated  enemy's 
ven:i;eance. 

The  last  thouy;ht  stuns;  him  <o  the  quick,  and  with 
a  feeling  of  shame  for  having  indulged  it,  he  walked 
forth  into  the  open  air  to  inhale  the  coolness  of  the 
evening,  as  the  heat  of  the  day  and  the  excitement 
of  his  feelings  had  caused  "  the  pulse's  maddening 
throb"  to  rebound  in  his  bosom.  He  seated  himself 
upon  a  log  on  the  brow  of  the  eminence  and  sat  in  a 
deep  reverie ;  the  full  moon  had  arisen  to  the  centre 
of  the  skies,  and  shed  its  softest  and  most  mellow 
hues  over  the  unbounded  expanse.  The  burning 
fort  had  ceased  to  blaze,  and  nought  but  a  dense, 
heavy  smoke  designated  its  situation;  the  sentry's 
song  had  ceased,  and  every  soldier  and  Indian  war- 
rior seemed  to  have  unanimously  agreed  to  bury 
their  anim(»sities  in  the  grave  of  slumber.  Bacon 
gazed  upon  the  scene  until  the  current  of  his  thoughts 
was  completely  changed ;  the  image  of  his  beloved 
Clara,  the  wife  of  his  bosom,  with  all  the  enrap- 
turing accompaniments  of  home  and  of  kindred, 
flitted  in  rapid  succession  across  his  mind.  He 
thought  upon  the  feelings  of  his  beloved  partner  du- 
ring his  perilous  al)sence ;  of  the  deep  anxiety  with 
which  she  must  listen  to  every  ill  report  or  flattering 
tale,  which  would  reach  her  concerning  his  welfare  ; 
he  thought  upon  the  bloody  fate  which  awaited  hira, 
should  he  fail  la  restoring  his  power;  he  feared  not 
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death,  but  tLe  reflections  of  the  misery  which  he 
must  entail  upon  the  warm-hearted  girl  who  had  ac- 
companied him  across  the  stormy  seas  in  defiance  of 
a  father's  curse,  and  the  dangers  of  the  wilderness  ; 
of  the  death-like  agony  with  which  she  would  em- 
brace him  when  standing  upon  the  sraflPbld  a  victim 
to  tyranny,  completely  unmanned  him.  He  burst  into 
a  flood  of  grief,  and  for  a  long  time  indulged  in  all 
the  extremity  of  the  most  deadening  sorrow.  He 
at  length  became  calm ;  his  wonted  serenity  again 
returned ;  and  as  he  cast  his  eye  upon  the  faithful 
band  slumbering  before  him,  a  feeling  of  stern  plea- 
sure, and  anticipated  vengeance,  succeeded  every 
other.  Grasping  his  rapier,  he  invoked  the  ven- 
geance of  the  Deity,  should  he  prove  faithless  to  his 
cause,  and  he  implored  the  aid  of  Omnipotence  in 
the  course  for  freedom  and  honor,  wliich  he  was  fol- 
lowing. He  listened  to  the  deep  sighing  of  the  eve- 
ning breeze,  and  imagination  converted  it  into  the 
passing  off  of  some  disintliralled  spirit ;  he  looked 
again  upon  the  wide  expanse  of  mountain  and  cham- 
paign before  him.  and  thought  that  such  a  land  was 
never  intended  to  be  ruled  over  by  tyrants.  The 
liglit  of  prophecy  flashed  across  his  mind,  and  one 
hundred  years  after  saw  his  predictions  verified. 

The  next  morning's  sun  saw  the  Insurgent  Gene- 
ral and  his  army  in  full  march  for  Jamestown;  the 
appearance  of  tlie  little  army  as  it  moved  on  through 
the  wilderness  then  lying  between  Bloody  run  and 
Jamestown,  was  at  once  martial,  triumphant  and 
picturesque.  The  Indian  warriors,  wliom  they 
forced  to  dress  in  their  gayest  attire,  together  with 
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tLeir  arms  and  plunder,  were  placed  in  the  centre 
of  the  army,  and  displayed  in  all  the  show  of  mili- 
tary grandeur.  The  trumpets  sounded  their  wild- 
est notes  of  victory,  and  a  peal  of  ordnance  was 
at  times  tired  in  defiance,  toMards  their  point  of 
destination.  The  general  himself  mounted  upon  a 
spirited  charger,  with  the  smile  of  hope  upon  his 
cheek,  and  the  fire  of  enthusiasm  in  his  eye,  dashed 
from  rank  to  rank,  now  in  the  van,  and  now  in  the 
wings  and  rear,  dispelling  fear  and  uneasiness  from 
every  bosom,  and  rousing  the  pride  and  ardour  of 
his  followers,  by  "thoughts  that  breathed,  and 
words  that  burned." 

It  was  upon  the  second  evening  after  the  army 
had  commenced  its  march  homewards,  that  the 
youthful  commander  found  himself  in  the  neighbor- 
hood of  his  own  dwelling.  The  army  had  formed 
their  camp,  and  made  every  arrangement  against  a 
surprise,  as  they  were  now  in  the  enemy's  country, 
and  upon  the  next  evening  they  calculated  to  raise 
their  entrenchments  against  Jamestown.  It  was  not 
until  he  had  seen  every  proper  disposition  made  of 
his  forces,  that  the  general  determined  to  ride  to  the 
cottage  where  he  had  left  his  fond  and  sorrowing 
bride.  Having  mounted  his  steed,  he  dashed  with 
the  swiftness  of  the  wind  through  the  forest,  and  a 
few  moments  brought  him  within  view  of  the  white 
walls  of  his  cottage,  and  the  green  shrubbery  of  his 
domains.  He  dismounted,  and  proceeded  cautiously 
towards  the  door;  his  footsteps  were  arrested  by  the 
sound  of  song,  and  listening  he  heard  the  rich  mu- 
sical voice  of  his  wife,  in  accompaniment  to  a  harp, 
pouring  forth  the  following  strains : 
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"Love's  torch  was  waved  far  on  hish. 

It  shone  upon  the  lea, 
It  flashed  across  the  deep  blue  sky, 

And  o'er  the  troubled  sea. 
But  now  the  light  has  darkness  grown, 

So  joyous  once  to  me. 
And  where  hope's  flame  in  splendour  shone, 

Is  gloom  and  misery." 

The  sounds  suddenly  ceased ;   the  voice  of  the 
lovely  songstress  seemed  impeded   by  some   over- 
whelming thought,  and  a  deep  convulsive  sob  struck 
with  deathlike  weight  upon  the  ear  of  the  youthful 
husband  ;  he  rushed  into  the  apartment,  and  in  the 
next  moment  was  encircled  in  the  embrace  of  his 
wife.     Long  and  rapturous  was  the  welcome  ;  alter- 
nate weeping  and  smiles  showed  the  excessive  agita- 
tion of  his  lovely  partner;   and  when  the  general 
gazed  upon  the  beauteous  form,  the  soft  melting  eye, 
the  transparent  complexion,  and  heard  the  silvery 
musical  tones  of  his  beloved  Clara,  he  for  the  first 
time  regretted  the  cause  which  had  torn  him  from, 
the  bliss   which   he  might  have  enjoyed,  and   the 
dearest  of  beings  whom  it  was  his  first  duty  to  che- 
rish and  delight.     "  And   have  you  come  to  go  no 
more  ?"  exclaimed  the  enraptured  Clara.  "  Have  you 
at  last  forsaken  the  horrors  of  warfare,  and  the  dan- 
gers of  the  battle  field,  to  rest  once  more  in  your 
own  peaceful  cottage ?    Oh !  Nathaniel,  if  you  could 
imagine  the  anxieties  which  I  have  utidergone  since 
you  left  me  last ;  if  you  could  have  witnessed  with 
what  eagerness  I  listened  to  every  passing  breeze, 
and  imagined  it  the  swift  speed  of  your  charger, 
conveying  you  home,  I  am  certain  that  you  would 
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nfver  leave  me  more."  At  this  time  Baron  found 
himself  almost  overcome;  he  regretted  that  he  had 
left  his  army,  as  his  arrival  home  had  excited  hopes 
which  he  must  destroy,  and  in  so  doing  must  inflict 
one  more  to  the  numherless  pangs  \vhi(  h  his  wife 
had  suffered.  AVith  a  troubled  gaze,  he  looked  up- 
on her  hright  smiling  features,  as  she  seemed  anx- 
iously expecting  his  reply.  ''  Nay,  look  not  so  se- 
rious, my  dear  Nathaniel,  I  know  that  you  can  stay. 
Have  we  not  all  heard  of  the  desperaie  battle  which 
you  fought  a  few  days  since  with  the  Indians,  and 
in  which  my  gallant  husband  acted  so  conspicuous 
a  part.  The  Indians  are  driven  away  in  ruin,  and 
1  am  sure  you  have  no  cause  to  fight  again.     As 

for  poor  old  Sir  William  Berkeley,  he "  "Has 

returned  to  Jamestown  with  an  overwhelming  ar- 
my," interrupted  the  general ;  "  even  now  his  war- 
rants for  my  capture  are  awaiting  my  arrival ;  even 
now  the  scaffold  upon  which  my  body  is  condemned 
to  lie  a  headless  trunk,  is  erecting ;  but  even  now, 
also,  have  I  a  gallant  army,  \^  hose  strength  and 
courage  can  set  him  and  his  partizans  at  defiance. 
They  are  but  a  few  miles  from  this,  and  I  left  them 
but  to  see  you  for  a  short  time  ;  to-morrow's  earliest 
dawn  must  see  them  in  motion,  and  upon  to  mor- 
row's eve  will  the  death-charged  ordnance  under 
my  command  pour  their  contents  upon  the  devoted 
capital  where  Sir  W  illiam  Berkeley  has  assembled 
his  forces.  These,  my  dearest  Clara,  are  the  real 
facts  of  my  s  tuation.  A  gallant  body  of  partizans 
who  have  risked  their  lives  and  fortunes  in  my  be- 
half; a  reputation  which  now  stands  among  the 
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highest,  and  which  may  endure  unsullied  in  after 
ages,  are  the  sacrifices  which  I  must  make  if  1  de- 
sert my  cause.  Would  you  insist  upon  my  doing  so?'' 
A  deep  glow  wliich  mantled  her  face  and  neck  with 
the  richest  tints  of  the  rainbow,  succeeded  a  death- 
like paleness  in  the  face  of  the  General's  bride  ;  her 
soft  dark  eyes  seemed  lighted  with  the  fire  of  enthu- 
siasm, and  as  heretherial  figure  rose  to  its  most  majes- 
tic height,  and  her  black  raven  curls  were  thrown  from 
her  forehead  and  hung  in  a  mass  of  ringlets  down 
her  shoulders,  she  might  have  seemed  a  second  Joan 
of  Arc  inciting  some  devoted  warrior  to  deeds  of 
vengeance  and  fame.     "  No,  my  dearest  husband," 
she  exclaimed,  "1  am  sure  that  you  would  not  think 
me  so  selfish  as  to  indulge  sucli  desires.   If  you  must 
perish  in  the  cause   which  you  are  pursuing,  you 
shall  not  reflect  in  your  last  hours  upon  your  Clara 
for  having  caused  you  to  perish  with  infamy.     Join 
your  gallant  army,  my  beloved  warrior,  and  show 
them  that  the  wife  of  their  commander  is  willing  to 
part  with  happiness  and  even  life  itself,  before  you 
should  desert  them  in  the  hour  of  danger.     But, 
go  not  yet ;  the  night  has  not  passed,  and  let  us  talk 
over  former  days  of  peace  and  happiness,  when  you 
were  a  w  ild  student  of  the  Temple,  and  1  w  as  a  gid- 
dy foolish  girl,  who  believed  all  the  fine  stories  you 
told  me  of  gold  mines  and  silk  dresses,  w  hich   we 
were  to  find  in  this  country.  Don't  you  recollect  when 
my  poor  old  father  forbid  you  to  come  to  our  house, 
how  you  disguised  yourself  as  a  sedan-carrier,  and 
used  to  convey  me  to  the  Fortune  Theatre  in  compa- 
ny with  my  old  watchful  aunt ;  and  how  you  used 
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to  slip  letters  into  my  hand,  and  poetry  also  at  divers 
times ;  and  iiow  you  laii<i;lied  when  somebody  over- 
turned the  sedan  by  your  cont^i^ance,  and  you 
left  the  poor  old  lady,  my  aurtt,  in  the  dirt  and  car- 
ried me  to  St.  PauFs  where  wc  were  married." 
This  sudden  gaiety  in  the  young  wife,  as  may  be 
well  supposed,  was  all  affected  ;  for,  no  sooner  had 
she  concluded  the  last  sentence,  than  she  burst  into 
a  flood  of  tears.  The  General  used  every  entreaty, 
and  art  of  soothing  eloquence  to  calm  her  agita- 
tion;  but  the  sound  of  his  voice  seemed  to  touch 
upon  a  still  tenderer  chord,  and  her  grief  became 
more  wild  and  extravagant.  But,  the  more  sudden 
and  violent  the  storm,  the  sooner  will  it  be  exhaust- 
ed ;  and  in  a  few  moments  the  young  bride  resumed 
all  the  dignity  and  self-possession  of  a  high-minded 
though  deeply  sensitive  female.  "  I  am  truly 
ashamed  of  myself,  ray  dear  Nathaniel,"  she  ex- 
claimed, "  to  cause  you  so  much  uneasiness  ;  but  1 
can't  help  it,  and  I  know  you  will  attribute  the  pro- 
per cause  to  my  conduct.  Come,  relate  to  me  the 
particulars  of  your  expedition  against  the  Indians, 
and  the  description  of  the  country  towards  the  moun- 
tains." The  young  husband,  pleased  to  find  t!iat 
his  wife  was  perfectly  composed  and  resigned,  re- 
lated to  her  every  particular  which  she  desired,  and 
the  fascination  of  his  eloquence  kept  her  feelinga 
suspended  with  breathless  interest  towards  the  nar- 
rative, till  the  shrill  crowing  cock  startled  them 
both  from  their  seats.  "  God  bless  you,  my  dearest 
Clara,"  he  exclaimed,  "  be  of  good  heart ;  success 
must  attend  me,  and  in  a  few  days  you  will  see  me 
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agaiu;  farewell."  With  one  long  lingering  em- 
brace,  the  unhappy  pair  seemed  willing  to  procrasti- 
nate the  hour  of  parting  to  an  indefinite  period.  At 
last  the  General  tore  himself  from  her  embrace,  gave 
one  last  look  at  her  form  as  it  sunk  upon  the  floor, 
and  in  the  next  moment  was  spurring  his  high  met- 
tled courser  into  a  flying  speed  through  the  wilder- 
ness. 

His  little  army  was  in  readiness  and  awaiting  his 
arrival.  The  General's  feelings,  which  had  been 
racked  and  torn  by  the  parting  with  his  wife,  soon 
regained  their  natural  tone  ;  and  as  he  neared  the  ca- 
pital and  saw  the  flag  of  his  enemy  proudly  waving 
o'er  the  palace  of  the  Governor,  his  feelings  were 
excited  to  the  highest  pitch  of  ardour.  The  sun 
was  setting  as  the  army  formed  its  line  within  half 
cannon  shot  of  Jamestown.  From  the  eminence 
where  Bacon  had  determined  to  form  his  entrench- 
ments, they  could  perceive  the  breast  works  which 
had  been  thrown  up  by  the  Governor's  party  in  de- 
fence of  the  town,  and  behind  them  numbers  of 
troops  who  seemed  awaiting  their  approach,  to  sally 
out  and  attack  them.  In  the  river  was  a  large  fleet 
of  ships  which  had  been  anchored  close  to  the  town, 
and  were  stretched  in  a  long  line  down  the  shore. 
Bacon  gazed  upon  these  formidable  preparations  for 
a  considerable  space  of  time ;  he  saw  at  once  that 
if  he  could  maintain  his  position  on  the  heights,  he 
could  soon  drive  the  Governor  from  the  town  and 
force  the  shipping  from  their  moorings  with  his  can- 
non. He  turned  to  his  troops,  and  after  the  military 
style  of  the  age,  he  ordered  a  shot  to  be  fired  upon 
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tlie  town  and  every  trumpet  to  breathe  its  loudest 
note  of  deiiance.  lie  then  dismouuied,  and  with 
his  own  hands  drew  the  lines  for  an  entrenchment^ 
and  exhorted  his  wearied  followers  to  persevere  a 
little  longer  and  place  themselves  in  a  situation  that 
would  allow  them  to  rest  in  perfect  security.  His 
exhortations  produced  the  desired  eff'ect,  and  his 
troops,  although  wearied  and  exhausted  by  three 
da^s'  hard  marching,  received  his  orders  with  loud 
acclamations,  and  at  once  proceeded  to  erect  the  ne- 
cessary breastworks  and  entrenchments.  Trees  were 
felled,  earth  was  dug  and  brush  wood  put  in  requi- 
sition for  the  imporiaiit  defence,  and  ere  the  muon^ 
then  in  her  third  quarter,  had  risen  to  the  centre  of 
the  sky,  tiie  troops  were  enabled  to  rest  in  security 
and  peace  behind  a  bulwark  which  might  bid  de- 
fiance to  any  effort  of  the  opposite  party. 

The  troops  had  long  since  retired  to  rest ;  every 
thing  was  as  silent  as  the  grave;  not  a  single  sound 
could  be  heard  among  the  many  which  formed  the 
host  at  either  cam|),  save  now  and  then  the  deep 
mouthed  baying  of  some  canine  devotee  of  the  moon  ; 
the  broad  white  sails  of  the  shipping  hung  loosely 
and  heavily  upon  the  spars,  while  the  red  blood  Hag 
of  St.  George  suspended  from  the  mast-heads,  was 
unruffled  by  a  single  breeze.  The  Insurgent  Ge- 
neral lay  upon  his  couch  wearied  but  anxious :  in 
vain  he  courted  the  embraces  of  the  fickle  god  of 
slumber,  in  vain  he  sought  by  every  effort  to  soothe 
his  wearied  senses  into  a  sedative  mood  ;  uneasy 
sensations  concerning  the  event  of  the  morrow's 
battle  and  dread  of  its  consequences  in  case  of  de- 
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feat,  the  last  sad  dying  expression  of  his  beloved 
Clara's  countenance  as  she  sunk  from  his  parting 
embrace  upon  the  floor,  roused  his  feelings  almost  to 
madness.  His  breath  grew  thick,  the  blood  rushed 
through  his  surchaged  veins  with  the  most  intense 
rapidity,  the  atmosphere  of  his  tent  appeared  to  be- 
come dense  and  oppressive,  and  at  last  throwing  his 
cloak  around  him.  he  rushed  out  of  doors  in  the 
direction  of  the  river.  Unconscious  of  the  route 
which  he  was  following,  he  ceased  not  his  course 
until  he  found  himself  within  the  verge  of  the  ene- 
my's encampment.  He  paused  and  listened  with 
breathless  anxiety  for  the  challenge  of  the  sentry 
which  he  expected  every  moment  to  burst  upon  his 
ear,  but  none  assailed  him.  Having  cautiously  ex- 
amined every  point  of  the  enemy's  defence,  and  hav- 
ing ascertained  the  most  assailable  situations  in  case 
of  storming,  he  was  preparing  to  return  to  his  camp, 
when  the  sounds  of  some  persons  in  conversation, 
proceeding  from  the  only  course  by  which  he  could 
escape,  arrested  his  footsteps  and  caused  him  to 
seek  some  place  of  concealment.  A  large  oak, 
whose  massive  branches  flung  their  shadows  far 
over  the  surrounding  plain,  presented  the  only  pros- 
pect for  escaping  observation.  Having  placed  him- 
self behind  its  trunk  in  such  a  position  as  to  enable 
him  to  view  the  approach  of  the  unknown  persona- 
ges, he  stood  in  breathless  anxiety  until  he  saw 
their  shadows  preceding  their  footsteps  from  behind 
the  corner  of  the  Governor's  Palace.  The  stran- 
gers who  appeared  to  be  in  deep  consultation,  walked 
so  slowly  aad  deliberately  towards  the  spot  where 
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the  General  was  standing,  as  to  allow  liim  opportu- 
nity to  notice  their  appearance  very  particularly,  and 
as  tliey  grew  nearer,  to  discriminate  in  the  tall,  ma- 
jestic figure  of  the  one,  the  person  of  Governor 
Berkeley,  and  in  the  bluff  bold  visage  and  careless 
swagger  of  his  companion,  the  treacherous  Larimore, 
who  had  caused  him  the  loss  of  his  fleet.  At  sight  of 
the  latter,  all  the  Insurgent  Commander's  pru<lence 
and  caution  were  upon  the  point  of  vanishing ;  he 
slipped  his  cloak  in  a  fold  u|)on  the  left  shoulder, 
and  having  half  drawn  his  rapier,  was  preparing  to 
rush  upon  the  traitor  and  at  once  put  him  to  death, 
but  his  better  reason  prevailed,  and  clenching  the 
handle  of  his  weapon  with  the  grasp  of  desperation 
and  fiite,  he  retained  his  position.  Meantime,  the 
others  had  approached  to  the  very  ^erge  of  the  line 
of  demarcation  formed  by  the  outer  edge  of  the 
shade  beneath  which  Bacon  was  standing,  and  their 
conversation  could  be  distinctly  heard.  "  I'll  as- 
sure you,  Governor  Berkeley,"  said  the  one  in  a 
tone  intended  to  be  confidential  and  monitory,  '^  I'll 
assure  you,  Sir,  that  it  is  folly  to  attack  that  des- 
perado in  his  entrenchments  ;  his  troops  have  been 
labouring  all  the  night  till  within  a  short  time 
since,  and  from  what  can  be  seen  of  their  ope- 
rations, they  are  impregnably  fortified." 

"  I  care  not,"  said  the  Governor.  "  To  morrow, 
at  sun-rise,  we  attack  him  ;  we  have  the  advantage 
of  double  numbers,  and  must  prevail.  Delay  is 
ruinous  to  our  cause ;  the  news  of  his  Indian  victory 
has  spread  like  a  flash  of  flame  throughout  the  whole 
Colony,  and  disaffection  and  treachery  walk  un- 
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masked  even  among  our  partizans.  His  force  will 
be  increased  ten  fold  in  a  short  space  of  time,  and 
we  must  either  crush  him  at  once,  or  abandon  all 
hopes  of  ever  regaining  our  power.  Curses  on  the 
villain,"  exclaimed  the  old  Cavalier,  in  a  sudden 
paroxism  of  rage.  "  Could  we  but  get  him  in  our 
possession  all  troubles  would  cease ;  and  to-mor- 
row evening's  sun  shall  see  him  lying  a  headless 
corpse,  or  my  grey  hairs  shall  be  trailed  in  the 
dust  of  his  entrenchments.  Go  to  your  fleet,  La- 
rimore:  man  your  vessels  with  the  most  faithful 
of  your  crews,  and  send  the  rest  on  shore ;  we 
will  put  those  who  are  a  little  disaffected  in  the 
front  of  to-morrow's  fight.  Disaffected,  did  I  say  ? 
1  believe  I  have  not  one  man  sincerely  devoted 
to  me  in  my  whole  army.  Even  you,  who  pre- 
tend to  be  so  zealous  in  my  cause,  I  suspect  as  much 
as  I  do  any  one ;  you  have  already  deserted  one 
cause,  and  I  know  not  how  soon  success  upon  the 
other  side  might  reclaim  you  to  your  former  alle- 
giance." During  this  last  part  of  the  Governor's 
speech,  Bacon  could  perceive  that  the  ruffian  sailor 
was  violently  agitated ;  his  whole  countenance  ex- 
hibited symptoms  of  the  storm  of  passion  which  was 
raging  in  his  breast,  and  for  some  moments  he  spoke 
not  a  word.  At  last  he  exclaimed,  "  And  is  this  the 
reward  which  I  receive  for  my  loyalty?  and  from 
Sir  William  Berkeley,  too,  whom  1  found  skulking 
about  the  swamps  of  Accomac,  and  restored  to  the 
plenitude  of  his  former  power.  Know  you  not.  Sir, 
that  you  are  completely  in  my  power,  and  that  the 
least  intimation  of  your  desperate  prospects  to  the 
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enemy,  toqiethcr  with  my  desertion,  would  not  only 
brini;  Uacon  and  liis  whole  army,  like  a  whirlwind 
upon  your  forces,  but  would  leave  you  without  any 
chance  of  escape  ?"  "  Y'ou  arc  at  perfect  liberty, 
villain  as  you  are,''  retorted  the  Governor,  *'  to  do 
as  you  see  proper.  Go,  Sir,  to  the  Insurgent  Gene- 
ral, and  proclaim  it  aloud  in  his  camp,  that  William 
lierkeley  despises  the  services  of  any  miserable  rep- 
tile who  has  been  one  of  Cromwell's  blood-hounds, 
and  an  adherent  to  so  foul  a  cause  as  that  of  Natha- 
niel Bacon."  '*  Death  and  hell,"  exclaimed  the  ruf- 
fian, as  he  seized  the  Governor  by  the  throat,  and 
■with  the  £;rasp  of  a  giant  threw  him  to  the  earth. 
Labouring  under  the  weight  of  disease,  and  of  se- 
venty years  age,  the  old  Cavalier  was  but  little  able 
to  encounter  a  brawny  antagonist  in  the  prime  of 
manhood,  and  would  have  soon  fallen  a  victim  to 
the  other's  brutality,  had  not  Bacon,  who  had  ob- 
served the  whole  scene  with  the  most  intense  inte- 
rest, rushed  to  the  rescue.  Seizing  Larimore  in 
turn,  by  the  collar  of  his  doublet,  he  dragged  him 
from  the  senseless  body  of  the  Governor,  and  hurl- 
ed him  some  distance  from  the  spot.  Stunned  by 
the  violence  of  the  fall,  the  ruffian  lay  for  a  moment 
before  he  recovered,  and  the  first  object  which  struck 
his  sight  upon  rising,  was  the  figure  of  his  former 
commander,  sword  in  hand,  with  the  fire  of  ven- 
geance, and  the  fury  of  deadly  hate  fully  expressed 
in  his  whole  countenance  "  Draw  your  weapon, 
ignoble  assassin,"  cried  the  Insurgent.  ^*  I  would 
have  plunged  my  rapier  into  your  carcass  without 
allowing  you  a  chance  for  life,  had  1  not  scorned  to 
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take  any  advantage  even  of  a  traitor  and  a  murder- 
er." ^'Ha!  is  it  so?"  exclaimed  the  other;  ''re- 
ceive the  punishment  then  due  to  an  officious  fool 
who  has  deprived  himself  of  the  opportunity  to  se- 
cure his  cause  forever."  So  saying,  he  unsheathed 
his  Toledo,  and  pressed  upon  his  antagonist  with  a 
fury  and  violence,  which  for  some  moments  kept  the 
other  in  full  play  upon  the  defence;  but,  among  the 
many  idle  accomplishments  which  Bacon  had  ac- 
quired while  a  rakish  student  in  the  Temple,  was  a 
perfect  mastery  of  the  rapier;  and  in  the  moment  at 
which  the  sailor  ceased  the  iirst  fury  of  his  attack, 
his  Aveapon  flew  out  of  his  hand,  to  the  distance  of 
several  feet,  and  in  the  next  he  lay  stretched  a  life- 
less corpse  upon  the  earth. 

Tiie  clashing  of  the  swords  had  by  this  time 
drawn  together  a  considerable  crowd  from  every  part 
of  the  town,  who  having  collected  around  the  dead 
body  of  Larimore,  and  the  prostrate  form  of  the 
Governor,  stood  gazing  in  speechless  astonishment. 
The  Insurgent  Chief,  in  the  mean  time,  having 
sheathed  his  weapon,  and  drawn  his  cloak  over  his 
face  for  the  purpose  of  disguising  his  features,  stood 
awaiting  the  result  of  the  meeting,  with  considerable 
anxiety.  As  yet  the  form  of  the  Governor  had  ex- 
hibited no  signs  of  life,  and  he  saAV  from  the  inquir- 
ino-  dances  of  those  around,  that  an  explanation  of 
this  strange  scene  was  required  from  him;  but  he 
remained  silent.  He  dreaded  to  speak ;  for  in  the 
countenances  of  many  around  him,  he  recognized 
the  features  of  several  former  friends  and  ac(inaia- 
tances,  who  would  at  once  detect  him,  should  he  do 
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SO.  At  last,  one  of  the  crowd,  who  appeared  to  he 
an  officer,  suchlenly  confronted  him,  and  in  a  mena- 
cing tone  of  voice  required  him  to  explain  the  cause 
of  the  strange  scene  hefore  them.  Bacon  hecame 
still  more  perplexed  as  to  the  course  of  conduct 
which  he  should  pursue  ;  he  anxiously  awaited  the 
revival  of  the  Governor,  who  would  be  bound  by 
every  feeling  of  gratitude  and  honour  to  discharge 
him,  and  he  feared  to  disclose  himself  to  his  otiier 
foes,  lest  it  might  provoke  the  harshest  treatment 
from  men  who  were  more  often  guided  by  the  blind 
impulse  of  vindictive  feeling,  than  by  any  nobler 
sensation.  While  he  was  yet  hesitating,  and  while 
the  crowd  around  seemed  every  moment  kindling 
into  a  state  of  violent  excitement,  the  figure  of  the 
old  Governor  rose  like  a  spectre  from  the  spot  where 
he  had  been  lying,  and  weakly  staggered  into  the 
midst  of  the  assemblage,  all  of  whom  gave  way  with 
respect,  saye  the  officer,  upon  whose  shoulder  he 
leaned  for  support. 

"To  whom,  generous  stranger,"  inquired  the  old 
Cavalier,  in  a  tone  of  the  w  armest  feeling,  "  am  1 
indebted  for  this  unlooked-for  deliverance?  Speak, 
noble  Sir,  and  if  there  be  any  thing  ^vithin  the  gift 
of  William  Berkeley,  adequate  to  your  merit,  ask 
it  and  it  shall  be  granted."  ''  Did  you  know,"  re- 
plied the  Insurgent,  in  a  suppressed  tone  of  voice, 
"whom  you  were  addressing,  perhaps  you  would 
not  have  made  so  rash  a  promise.  But  your  knightly 
word  is  passed,  and  all  I  can  ask  of  you  is  permis- 
sion to  retire  from  whence  1  came."  "It  is  granted," 
replied  the  other,  "  were  you  Nathaniel  Bacon  him- 
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self;  to  whom,  Heaveu  forbid  1  should  ever  owe 
such  a  favour  as  the  one  you  have  just  rendered 
me."  "  Your  prayer  is  too  late,"  hastily  ejaculated 
the  other,  as  he  threw  aside  his  cloak  and  hat,  and 
displayed  to  the  wondering  view  of  the  Governor 
and  assembly  around  him,  the  hated  foim  of  the  In- 
surgent Commander.  A  dead  pause  for  some  mo- 
ments ensued.  '*  Rash  young  man,"  at  length  ex- 
claimed Sir  William,  "  what  mad  imprudence  has 
urged  you  to  brave  the  vengeance  whiih  your  of- 
fences so  richly  deserve,  and  to  tempt  me  to  a  vio- 
lation of  that  word,  and  those  principles  of  honour, 
which  I  am  proud  to  say,  have  never  yet  been  im- 
pugned? But  go;  although  he  may  suffer  the  wrath 
of  his  king  and  country;  although  you  may  again 
drive  him  into  ruin  and  exile,  yet  William  Berkeley 
will  neither  shew  himself  ungrateful  or  false.  But 
remember,  all  obligation  on  my  part  is  cancelled ; 
when  we  meet  again,  it  will  be  in  a  different  manner; 
although  in  my  own  person  I  shall  always  respect 
you,  yet  as  the  representative  of  my  king,  I  must 
and  will  punish  you."  Previous  to  the  conclusion 
of  the  old  Cavalier's  remarks,  Bacon  had  drawn  his 
form  into  the  most  proud  and  commanding  attitude, 
and  was  upon  the  |)oint  of  hurling  a  deliance  into  his 
face,  but  the  melancholy  tone,  the  dignified  appear- 
ance, the  courtly  gesture,  the  grey  hairs  and  vene- 
rable deportment  of  the  majestic  speaker,  checked 
him,  and  prevented  a  reply.  He  wound  his  cloak 
around  him.  and  replacing  his  hat  and  feather,  made 
a  deeply  respectful  bow  to  the  Governor,  and  walk- 
ed slowly  towards  his  camp.     The  old  Cavalier 
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gazed  upon  liini  in  deep  silence,  till  he  disa])peare(l. 
"  What  a  noble  youth,"  he  exclaimed,  "but  what 
an  incorrigible  rebel  he  is." 

The  piercing  strains  of  tiie  fife,  the  flourish  of 
trumpets,  the  rolling  of  the  drum,  and  the  thundei" 
of  the  cannon  whic  h  proclaimed  the  reveille,  aroused 
the  (General  of  the  Insurgent  troops  from  an  uneasy 
and  bioken  slumber.  He  arose  wenried  and  faint 
from  his  couch,  and  with  weakness  ar.d  lassitude 
walked  out  to  review  his  followers,  and  make  pre- 
parations against  attack  ;  his  presence  was  welcomed 
by  a  burst  of  applause  from  his  faithful  followers, 
who,  refreshed  by  an  undisturbe<l  rest,  and  animated 
by  the  consciousness  of  their  security  and  strength, 
waited  with  impatience  for  the  hour  of  attack.  The 
general  gazed  upon  their  fine  appearance,  and  wit- 
nessed tlieir  eager  gestures,  with  a  proud  and  swel- 
ling bosom;  he  looked  upon  them  as  brothers,  who 
were  linked  together  with  himself,  in  the  grand 
cause  of  freedom,  "  nature's  first  best  gift."  His  last 
night's  excusable  eves  dropping,  had  let  him  Into 
the  real  situation  of  his  enemy's  affairs.  He  was 
now  certain  that  Sir  William  Berkeley's  force  was 
entirely  composed  of  the  desperate  spirits  who  were 
the  outcasts  of  the  colony,  and  of  the  raixt  crews 
formed  from  the  refuse  of  all  nations,  who  were  in 
the  navy.  His  ow  n  troops  were,  to  a  man,  gentle- 
men of  fortunes  and  of  family  ;  men  who  were  urged 
on  to  resistance  from  the  best  principles  alone,  and 
who  were  alike  faithful  in  times  of  adversity  and 

success. 

As  the  morning's  sun  dissipated  the  heavy  fog 
Avhich  hung  like  a  cloud  over  the  town  and  river, 
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and  when  the  whole  splendid  panorama  of  water  and 
grove,  of  town  and  field,  was  displayed  to  the  enthu- 
siastic view  of  the  Insurgent  Chief,  and  when  the 
full  band  of  his  army  burst  forth  into  one  of  the 
wild  points  of  military  music  peculiar  to  the  age, 
and  seemed  in  its  proud  triumphant  peals  to  breathe 
the  whole  soul  of  defiance  which  Avas  felt  by  the 
army  and  himeelf,  the  feelings  of  the  General  arose 
by  degrees  to  the  highest  pitch  of  excitement.  The 
weakness  and  languor  Avhich  had  hang  like  the 
omen  of  fate  upon  his  spirits  but  a  short  time  be- 
fore, vanished  like  a  mist  before  the  gale  ;  the  deep 
red  flash  of  newly  awakened  ardour  kindled  in  his 
face  and  eye,  and  his  voice  while  giving  command, 
swelled  into  a  boldness  and  confidence  which  struck 
similar  feelings  into  the  minds  of  bis  followers. 

Scarcely  had  the  troops  finished  the  morning's 
meal,  before  a  loud  flourish  of  trumpets  from  behind 
the  entrenchments  of  his  enemy,  with  the  deep  hum 
of  a  large  multitude,  gave  symptoms  of  the  approach 
of  the  Governor's  army.  Bacon  having  posted  his 
men  in  the  most  suitable  positions  to  await  the  threat- 
ened attack,  and  having  exhorted  every  man  in  his 
strongest  language,  to  act  with  courage  and  pru- 
dence, took  his  stand  at  the  most  commanding  point 
in  the  fort,  for  the  purpose  of  observing  his  adver- 
sary's plan  of  operations.  The  fleet  of  vessels,  the 
commander  of  which  had  perished  by  his  hand  on 
the  night  before,  was  extended  higher  up  than  it  had 
been,  and  each  ship  was  swung  around  towards 
the  Insurgent  fortress,  as  if  for  immediate  attack. 
Bacon  saw  the  error  which  he  had  committed,  in  not 
having  a  portion  of  his  heavy  artillery  in  a  direction 


A    TALE    OF    EARLY    TIMES.  239 

to  command  the  river,  as  his  troops  would  now  be 
unable  to  improve  a  victory  by  pursuing  the  enemy 
behind  his  walls.  He  had  not,  however,  long  con- 
sidered upon  this  omission,  before  he  found  his  at- 
tention arrested  by  a  more  immediate  and  interesting 
subject;  for,  with  another  biirst  of  trumpets,  and  the 
thunder  of  their  whole  artillery  from  land  and  ship- 
ping, the  enemy's  force  in  full  column  was  seen  ad- 
vancing from  behind  their  walls  in  a  direct  course 
to  the  fort.  So  soon  as  the  royal  flag  of  England, 
bearing  the  lion  ram|)ant,  the  symbol  of  the  wave- 
girdled  isle,  upon  a  crimson  field,  was  displayed  in 
waving  folds  over  the  centre  of  the  enemy's  army, 
it  was  opposed  by  a  plain  banner  of  sky  blue,  silk 
from  the  walls  of  the  Insurgent  fort,  in  the  centre 
of  which  shone  one  solitary  star  of  gold.  Bacon 
cast  a  lingering  glance  upon  the  flag  and  star,  and 
a  flood  of  feeling  rushed  upon  his  senses;  for,  that 
scarf  of  blue  and  that  golden  brilliant  had  ornamented 
the  lovely  form  and  raven  locks  of  his  Clara,  when 
she  had  sworn  before  the  altar,  to  love,  honor  and 
obey  him. 

In  front  of  the  royal  army.  Bacon  at  a  glance  dis- 
covered that  Sir  William  Berkeley  had  taken  the 
field  in  person,  and  was  preparing  to  make  good  his 
desperate  resolve  of  taking  the  Insurgent  General  a 
prisoner,  or  of  perishing  in  the  attempt.  Bacon 
looked  upon  the  pallid  brow,  the  grey  hairs,  and  the 
venerable  though  erect  figure  of  the  old  Cavalier,  as 
he  reined  in  his  stately  war-horse,  with  emotions  of 
pity  and  respect.  He  passed  the  order  through  his 
lines,  that  particular  care  was  to  be  observed  that 
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the  troops  sliould  do  the  Governor  no  harm.  The  or- 
der was  cheerfully  received  and  faitlifully  remem- 
bered. Although  the  Colonists  under  Bacon's  com- 
mand were  incensed  to  the  hii^hest  degree  by  the 
arbitrary  conduct  of  Sir  William,  yet  they  could 
not  but  feel  an  involuntary  respect  for  his  person, 
and  liberally  attributed  his  acts  more  to  zeal  i\tr  his 
Sovereign,  than  desire  of  exercising  oppression  to- 
wards them.  As  the  Governor's  army  approached 
nearer,  Bacon  could  perceive  that  their  front  lines 
were  commanded  by  Ludvvell,  Beverley,  and  a  host 
of  other  gallant  soldiers,  well  known  on  the  tAvo 
Continents,  by  acts  of  desperate  bravery  in  the  Par- 
liamentary and  Indian  wars.  They  had  now  ad- 
vanced so  near  that  the  Insurgent  General  was  able 
to  discover  at  a  glance  the  immense  superiority,  in 
point  of  discipline  and  steadiness,  which  he  pos- 
sessed over  his  adversary;  whose  whole  army,  with 
the  exception  of  the  front  ranks,  was  a  disjointed 
mass  of  the  most  frail  materials ;  disbanded  sailors, 
raw  recruits,  and  idle  desperadoes,  forming  their 
greater  proportion.  Bacon  gave  an  inquiring  look 
at  his  soldiers,  which  was  answered  from  every  eye, 
by  a  flash  of  ardour  and  impatience ;  not  a  cheek 
was  blenched,  and  not  a  gesture  even  of  dismay  w  as 
to  be  seen;  with  their  dea<lly  tire-arms  raised  to  an 
aim,  with  the  matches  almost  touching  the  trains  of 
the  death-charged  cannon,  they  only  awaited  the 
signal  of  their  leader,  to  hurl  fate  and  ruin  through 
the  opposing  ranks.  Nor  had  they  long  to  remain 
in  suspense ;  for,  the  General,  casting  one  more  look 
upon  his  devoted  foes,  blew  the  signal  of  attack  with 
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a  small  trumpet;  it  was  answered  by  a  discharge 
that  mocked  the  thunders  of  Heaven,  and  in  the  next 
moment  the  earth  was  seen  covered  with  the  dead 
and  wounded  bodies  of  the  Governor's  troops,  while 
all  around  was  flii;ht,  terror  and  confusion. 

Th*'-  Insurgent  Cbief  saw  and  profiled  by  the  sud- 
den check  which  had  been  given  to  bis  enemy ;  in- 
stantly coUecting  around  him  the  choicest  of  his 
troops,  he  made  a  desperate  and  successful  charge 
from  his  place  of  concealment  upon  the  small  body 
which  yet  stood  their  ground,  commanded  by  the 
Governor,  together  w^ith  Ludwell  and  Beverley  in 
person.  A  furious  combat,  almost  hand  to  hand 
between  the  contending  parties,  here  took  place. 
Bacon  found  himself  suddenly  opposed  to  the  ra- 
pier point  of  Beverley,  one  of  the  most  accomplished 
swordsmen  of  the  age.  A  most  gallant  display 
of  skill  and  valour  was  exhibited  in  the  fight  be- 
tween these  two  celebrated  leaders  ;  but  the  combat 
was  interrupted  l>y  the  sudden  retreat  of  the  Gover- 
nor's forc'js  before  the  Insurgents,  when  Beverley, 
greatly  to  his  own  and  his  rival's  mortification,  was 
forced  to  hasten  his  own  retreat  for  the  purpose  of 
preventing  the  victorious  party  from  entering  pell 
mell  into  the  town  with  tlieir  conquered  foes.  The 
retreat  had  now  become  converted  into  a  complete 
rout;  in  vain  did  the  aged  Governor  who  had  lost 
his  helmet  in  the  fight,  expose  his  grey  hairs  and 
open  breast  to  the  swords  and  bullets  of  the  enemy ; 
he  seemed  to  bear  a  charmed  life,  for  while  numbers 
were  falliiig  around  him,  and  while  he  was  fre- 
quently contending  single  handed  against  the  whole 
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power  of  his  enemy,  not  a  single  ball  or  sword  point 
was  suffered  to  touch  him.  The  exhausted  roy- 
alists at  length  found  shelter  beliind  their  own  walls, 
from  whence,  with  impunity,  they  could  fire  upon 
their  still  advancing  enemy  ;  at  the  same  moment 
a  broadside  from  the  shipping  laid  several  of  the 
most  forward  of  Bacon's  troops  lifeless  upon  the 
earth.  The  Insurgent  General,  contented  with  his 
victory,  and  prudent  even  while  warm  with  the  rage 
of  battle,  ordered  a  retreat  to  be  sounded  ;  not,  how- 
ever, before  they  had  secured  the  drums  and  stan- 
dards of  the  enemy;  and  ere  the  setting  of  ihe  even- 
ing sun,  the  crimson  flag  of  St.  George  floated  be- 
neath the  azure  banner  of  the  Insurgent. 

Bacon  allowed  his  wearied  troops  to  rest  from 
their  fatigues  for  that  night,  as  much  for  the  pur{)ose 
of  strengthening  their  minds  and  bodies  for  one  last 
and  grand  attack  upon  the  enemy's  entrenchments, 
as  for  allowing  the  numerous  reinforcements  from 
his  friends  to  arrive,  which  were  springing  up  at 
every  point  like  the  earth  born  warriors  of  Cadmus. 
In  the  mean  time,  the  unfortunate  Governor  was  a 
prey  to  all  the  sensations  which  an  inglorious  defeat, 
the  loss  of  power,  the  desertion  of  his  friends  and 
increasing  strength  of  his  enemy  could  inspire.  From 
the  windows  upon  the  one  side  of  his  palace,  he  had 
seen  his  flag  in  the  morning  after  the  fight  waving 
in  disgraceful  inferiority  ber)eath  that  ot  his  enemy; 
he  turned  from  the  hated  sight  in  desperation,  and 
gazed  with  renovated  triumph  upon  his  fleet ;  in  that 
at  least  he  could  place  dependence,  and  still  main- 
tain his  post  against  the  overwhelming  power  of  the 
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Insurgent.  But  hark!  the  roaring  of  the  enemy's 
ordnance  hursts  upon  liis  ear ;  and  now  he  sees  the 
flag  at  the  admiral's  mast-liead  torn  into  rihhons  by 
a  sliower  of  balls  ;  now  the  mast  itself  goes  by  the 
board,  now  another  flag  and  anotiier,  and  behold! 
his  whole  fleet  are  driving  in  confusion  and  terror 
before  the  fire  of  his  enemy,  while  not  a  single  gun 
is  fired  in  return.  The  screams  of  the  wounded  and 
dying  sailors,  the  crash  of  the  falling  masts,  the  loud 
shouts  of  triumph  and  derision  which  rung  from  the 
enemy's  fort,  intermingled  with  the  clangour  of  trum- 
pets and  the  thunder  of  their  avenging  artillery,  rose 
more  wild  and  terrific  u|)on  the  ear  of  the  Governor, 
till  mad  with  despair  and  exhausted  with  sorrow,  he 
sunk  upon  a  couch  beside  him  in  a  state  of  insensi- 
bility. He  recovered  after  a  short  interval,  but  it 
was  only  to  witness  his  fleet  in  the  wildest  confusion 
with  every  cable  cut  and  every  sail  in  tatters,  taking 
a  more  secure  position  so  far  from  the  shore  as  to 
be  out  of  reach  of  the  enemy's  cannon,  and  to  de- 
prive him  of  its  service.  The  Insurgent  General 
had  been  severely  itjjured  on  the  day  o<  the  fight  by 
the  discharges  from  the  fleet,  and  his  first  care  after 
his  troops  were  rested,  was  to  mount  his  heaviest 
cannon  in  such  a  position  as  to  rake  their  whole  line 
and  take  ample  vengeance  for  the  loss  of  his  follow- 
ers. The  result  of  his  attack  was  as  we  have  men- 
tioned.  _ 

Governor  Berkeley's  situation  had  now  become 
desperate  ;  his  enemy's  forces  were  increasing  while 
Iiis  own  were  diminishing  hourly ;  his  position,  he 
well  knew,  was  untenable  and  unable  to  withstand 

32 
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a  spirited  attack  :  his  fleet  was  rendered  useless  and 
even  his  best  officers  were  dispirited  and  unwilling 
to  make  further  resistance.  But  the  soul  of  the  a^ed 
Cavalier  scorned  to  compromise  or  retreat:  he  thought 
upon  the  fate  of  the  unfortunate  Charles  who  had 
perished  by  the  hands  of  his  rebellious  subjects,  and 
thought  it  more  honourable  to  die  in  that  manner 
than  relax  one  portion  of  his  prerogative,  and  formed 
the  gloomy  resolution  to  maintain  the  town  or  perish 
beneath  its  walls. 

As  soon  as  the  Governor's  last  resolution   was 
publicly  announced,  instead   of   exciting  a  similar 
feeling  of  des|)pration  in  the  minds  of  his  followers, 
it  created  the  liveliest  astonishment  and    terror. — 
Their  gross  comprehensions   could   not  understand 
the  motives  which  could  impel  a  man  in  his  proper 
senses  to  part  with  his  life  fur  the  public  benetit,  or 
sacrifice  it  to  the  mere  shadoM^  of  violated  feelings; 
and  as  such  conduct  was  in  downright  opposition  to 
the  common  usage  among  men,  and  a  total  opposition 
to  established  ideas  of  consistency,  they  concluded 
that  the  Governor  was  mad,  and  it  was  their  best 
policy  to  preserve  their  own  lives  and  interests,  in 
defiance  of  his  resolution.     Their  behaviour  soon 
announced    their    determination    to   the    Governor, 
and  from  threats  and  hints,  the  spirit  of  opposition 
broke  out  into  downright  mutiny.    The  whole  army, 
one  by  one,  dropped  oft*  from  his  cause ;  some  de- 
serted to  the  Insurgent  flag,  others  retired  to  the  fleet, 
and  the  balance  escaped  into  the  plantations.     But 
twenty  out  of  the  whole  consented  to  remain  with 
the  old  Cavalier,  aad  these  few  strongly  remoastra- 
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ted  with  liim  npou  Ijis  determination,  and  ur^ed  liini 
to  save  himself  and  ihem  lor  future  fortune  hy  a  de- 
sertion  of  the  fort.  The  Governor  at  len£;th  he- 
came  convinced  of  the  justice  of  tiieir  demands,  and 
saw  that  all  opportunity  of  fia;htlni^-  with  advantage, 
or  dying  with  honor,  was  lost.  He  despatched  in- 
structions to  the  diflerent  commanders  of  the  fleet,  to 
haul  in  their  vessels  closer  to  the  island,  under  cover 
of  darkness,  and  to  have  all  their  hoats  ready  to 
repair  to  shore  at  a  concerted  signal.  Accordingly, 
at  midnight,  the  Governor  and  his  small  army  were 
conveyed  from  the  scene  of  his  disasters  to  the  fleet, 
which  dropt  silently  dow  n  the  stream,  and  at  a  suf- 
ficient distance  from  the  hatteries  cast  anchor,  to 
ohserve  the  enemy's  motions. 

The  Insurgent  Chief,  in  the  mean  time,  had  been 
making  the  most  active  preparations  to  carry  the 
town  by  assault.  His  army  had  been  supplied  with 
the  most  choice  levies  which  the  colonies  coukl  af- 
ford ;  it  had  become  perfectly  invigorated  by  a  rest 
of  se\eral  days,  and  upon  a  certain  morning  every 
thins  was  to  be  in  readiness  to  storm  the  town. — 
Accordingly,  the  troops  were  marshaled  in  columns 
for  attack,  the  banner  was  displayed  at  their  head, 
the  gun  was  fired,  and  with  their  chief  in  front, 
they  rushed  down  the  descent  which  led  to  the 
enemy's  outworks.  They  still  continued  to  advance 
with  unabated  ardour,  even  when  they  had  drawn 
so  near  to  the  entrenchments  as  to  see  the  enemy's 
cannon  through  the  port  holes.  They  scaled  the 
walls,  and  to  their  great  astonishment,  not  a  foe 
was  to  be  seen.     They  marched  in  silent  surprise 
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through  the  empty  streets  and  deserted  houses ;  a 
deathlike  silence,  like  that  belonging  to  the  city  of 
tombs,  was  all  they  encountered.  Every  thing  that 
was  valuable,  save  the  artillery,  had  been  taken  off. 
The  magazines  and  stores,  together  with  the  differ- 
ent offices  of  government,  were  all  stripped  of  their 
contents.  The  Insurgent  General  now  saw  his  er- 
ror in  not  having  stormed  the  works  at  the  first  onset; 
he  saw  the  enemy's  vessels  lying  at  anchor  out  of 
the  reach  of  his  guns,  and  apparently  waiting  till 
his  army  should  have  dispersed,  to  recover  posses- 
sion of  the  place.  More  than  a  week  had  been 
wasted  for  the  possession  of  a  place  without  inhabi- 
tants, defences  or  wealth ;  and  which  could  at  any 
time  be  surprised  by  the  smallest  naval  force.  It 
was  incapable  of  defence  against  any  regular  attack. 
His  followers  we'-e  likewise  volunteers,  and  bound 
by  no  tie  to  defend  the  place  as  a  fort.  To  the 
General,  such  a  victory  was  little  better  than  a 
defeat,  as  the  possession  of  the  place  was  entirely 
useless. 

Under  these  circumstances,  Bacon  embraced  a 
resolution,  completely  in  accordance  witii  his  impe- 
tuous and  decisive  character.  He  determined  to 
leave  no  place  as  a  shelter  for  his  enemies,  which 
could  not  be  retained  by  himself,  and  under  the  ef- 
fect of  this  resolution,  gave  orders  to  his  troops  to 
fire  the  town.  There  were  many  persons  in  his  ar- 
my, who  were  owners  of  valuable  property  in  the 
devoted  place,  and  among  the  rest  were  Lawrence 
and  Drumniond,  two  of  his  ablest  captains.  It  would 
have  been  scarcely  conjectured  but  that  this  order 
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would  have  met  the  opposition  of  tliese  men.  But 
so  fierce  was  the  ilame  of  rebellion  tiiat  burnt  within 
their  bosoms,  that  tliey  at  once,  without  a  murmur, 
applied  tlie  firebrand  to  their  buildini^s,  and  in  a 
short  space  of  time,  the  church,  the  state- house,  and 
all  the  buiWlinj2;s  in  the  town,  public  and  private, 
presented  one  ^rand  conflagration. 

Tlie  massive  vohiines  of  smoke,  and  the  red  ejlare 
of  the  burning  buildings,  which  flashed  upon  the 
surface  of  the  waters,  soon  caught  the  eyes  of  the 
Governor  and  his  party,  and  announced  the  daunt- 
less spirit,  and  desperate  resolution  of  the  Insur- 
gents. '1  he  old  Governor  shed  one  bitter  tear  as  he 
viewed  the  sudden  destruction  of  his  hitherto  peace- 
ful dwelling;  and  as  nothing  farther  was  to  be  hoped 
for  in  this  quarter,  he  gave  orders  for  weighing  an- 
chor, and  proceeded  on  his  way  to  a  melancholy 
exile  in  Accomac  and  Nansemond. 

1  he  Insurgent  General  having  thus  suppressed 
all  opposition  to  his  authority,  and  having  placed 
the  affairs  of  the  (^olonial  Government  in  a  proper 
and  peaceful  train,  dismissed  for  the  present  the 
greater  body  of  his  troops,  having  previously  ap- 
pointed Middle  Plantation  as  the  seat  of  Govern- 
ment, and  the  proper  place  for  his  forces  to  rendez- 
vous in  times  of  emergency.  Having  bid  them  an 
affectionate  farewell,  the  Insurgent  Chief  dismissed 
his  gallant  followers  to  the  endearments  of  their 
kindred  and  delights  of  home,  and  mounting  his 
charger,  was  in  a  few  short  hours  transported  to  the 
caresses  and  smiles  of  his  beloved  Clara. 
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Eut,  nohvithstandins;  the  favourable  sitnation  in 
which  his  aflpairs  were  placed,  notwithstandins:  every 
fear  from  the  Governor's  party  had  been  dissipated 
by  his  own  and  the  Provincial  array's  valour,  yet 
the  mind  of  the  lnsurs;ent  General  was  far  from  be- 
ins;  at  ease.  He  knew  that  Sir  William  Berkeley 
had  transmitted  accounts  of  the  rebellion  to  his 
royal  master,  while  it  was  yet  in  its  infancy,  with 
such  exaggerations  as  must  necessarily  provoke  the 
speediest  vengeance  of  the  Crown.  A  strong  body 
of  troops  ere  this  was  doubtless  crossing  the  sea, 
and  he  determined  to  attack  them  as  soon  as  they 
should  land  ;  the  time  also  was  drawing  near  when 
the  Colonial  Legislature  was  to  hold  its  session,  and 
he  could  not  avoid  feeling  dread  at  the  near  ap- 
proach of  a  crisis  so  full  of  importance  and  danger, 
the  conclusion  of  which  would  involve  a  load  of 
responsibility  upon  himself,  and  could  be  terminated 
favourably  by  ills  own  courage  and  talents  alone. 
He  at  length  stated  his  situation  to  his  wife,  as 
he  deemed  it  a  piece  of  cruelty  to  conceal  any 
thing  from  her  which  was  so  material  to  them  both  ; 
she  had  long  noticed  the  deep  concern  which  hung 
like  a  cloud  over  the  bright  pleasures  which  she 
had  fondly  hoped  from  his  society,  and  she  had 
endeavoured  to  rouse  his  spirits  into  gaiety  by  every 
winning  art.  It  is  chiefly  in  the  hour  of  dark  mis- 
fortune that  the  etherial  soul  of  woman,  disengaged 
from  the  grosser  feelings  of  desire  and  passion, 
pours  forth  its  most  brilliant  flood  of  light  and 
splendour.  Truly  did  the  poet  speak  when  he  ob- 
served 
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•Oh  !  wtinian  in  our  hours  of  ease 

Uncertain,  coy  and  hard  to  please  ; 

And  variable  as  the  shade 

By  tlie  light  quivering;  aspen  made, 

\N  lien  pain  and  anguish  wring  the  brow, 

A  ministering  angel,  thou." 

It  was  the  peculiar  spirit  of  proud  acquiescence 
in  the  cjeneral  feelins;  of  hate  to  the  existins;  form  of 
government,  and  of  devoted  resie;nation  to  the  stormy 
course  which  her  hushand  pursued,  that  incited  the 
wife  of  the  Insuri^ent  Chief  to  a  state  of  determina- 
tion little  to  he  expected  from  the  exquisite  forma- 
tion of  her  sreneral  character.  She  at  once  urged 
upon  her  hushand  the  necessity  of  prompt  and  ener- 
getic resistance  to  the  further  oppression  of  the  royal 
prerogative,  the  first  encroachments  of  which  he  had 
so  successfully  comhatted.  With  all  the  hold  and 
independent  feeling  so  completely  in  keeping  with 
his  own  character,  were  these  arguments  enforced 
upon  the  attentive  mind  of  the  fond  husband.  It 
was  only  the  fear  of  exciting  further  distress  in  the 
mind  of  his  beloved  spouse,  that  had  checked  the  im- 
mediate impulse  of  action  in  the  mind  of  Bacon  ;  and 
now  that  this  obstacle  was  removed  by  the  firmness 
and  resignation  of  her  whom  he  most  adored,  the 
mind  of  the  Insurgent  was  at  once  nerved  for  tiie 
most  desperate  extremities,  and  rebounded  with  the 
elasticity  of  a  spring  which  had  long  remained  in  a 
state  of  contraction.  He  visited  in  person  the  whole 
of  his  partizans,  and  with  them  preserved  a  perfect 
understanding  of  the  necessity  of  continued  resist- 
ance to  the  royal  government.     By  his  powers  ©f 
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eloquence,  always  directed  to  this  one  purpose,  tlie  lu- 
surgent  Chief  was  enabled  to  keep  the  fire  of  enthu- 
siasm ever  alive  in  the  minds  of  his  adherents.  He 
enforced  upon  them  the  righteousness  of  their  cause 
in  the  most  glowing  colours  ;  he  pictured  it  as  a  uni- 
versal cause:  that  which  belonged  to  man  from  his 
first  great  origin  ;  and  that  it  became  every  one  as 
a  soldier,  to  defend  with  his  life,  the  rights  which 
were  involved  with  the  interests  of  his  brethren. 
These  arguments  produced  the  desired  eflPect ;  the 
line  of  communication  between  the  numerous  mem- 
bers of  his  party  was  kept  perfectly  unl)roken,  and 
the  spirit  of  persevering  resistance  continued  com- 
pletely undiminished. 

But,  the  overpowering  will  of  fate  suddenly 
blasted  all  the  fair  prospects  of  the  first  grand  co- 
lonial insurrection  ;  the  labors,  trials  and  difficulties 
attendant  upon  the  prosecution  of  his  schemes,  be- 
gan to  have  an  effect  upon  the  General's  health,  and 
his  disease  quickly  acquired  a  violence  and  malig- 
nity which  completely  baffled  the  medical  skill  of 
the  age.  The  news  of  their  beloved  leader's  dan- 
gerous situation  soon  pervaded  the  Insurgent  ranks, 
and  the  full  danger  of  their  own  situation  suddenly 
succeeded  the  boldness  and  enterprise  which  had  at- 
tended their  former  acts,  and  one  wild  and  despe- 
rate burst  of  sorrow  was  the  universal  sensation. 
Stretched  upon  his  bed  of  death,  surrounded  by  his 
most  faithful  and  devoted  officers,  with  his  beloved 
Clara  at  his  side,  whose  deep  bursting  sob  alone 
denoted  the  possession  of  animated  life,  did  the 
young  Insurgent  behold  the  last  rising  of  that  sun 
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which  was  to  set  after  liis  frame  had  hecome  a  life- 
less corpse.  Althoiii:;h  wan  and  attenuated  by  dis- 
ease, the  spirits  of  the  Chief  Imd  never  sunk  ;  he 
had  fondly  hoped  for  such  a  restoration  of  his  health 
as  wouUI  enable  him  to  bear  his  cause  triumphant 
through  the  approac  hini;;  storm.  He  had  ga/,ed  with 
renovated  feelings  upon  the  armour  which  was  sus- 
pended in  his  view,  and  proudly  anticipated  the  hour 
when  its  raven  plume  and  glilteriugrapier  w  ou hi  again 
mark  him  as  the  rallying  point  for  the  chivalry  of  his 
army.  But  upon  the  fatal  morning  of  his  decease 
the  young  Insurgent  had  become  conscious  of  his 
approaching  dissolution ;  he  gathered  his  faithful 
band  of  officers  around  the  couch  where  he  lay  :  he 
recited  in'  a  low  faint  voice,  the  services  w  hich  he 
had  rendered  the  Colony.  As  he  proceeded  to  de- 
cribe  the  gallantry  of  his  followers,  his  eye  kindled 
with  a  fire  whi(  h  formed  a  strange  contrast  to  the 
glassy  film  of  death  which  was  already  obscuring 
the  brightness  of  his  vision,  and  his  face  kindled 
with  the  excitement  of  triumph  into  a  bright,  but  an 
unearthly  glow.  He  exhorted  them  to  a  continuance 
of  the  measures  which  he  had  followed,  to  an  un- 
-yielding  and  uncompromising  resistance  of  the  regal 
authority ;  he  warned  them  of  too  rash  a  belief  in 
any  promises  of  pardon  and  indemnity  which  might 
be  extended,  and  urged  them  by  all  the  arguments 
of  renovated  eloquence,  to  take  refuge  in  the  moun- 
tains and  to  trust  to  the  good  faith  of  the  Savages, 
ere  they  should  give  way  to  any  suggestions  of  peace 
and  submission  to  the  Governor.  The  voice  of  the 
General  sunk  into  a  whisper  as  he  concluded  his 

33 


•-*»- 


252  THE    INSURGENT,  OR 

sentence ;  his  face  again  resumed  its  pallid,  cadave- 
rous hue,  but  it  was  for  a  moment ;  a  faint  flush  once 
more  overspread  his  features,  and  his  last  strong 
gaze  was  fixed  upon  the  face  of  his  wife  with  an 
expression  of  lingering  regret  and  fondest  undying 
devotion. 

"  Weep  not,  my  dear  Clara,"  he  exclaimed  in  a 
faint  tone,  •*  for  my  death  ;  so  long  as  the  remem- 
brance of  your  husband  shall  exist,  so  long  will  you 
be  cherished  with  kindness  and  aflfection  by  his  de- 
voied  friends  :  hear  me,  Clara,  it  is  my  last  request; 
let  my  dead  body  be  committed  to  the  earth  in  some 
far  distant  dell  ;  let  no  sculptured  tribute  of  respect 
mark  the  spot.  1  foresee  the  events  which  will  suc- 
ceed ;  the  Governor  w  ill  be  reinstated,  and  the  ashes 
of  your  husband,  if  discovered,  will  be  cast  abroad 
to  the  four  winds."  His  voice  suddenly  failed  ;  his 
features  sunk  into  an  immoveal)le  serenity,  his  brow 
was  overspread  with  the  livid  hue  of  death,  and  ere 
the  surrounding  oflBcers  could  raise  the  lifeless  form 
of  Clara  from  the  floor,  the  pulse  was  checked,  the 
heart  had  ceased  its  throb,  and  vitality  refused  to 
exist  in  the  frame  of  the  first  bold,  chivalrous  and 
noble  Insurgent  of  the  Old  Dominion. 

Hads't  thou  f'all'n  in  fight,  with  thy  warriors  around  thee, 
With  the  shoutings  of  victory,  mingled  thy  name ; 
In  the  moment  of  triumph  tho'  the  deati)  shot  had  found  theo, 
And  caus'd  thee  to  sink  on  the  liold  of  thy  fame  : 

How  proud  then  thy  fall,  on  the  gory  turf  lying, 
A  banner  thy  winding  sheet,  bloody  and  rent, 
With  thy  comrades  in  battle  to  weep  o'er  thee  dying. 
And  thy  obsequies  sung  in  the  trumpet's  lament. 
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Peace  to  thy  ashes,  bold,  dauntless  soldier,  and 
protid  unyielding  su|)|)ortcr  of  the  rights  of  man. 
Although  thy  gallantry  has  never  yet  been  breathed 
in  the  sound  of  song,  and  thy  name  is  denied  its 
place  on  the  pillar  of  fame,  yet  they  must  ever  strike 
upon  the  chords  of  triumph,  and  be  engraved  upon 
the  most  noble  feelings  of  a  Virginian's  bosom. 

CONCLUSION. 

The  death  of  Bacon  was  at  once  the  signal  for 
renewed  endeavours  on  the  part  of  Sir  W  illiaui 
Berkeley  to  recover  possession  of  the  Colonial  (tov- 
ernment.  As  the  Insurgents  were  left  without  a 
Lead  to  conduct  their  military  operations,  they  be- 
gan to  feel  the  necessity  of  coming  to  some  conclu- 
sion which  should  be  of  a  peaceful  nature.  After 
some  efforts  of  resistance,  which  were  rendered  to- 
tally unavailing  by  want  of  concert,  they  began  to 
discover  the  tremendous  loss  which  they  had  sus- 
tained in  the  person  of  their  General,  and  became 
more  than  ever  anxious  to  compromise  the  diflfi.  ul- 
ties  which  existed  with  the  regal  authority.  Sir 
■William  Berkeley's  force  had  also  in  the  interval 
been  strengthened  by  reinforcements  from  England, 
but  the  old  Cavalier  had  experienced  the  desperate 
spirit  oi"  the  Insurgents  sufficiently  to  show  him  that 
a  temporizing,  rather  than  a  hostile  course,  was  to 
be  pursued  to  effect  his  object.  Accordingly,  he 
issued  a  proclamation,  in  which  he  proposed  a  gene- 
ral amnesty  to  all  of  Bacon's  followers,  with  a  total 
exemption  from  the  pains  and  penalties  of  their  re- 
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bellion,  if  they  would  acknowledge  and  submit  to 
his  authority.  This  plan  at  once  succeeded.  The 
Insurgents  were  so  blinded  by  their  hopes,  that  they 
could  not  perceive  the  snare  which  was  to  entrap 
them,  and  without  any  hesitation  gave  up  their  pow- 
er, and  reinstated  the  Governor  into  a  full  possession 
of  all  his  former  privileges,  without  any  reservation, 
a!Kl  with  a  full  dependence  upon  his  pledged  faith. 
But,  severely  did  they  suffer  for  their  imprudence; 
for,  no  socmer  was  the  old  Cavalier  fully  reinstated 
than  all  feeling  of  principle  and  honour  was  ab- 
sorbed in  the  deep  spirit  of  that  revenge,  which,  in 
the  dark  hour  of  his  misfortunes,  he  had  sworn  to 
inflict  upon  them.  His  ministers  of  punishment 
were  armed  with  full  authority  to  scourge  the  rebel- 
lious band  who  had  so  long  defied  his  authority,  and 
the  infatuated  followers  of  the  Insurgent  Chief  saw 
themselves  left  without  any  rtcourse  against  ten-fold 
oppression  and  misery.  'I'he  trial  by  jury  was 
abolished,  and  military  law  proclaimed  throughout 
the  land,  and  death  and  confiscation  were  by  turns 
employed  to  punish  those  who  had  asserted  the 
rights  of  nature  in  contradiction  to  the  principles  of 
royalty.  Diligent  search  was  made  for  the  body  of 
the  Insurgent  Chief,  in  order  that  it  might  suffer 
the  last  dishonour  which  could  be  inflicted  upon  it; 
but  vain  was  the  search;  the  bonds  of  friendship 
w  hich  he  had  bound  so  firmly  while  alive,  around 
the  feelings  of  his  comrades,  were  not  to  be  severed 
after  death  by  any  power,  although  armed  w  ith  all 
the  terrors  of  tyranny.  The  corpse  of  the  young  In- 
surgent remained  unmolested  beneath  its  covering 
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of  earth  ;  some  sorrowing  friend  alone  was  the  con- 
federate of  tlie  unfortunate  Clara,  who,  bereft  of 
every  source  of  enjoyment  by  the  loss  of  that  man, 
whose  existence  was  linked  with  and  formed  a  part 
of  her  own,  soon  sunk,  heart  liroken  and  miserable, 
into  the  arms  of  death.  By  the  feeble  glare  of 
torch  light  was  her  frame  consigned  by  the  hands 
of  his  sorrowing  friends  and  followers,  into  the  same 
tomb  which  contained  her  husband. 

A  century  and  a  half  have  elapsed  since  the  death 
of  the  Insurgent  Chief;  the  Colony,  which  he  la- 
b«)ured  to  free  from  bondage,  has  become  a  large 
nation,  and  a  member  of  a  confederacy  which  bids 
deiiance  to  the  world.  But  the  memory  of  the  man 
who  was  iirst  to  put  those  principles  in  practice, 
which  have  elevated  her  to  this  rank,  has  been  suf- 
fered to  remain  "  unhonoured  and  unsung;"  and  his 
remains  have  mouldered  into  the  dust  from  whence 
they  sprung,  without  any  memorial  save  tiiat  of  tra- 
dition, to  mavk  the  place  of  their  mterHient. 


Z^rTROBVCTZOM'. 

The  ?;rpat  iniprovemont  whicli  lias  almo'jf  totally 
changed  the  features  of  the  vast  Continent  of  Ame- 
rica in  the  last  thirty  years,  is  a  phenomenon  not  to 
be  accounted  for  hy  any  precedent ;  it  is  one  of  those 
mighty  events  which  sets  calculation  at  defiance, 
and  is  the  most  powerful  argument  which  can  be 
urged  in  favor  of  self-governmi'nt.  This  mighty 
revolution  has  not  heen  confined  to  any  choice  spot, 
or  any  situation  blessed  with  superior  advantages  by 
the  hand  of  nature:  but  it  has  acted  alike  upon  every 
section  of  this  country,  and  upon  few  more  pecu- 
liarly than  the  State  of  Virginia.  It  would  l)e  vain 
to  particularize  the  mass  of  objects  which  have  beeu 
embraced  within  the  scope  of  this  magic  influence ; 
it  is  sufficient  for  our  purpose  to  advert  to  those  in 
their  turn,  whicii  are  immediately  connected  with 
our  subject,  and  we  will  leave  it  with  our  readers 
to  discover  for  themselves,  tliose  which  shall  be  no- 
ticed. 

Many  of  the  younger  part  of  the  present  genera- 
lion  of  Virginia,  more  especially  those  who  were 
raised  in  the  upper  counties,  doubtless  recollect  the 
great  importance  formerly  attached  to  a  journey  to 
the  Capital  of  the  Slate.  Many  were  the  farewells 
from  the  vvhide  household  ;  many  the  wise  saws  and 
cautious  maxims  delivered  by  tlie  older  part  of  the 
family  to  the  adventurous  traveller,  who  had  tlie 
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dreary  anticipation  of  bad  roads,  worse  accommo- 
dations, and  a  hard-trotting  horse.  But,  these  diffi- 
culties subsided  into  nothing,  when  compared  with 
a  trip  to  New- York  or  Philadelphia,  either  of  which 
places,  was  the  Ultima  Thule  to  a  mountaineer. — 
Then,  indeed,  came  the  "  tempest  to  the  soul."  All 
accounts  were  settled  ;  all  pre[farations  made  for  an 
indefinite  absence,  and  every  thing  arranged  to  meet 
the  result  of  casualties.  Indeed,  an  old  gentleman 
who  was  an  acquaintance  of  the  author's  early 
years,  upon  his  annual  expeditions  to  Philadelphia 
for  goods,  never  failed  to  have  his  will  made  in  due 
form,  properly  sealed  and  attested,  and  left  in  the 
charge  of  some  confidential  friend.  But,  with  every 
thing  else,  this  plan  of  doing  business  has  entirely 
changed.  A  journey  to  the  North  is  now  a  mere  trip 
of  pleasure;  with  a  single  change  of  linen,  and  a 
few  dollars  in  pocket,  the  adventurous  traveller  is 
whirled  in  a  stage-coach  from  the  mountains  to  the 
sea  shore,  and  from  thence  the  magic  power  of  steam 
wafts  him  to  his  point  of  destination  in  the  twinkling 
of  an  eye. 

It  was  some  twenty  years  since,  that  a  party  of 
merchants,  men  of  pleasure,  &c.  chanced  to  embark 
together  in  one  of  the  little  packets  which  in  those 
days  coasted  very  cautiously  and  regularly  between 
Richmond  and  Philadelphia.  Richmond,  in  those 
days,  was  not  as  it  is  now,  a  gay,  thriving  Metro- 
polis. Its  buildings  were  *•  few  and  far  betw^een ;" 
its  streets  unpaved,  and  where  splendid  buildings  at 
this  time  rise  over  the  surrounding  plain,  the  mas- 
sive oak  then  threw  its  shadows.     Our  travellers 
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determined  to  secure  every  comfort  wliich  could  rea- 
der their  passage  one  of  pleasure,  as  there  was  no 
certainty  when  they  should  arrive  at  their  place  of 
destination.  Provisions  in  abundance,  and  all  the 
luxuries  of  tlie  day  were  unsparingly  stowed  away 
in  the  ship's  lockers,  and  to  obviate  the  effect  of  sea 
sickness,  they  took  in  a  small  adventure  of  Holland 
gin  and  other  diffusible  stimuli.  Among  the  rest  who 
had  taken  passage,  was  an  old  gentleman,  whose 
courtly  style  of  behaviour,  and  venerable  appear- 
ance, secured  to  him  the  most  respectful  attention 
from  his  fellow  passengers.  As  might  be  well  sup- 
posed, he  had  been  a  soldier  of  the  revolution,  one 
of  tiiose  unyielding  hearts  of  Virginia  oak,  who  had 
been  foremost  in  withstanding  the  efforts  of  tyranny, 
and  who  in  his  latter  days  formed  an  unerring  chro- 
nicle of  past  events,  and  an  interesting  example  of 
devotion  to  long-gone  periods  of  time.  He  had  lived 
in  the. days  of  the  good  Lord  Botetourt,  and  had 
shared  the  friendship  of  the  nobility  of  the  time; 
and,  notwithstanding  the  violent  feelings  of  republi- 
canism which  had  prompted  him,  with  the  greater 
part  of  his  countrymen,  to  a  resistance  of  regal  usur- 
pation, he  strenuously  adhered  to  the  style  of  dross 
"which  was  in  vogue  during  the  Colonial  vice-royalty. 
He  was  most  usually  equipped  in  a  gala  dress  of 
short-knee'd  breeches  and  embroidered  vvaistcoat, 
with  a  claret  coloured  coat,  in  the  fashion  of  those 
worn  by  Hogarth's  gentlemen  of  rank.  To  these 
were  superadded  a  cocked  hat,  and  a  long  queue  of 
silvery  hair,  rendered  still  more  white  by  an  ample 
coating  of  powder.     He  was,  indeed,  a  perfect  gpc- 
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cimen  of  the  Yirsjinia  gentleman  of  the  preceding 
age,  the  last  of  whom,  according  to  Mr.  Randolph, 
(if  I  mistake  not,)  hecame  extinct  with  the  late  vene- 
rable Mr.  Boiling. 

It  was  upon  a  mild  and  beautiful  evening,  when 
the  air  was  so  tranquil  as  to  excite  but  little  agita- 
tion in  the  loose  flapping  sails  of  tjie  packet,  that  it 
became  necessary  to  lower  anchor  lor  the  purpose  of 
avoiding  the  eflects  of  the  flood  tide.  The  company 
somewhat  tired  of  their  situation  in  the  CJibiu,  con- 
cluded to  suspend  their  never-ceasing  game  of  whist, 
and  take  a  walk  upon  the  shore.  'I  hej  landed  upon 
a  part  of  the  coast  immediately  opposite  to  the  little 
county  of  Warwick,  and  proceeded  li  isurely  up  a 
barren  looking  hill,  whicli  jutted  close  upon  the  wa- 
ter's edge.  They  at  length  reached  a  naked  point, 
which  seemed  to  form  the  pinnade  of  the  high  lands 
around,  when  they  were  arrested  by  the  view  of 
gravelled  walks,  covered  with  the  wild  grass  of  the 
forest,  and  hedge  rows  of  foreign  plants  which  had 
run  into  the  wildest  luxuriance.  The  spot  shewed 
many  other  marks  of  its  having  been  once  occupied 
by  wealthy  proprietors,  and  although  wild  and  de- 
solate, yet  from  its  verdure  and  pleasantness  of  situ- 
ation, itforme<lan  agreeable  contrast  to  the  deep  red 
sterile  soil  around.  But,  it  was  a  scene  well  cab  ulated 
to  arouse  melancholy  ideas  and  sensations:  from  the 
blackened  remains  of  its  stone  Malls,  and  the  com- 
pletely deserted  appearance  of  the  fields,  it  seemed 
as  if  the  building  had  been  a  prey  to  violence,  and 
the  domains  around  from  mere  neglect,  were  suffered 
to  waste  into  barrenness,  and  to  produce  alone  its 
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annual  stock  of  wild  brooui  and  hares.  The  party- 
gazed  upon  the  scene  for  some  time  in  silence;  the 
li^ht- hearted,  careless  manner  with  which  they  had 
at  first  approached  it,  subsided  into  seriousness  and 
attention.  '1  here  is  something  appalling  and  much 
more  calculated  to  arouse  our  sympathies  in  the  view 
of  one  single  ruin,  than  in  the  appearance  of  the 
largest  cities  which  have  been  sulyected  to  the  rava- 
ges of  warfare.  In  the  one  we  can  readily  appre- 
ciate the  suffering  of  the  inmates,  by  identifying 
them ;  but  in  the  other  all  feelings  of  pity  are  mer- 
ged in  the  immensity  of  the  havoc,  and  every  idea 
of  individual  suffering  is  excluded  by  curiosity. 

But,  of  the  wli(»le  party  above  mentioned,  none 
appeared  so  particularly  affected  as  the  old  revolu- 
tionist. Having  seated  iiimself  upon  a  bank,  he 
gazed  long  and  intently  upon  the  ruin  until  his 
companions  were  upon  the  point  of  returning,  when, 
with  a  deep  sigh,  he  arose  and  accompanied  them. 
In  a  conversation  which  took  place  after  they  had 
reacheil  the  vessel,  he  informed  the  company  that 
the  original  proprietor  of  that  place  had  been  his  in- 
timate friend  ;  and  the  cause  of  his  deep  dejection 
was  occasioned  by  unfortunate  events  which  had 
occurred  to  him  in  the  times  of  the  revolution.  Be- 
ing requested  l)y  the  company  to  relate  the  cir- 
cumstances, he  consented  to  do  so,  and  the  substance 
of  his  narrative  may  be  collected  froai  the  following 
tale. 
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*' Beneatli  that  mound,  o'ershadowed  l)y  the  deadly  heiidock, 
And  lieaped  around  with  relics  o(  grandeur  and  o(  art, 

The  traitor  now  lies  low; 
The  haughty  Turk,  the  hun)ljle  and  submissive  Jew, 
The  follower  of  Jesus,  and  tlie  son  of  Ismael, 

Alike  detest  the  spot; 
And  with  the  prayer  for  mercy,  and  for  pardon. 
Poured  forth  at  Mahmoud's,  or  the  Saviour's  shrine, 
Is  mingled  the  deep  and  solemn  curse 

Upon  the  Apostate's  head." 
[_The  fall  of  the  Mhambrn  ;  a  Moorish  roem. 

— O©^— 

There  is  perhaps  no  country  which  lias  not  in 
the  course  of  time  been  subjected  in  a  more  or  less 
degree  to  the  ravages  of  warfare.  Strife  and  dis- 
cord seem  to  have  entered  into  the  human  system, 
from  its  first  origin  :  from  the  day  that  saw  the  first- 
born son  of  man  a  murderous  fratricide,  till  the  pre- 
sent time,  this  spirit  is  found  in  every  part  of  the 
globe  where  the  human  species  exists.  Among  ci- 
vilized nations,  however,  the  horrors  of  warfare  have 
been  somewhat  modified,  by  a  tacit  agreement  to  ob- 
serve prescribed  rules ;  and  those  violations  of  pri- 
vate right  and  feeling,  which  characterized  the  mi- 
litary operations  of  the  ruder  ages,  have  been  in  our 
^ay  but  seldom  witnessed.  But,  among  the  exam- 
ples of  unlicensed  rapine  which  are  to  be  found  in 
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the  history  of  moflern  times,  the  State  of  Tirojinia 
can  perhaps  furnish  mure  timn  any  of  the  American 
Confederacy.  With  the  worst  ravages  of  regular 
and  licensed  military  operations,  she  has  encountered 
the  more  gross  and  outrageous  violations  attendant 
upon  the  most  completely  partizan  and  dishonoura- 
ble warfare.  To  Lord  Dunmore,  the  last  viceroy 
of  the  Old  Dominion,  may  be  allowed  the  credit  of 
commencing  the  last  mentioned  species  of  offence. 
Upon  his  expulsion  from  the  Colonial  Palace,  it 
seemed  as  thousrh  all  the  far-famed  feelinsrs  of  ho- 
nour  and  nobilHv  which  had  characterized  the  be- 
Laviour  of  his  predecessors  in  office,  and  descended 
to  him  spotless  and  unsullied,  at  once  disappeared. 
It  is  useless  to  recount  the  manifold  aggressions,  the 
numberless  indignities  which  he  liberally  bestowed 
upon  the  Colonists,  and  by  which  he  sought  to  crush 
their  spirits  into  the  most  abject  submission.  His 
predatory  incursions,  his  numberless  petty  acts  of 
rapine  and  devastation,  rivalling  those  of  the  free- 
booters of  earlier  times,  or  of  his  renowned  imitator 
Cockburn,  w\\\  long  be  remembered  in  Virginia. 
But,  the  acts  of  this  high-born  ruffian  sink  into  no- 
thingness, when  compared  with  those  committed  du- 
ring the  invasion  by  the  traitor  Arnold  in  '81.  It  was 
during  this  period  that  the  events  occurred  which 
form  our  narrative,  and  which  we  will  endeavour 
to  present  in  a  proper  aud  interesting  light. 

The  family  of  Thornhill  had  long  occupied  the 
beautiful  seat,  which  had  been  settled  by  their  an- 
cestors in  the  time  of  Sir  William  Berkeley.  They 
had,  previous  to  the  revolution;  been  distinguished 
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for  their  loyalty,  and  recognized  as  able  statesmen 
in  the  Colonial  Parliament,  and  gallant  soldiers 
during  tiie  I'rovincial  wars  of  that  period.  At  the 
commencement  of  the  revolutionary  troubles,  the  es- 
tate was  occupied  by  Arthur  Thorn  hill,  who,  with 
an  only  son,  were  the  last  remaining  male  descen- 
dants of  the  name.  The  elder  Tiiorniiill  was  at 
this  time  considerably  advanced  in  age,  yet  pos- 
sessed all  that  vigour  of  intellect  and  activity  of 
body,  founded  upon  a  preceding  life  of  study  and 
temperance.  He  iiad  been  amongst  the  first  of  the 
members  in  the  House  of  Burgesses,  to  support  the 
overwhelming  opposition  made  by  Patrick  Henry 
in  '65,  to  the  famous  Stamp  Act;  and  in  the  same 
capacity,  he  continued  to  render  aid  to  the  cause  of 
liberty  during  the  troubled  administrations  of  Bo- 
tetourt and  Dunmore.  His  only  child,  Edgar 
Thornhill,  was  now  advanced  to  a  man's  estate ; 
and  like  the  generality  of  the  ardent  spirits  of  the 
age,  was  foremost  in  entering  the  ranks  as  a  volun- 
teer to  aid  the  cause  of  freedom.  Under  the  com- 
mand of  the  impetuous  Colonel  Washington,  he 
had  served  in  all  the  principal  events  of  tlie  South. 
At  the  time  in  which  our  narrative  commences,  he 
had  returned  home  upon  a  short  visit,  ostensibly  to 
see  his  parents ;  but  there  was  another  cause  con- 
joined witli  his  strong  parental  affections.  There 
was  a  certain  fair  damsel,  one  of  those  angels  in 
female  shape,  who  forms  the  object  of  man's  adora- 
tion, for  whom  the  young  soldier  had  long  since 
entertained  the  most  ardent  aflection.  Being  the 
daughter  of  an  old  fiiend  and   acquaintance  of  his 
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father,  there  was  none  of  that  outrageous  oppo<»ition 
to  his  aflFection,  which  forms  the  soul  and  hody  of 
an  old  fashioned  novel,  but  every  opportunity  of 
fticilitating  reciprocal  feeling,  ha<l  been  unsparingly 
afforded.  Previous  to  his  entering  the  army,  and 
at  the  last  interview  which  had  occurred  l)etween 
Edgar  Thornhill  and  his  beloved  Flora  Summers, 
a  mutual  pledge  of  lasting  love  and  undying  con- 
stancy had  passed  between  them.  An  absence  of 
three  years,  instead  of  chilling  the  young  soldier's 
passion,  had  only  served  to  strengthen  it;  and  the 
flame  of  love,  instead  of  dwindling  to  a  spark,  burnt 
with  a  stronger  and  fiercer  glow.  It  may  be  rea- 
dily supposed  that  but  a  short  time  elapsed  upon 
his  return  home,  before  he  found  an  excuse  for  leav- 
ing the  company  of  his  parents  and  flying  to  the 
caresses  of  his  betrothed,  when  the  usual  scene  of 
crying  and  laughing  b,>  turns,  and  all  the  other  non- 
sense so  customary,  but  yet  so  delightful  in  such  cases, 
occurred.  In  this  happy  state  we  will  leave  our  he- 
ro for  a  short  time,  for  the  purpose  of  bringing  on 
other  matters  completely  essential  to  our  purpose. 

Upon  the  river's  bank,  close  to  the  residence  of 
the  S  hornhills,  resided  an  amphibious  being,  who 
was  lialf  fisherman,  half  farmer,  by  the  name  of 
Gilbert  Drumhead.  He  had,  as  a  tenant  by  courtesy, 
occupied  the  little  spot  on  which  stood  his  house 
and  cornfield,  for  the  half  century  previous.  It  be- 
longed to  and  formed  a  part  of  the  Thornhill  es- 
tate, but  from  the  circumstance  of  its  having  been 
so  long  occupied  by  the  Drumiiead  family,  and 
from  the  honest,  faithful  behaviour  ot  its  occupants. 
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it  had   hccii   allowed   to  remain  in  their  posscsfsiou 
until  they  mi£;ht  have  harred  an  ejectment. 

The  old  fisherman,  and  his  son  Dan,  were  at  this 
time  sole  proprietors  of  the  house  and  its  appurte- 
nances, and  enjoyed  that  easy,  vagabond  mode  of 
existence  peculiar  to  their  class.  When  the  weather 
was  fair  they  fished,  and  when  it  was  rougli  they 
lonni^ed  ;  in  the  warm  season  they  cultivated  corn 
sufficient  for  the  winter's  use,  and  in  the  winter  oys- 
ters and  wild  ducks  were  abundant.  In  this  man- 
ner had  they  lived,  perfectly  contented  and  liappy. 
Althouiijh  the  violence  of  warfare  had  ra2;ed  throuirh- 
out  the  continent,  it  had  not  as  yet  reached  them, 
and  they  heard  of  tiie  devastation  in  other  parts, 
with  the  most  perfect  non-chalancc. 

It  was  upon  a  cold,  bleak  evening  in  the  month 
of  January,  1781,  shortly  after  the  return  of  young 
Thornhill.  that  the  two  fishermen,  the  elder  and 
younger  Drumhead,  determined  after  a  long  discus- 
sion over  a  bctttle  of  whiskey,  to  try  the  ohance  of 
scraping  u()  a  few  fish  to  eke  out  their  evening's 
meal  of  hominy  and  middling.  An  old  scoop-net, 
which  showed  by  its  many  inequalities  of  mesh,  and 
a  hole  here  and  there  carefully  secured  by  hickory 
bark,  that  it  had  been  long  and  faithfully  employed, 
was  drawn  down  fr(uii  tlie  clapboard  roof,  and  being 
placed  on  the  shoulder  of  Drumhead,  jr.  the  pair 
proceeded  down  to  the  beach.  Their  little  fishing 
canoe  being  released  from  the  sycamore  root  to 
which  it  was  attached  by  a  grape-vine,  and  both  of 
them  firmly  seated,  they  gallantly  put  out  from  land. 
The  wind  was  sharp,  and  the  waves  ran  high,  yet 
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the  two  fislierinenj  no  wise  daunted,  proceeded  to  the 
centre  of  the  river,  and  having  dropped  anchor,  (a 
crowbar  fastened  to  a  plough  line,)  they  commenced 
their  task.  Several  scoops  had  been  made,  and  the 
bottom  of  the  river  had  been  raked  from  the  stem  to 
the  stern  on  both  sides  of  tlie  canoe,  but  as  yet  they 
had  caught  nothing.  "  Why  dad,"  says  the  younger 
Drumhead,  "we  had  as  well  quit;  we'll  catch  no- 
thing to-day ;  I  believe  all  the  ellwise  has  gone  to 
pot.  1  never  saw  any  thing  like  it."  "  Try  urn 
again,  Dan,"  said  the  old  Triton,  "  you'll  catch  um 
by  and  bye."  With  great  caution  and  care  the  young 
fisherman  sunk  his  net  without  the  least  noise,  and 
cautiously  raising  it  from  the  bottom,  discovered  that 
something  weighty  was  attached  to  it.  "  Help  dad," 
cried  Dan,  straining  every  nerve  to  get  tbe  net  to 
the  water's  edge,  "it  is  a  thumping  haul  I  do  ex- 
pect." "  Careful,  Danny,"  replied  the  other,  "  take 
heed  that  you  don't  break  the  bow ;  it  is  old  and 
weak  like."  Both  father  and  son,  by  their  joint 
efforts^  were  raising  the  net,  and  had  almost  gotten 
it  to  the  edge  of  the  vessel,  when  the  report -of  a 
cannon,  like  a  peal  of  thunder,  echoed  through  the 
shores  on  both  sides  of  the  river,  and  caused  the 
fishermen  to  start  upon  their  feet,  and  abandon  the 
net  to  its  fate.  At  the  same  moment,  a  large  ball 
struck  the  water  near  to  the  canoe  with  a  loud  hiss, 
and  dashed  the  waves  over  them  in  a  volume.  They 
gazed  at  each  other  for  a  moment,  with  astonish- 
ment and  terror,  and  then  looking  down  the  stream, 
they  saw  a  large  vessel,  w  itli  every  sail  spread,  bear- 
ing towards  them  ;  in  a  moment,  another  and  a  third 
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made  their  ap[»oarance,  and  in  a  short  time  the 
A\  hole  horizon  was  whitened  with  tlic  sails  of  a 
large  fleet,  driving  rapidly  before  the  breeze.  The 
two  fishermen  looked  long  enough  to  sec  the  crim- 
son flag  of  Great  Britain  flying  at  the  mast  heads, 
when  having  weighed  their  anchor,  they  seized  a 
paddle  apiece,  and  under  the  impulse  of  the  most 
desperate  alarm,  skimmed  across  the  water  to  the 
shore.  They  stopped  not  w  hen  they  had  reached 
the  bank,  but  proceeded  with  rapid  strides  to  the 
residence  of  their  landlord,  upon  the  hill  above. 

It  chanced  that  upon  this  very  day  the  father  of 
the  young  soldier's  mistress,  and  the  fair  Flora  her- 
self was  upon  a  visit  at  the  residence  of  the  elder 
Thornhill.  The  tw  o  elders  were  busily  engaged  in 
discussing  the  important  events  of  the  day  over  a  bot- 
tle of  wine,  while  the  young  soldier  and  his  mistress 
were  gazing  upon  the  prospect  in  the  rear  of  the 
house,  when  the  whole  party  were  aroused  by  the 
loud  cries  of  the  elder  and  younger  Drumhead.  In  a 
moment  the  aflrighted  pair  of  fishermen  rushed  into 
the  room,  and  by  gestures  alone,  (for  terror  had 
checked  their  powers  of  utterance)  informed  the  com- 
pany of  the  enemy's  approach.  Every  eye  was  at 
once  directed  towards  the  river,  and  anxiously  watch- 
ed the  progress  of  the  fleet,  which,  having  advanced 
immediately  opposite  to  the  building,  cast  anchor 
and  took  in  sail.  At  the  same  moment  several  boats 
were  seen  lowered  from  the  sides  of  the  vessels, 
and  being  filled  Avith  men,  were  pulled  for  the  shore. 
Great  was  the  consternation  of  the  w hole  party  at 
this  unexpected  approach  of  an  enemy,  who  had 
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evidently  come  for  the  purpose  of  violence.  But  a 
short  time  elapsed,  however,  for  any  consideration 
on  the  subject;  for  the  boats  having  landid  their 
crews,  they  were  seen  advancing  in  solid  column 
under  the  command  of  a  leader,  towards  the  house. 
The  young  soldier  proposed  to  his  father  that  they 
should  arm  the  servants  and  themselves  with  what- 
ever weapons  were  in  the  house,  and  oppose  the  fur- 
ther approach  of  the  enemy,  and  seconded  his  ad- 
vice by  snatching  down  his  sword,  which  la,y  upon 
the  mantlepiece.  But  this  des|)erate  resolve  was 
overruled  by  his  father,  who  saw,  from  the  immense 
force  arrayed  before  them,  that  resistance  would  be 
worse  than  useless.  By  his  ad\ice,  Flora  Hum- 
mers and  her  father  retired  into  the  next  apartment, 
as  the  enemy  were  now  at  the  door.  In  a  moment 
after  they  had  retired,  the  doors  flew^  open,  and  a 
tall,  military  figure,  in  the  full  dress  of  a  British 
Brigadier  General,  accompanied  by  a  large  num- 
ber of  officers,  entere<l  the  apartment.  At  the  same 
moment,  the  troops  upon  the  outside  were  seen  sur- 
rounding the  building,  and  every  movement  beto- 
kened some  immediate  violence. 

The  commander  of  the  party  having  seated  him- 
self, the  officers  ranged  themselves  respectfully  a- 
round  him,  and  the  whole  party  maintained  a  dead 
silence,  similar  to  the  awful  stillness  which  pre- 
cedes the  burst  of  a  storm.  The  elder  Thornhill 
looked  upon  the  features  of  his  unwelcome  guest 
with  anxious  scrutiny  ;  hoping  to  discover  some  in- 
tention foreign  to  his  expectations.  But  in  the  deep 
flush,  the  savage   scowl   which   were   the    distin- 
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gnisliina;  marks  of  the  face  heloie  him,  he  could  dis- 
coMM-  uoihiiii;',  snvo  implacnhle  oiimity  and  conllrmed 
brntiilitv.  He  had  oiuo  made  the  resolution  of  en- 
(juirini;;  into  the  motives  of  this  stran2;e  invasion  of 
private  ri;:;ht:  he  arose  from  the  seat  which  lie  had 
occupied,  and  with  boldness  and  dignity,  thus  ad- 
dressed him.  ''To  whom  am  I,  Sir,  indebted  for 
tlie  honour  of  tliis  visit,  ui»icli,  though  made  in  an 
unusual  manner,  is  nevertiieless  welcome,  if  peace- 
fil?-'  Tlie  person  tlnis  ad«b-essed,  slowly  arose 
from  his  seat,  and  iiaving  advanced  a  step,  in  a 
deep,  harsh  tone,  replied,  "To  Benedict  AnM)ld, 
l»riii;a(lier(T!eueral  in  the  service  of  George  the  Third, 
who  has  come  armed  with  full  power  to  chastise 
Avith  tire  and  sword,  this  land  of  ingratitude,  this 
Lot-bed  soil  of  rebellion.''  ''My  God,"  ex(  laimed 
the  other  involuntarily,  "is  it  possible?  How  are 
the  mighty  fallen?  You,  then,  Sir,  are  Benedict 
Arnold,  the  hero  of  Saratoga, and  comrade  of  Mont- 
gomery ;  but  now  the  wretched  traitor,  who  has 
bartered  his  country's  liberties  for  the  basest  of  re- 
Avanls."  During  this  speech,  the  countenance  of 
Arnold  had  changed  into  an  expression  almost  de- 
moniac; and  so  soon  as  the  old  gentleman  had 
ceased,  he  replied  in  a  voice  of  thunder,  "Aye, 
even  so,  thou  hoary  rebel,  and  know  also,  that  the 
traitor  Arnold,  is  as  little  willing  to  f<ugive  the  in- 
sult ^^  hich  you  ha>e  given  him,  as  he  is  to  forget 
the  injuries  inflicted  by  an  ungrateful  rabMe.  Ho! 
the  guard  !  take  this  high-toned  old  gentleman  on 
board  of  the  fleet,  clap  him  in  irons  and  see  that  he 
be   safely  guarded.*'     So   soon   as   the  order  was 
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given,  the  room  was  filled  with  soldiers,  who,  having 
seized  the  elder  Thornhill,  were  proceedins;  to  drag 
him  from  the  room,  when  Kdgar,  who,  till  the  moment 
}iad  been  watching  every  movement  with  the  most  in- 
tense anxiety,  no  sooner  saw  his  father  in  the  hands 
of  the  ruffians,  than  drawing  the  weapon  which  was 
at  his  side,  he  cut  down  the  foremost  of  the  band. 
So  sudden  was  the  attack,  that  ere  the  party  reco- 
vered from  their  surprise,  another  had  fallen  be- 
neath the  avenging  sword  of  the  young  soldier,  who, 
having  released  his  father  from  the  grasp  of  those 
who  surrounded  him,  rushed  towards  the  leader 
for  the  purpose  of  laying  him  dead.  13ut,  ere  he 
could  effect  his  purpose,  he  found  himself  opposed 
to  a  host,  and  in  a  moment  was  thrown  upon  the 
floor  and  bound  in  every  limb.  At  the  same  mo- 
ment, his  father,  in  a  vain  endeavour  to  rescue  him, 
was  pierced  by  a  pistol  shot  and  fell  dead  near  him. 
No  sooner  had  Arnold  secured  his  victim,  than 
he  gave  orders  to  fire  the  house ;  and  in  a  moment 
firebrands  were  applied,  which  soon  kindled  it  into 
a  lurid  blaze.  Flora  Summers  and  her  father  had 
been  suffered  by  the  orders  of  the  General,  to  retire 
unmolested.  15uL  the  high-minded  girl  little  thought 
of  deserting  her  lover  in  this  dread  hour  of  peril ; 
she  besought  the  traitor  rufiian  by  every  argument 
to  release  him;  she  appealed  to  his  feelings  as  a  man 
and  a  soldier,  not  to  tear  from  the  hapless  mother 
of  the  young  soldier,  the  only  solace  for  the  loss  of 
her  husband.  But  Arnold  was  inexorable;  he  or- 
dered Edirar  to  be  carried  on  board  the  fleet,  and 
having  seen  the  house  levelled  with  the  eartl»,  he, 
with  his  oflicers  followed  in  a  short  time  afterwards. 
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The  j^^oung  soldier  was  for  some  time  so  completely 
overwhelmed  by  the  tide  of  feeling,  by  resentment 
for  the  death  of  his  father,  and  a  burning  desire  to 
avenge  it,  that  lie  was  completely  unconscious  of  his 
terrilde  situation.  At  length  he  recovered  and  found 
himself  strongly  chained  to  a  gun  carriage  in  the 
lower  part  of  the  sliip.  From  the  jkort-hole  near  him, 
he  could  see  the  blazing  ruins  of  his  father's  resi- 
dence, anil  amongst  the  melancholy  collection  of 
persons  upon  the  shore,  could  be  distinguished  the 
form  of  Flora  Summers  in  an  attitude  of  the  most 
appalling  wretchedness.  But,  when  iie  saw  the 
corpse  of  his  father,  conveyed  from  the  scene  of  his 
massacre  to  a  place  of  burial  near  to  the  dwelling, 
his  feelings  were  aroused  to  madness ;  he  furiously 
endeavoured  to  burst  the  chain  which  bound  him, 
but  it  defied  his  efforts,  until  exhausted  and  deaden- 
ed by  the  weight  of  his  misery,  he  sunk  into  a  state 
of  utter  insensibility.  Many  hours  elapsed  ere  he 
recovered ;  and  when  he  came  to  a  full  possession 
of  his  senses,  he  found  that  he  was  in  the  same  spot, 
and  from  the  hoarse  bawling  of  commands  above 
upon  deck,  and  the  dashing  of  the  waves  against  the 
bow  of  the  vessel,  he  conjectured  that  they  were 
under  sail,  but  whither,  he  knew  not.  At  his  side 
were  placed  a  light  and  some  refreshments,  and  near 
to  him  sat  a  British  soldier,  apparently  for  the 
purpose  of  a  guard-  Edgars  uncomfortable  situa- 
tion forbid  all  thought  of  taking  any  refreshment. 
He  observed,  after  some  short  time,  that  the  soldier 
gazed  upon  him  with  an  expression  of  deep  feeling, 
in  which  pity  and  sympathy  seemed  to  predominate. 

36 
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Caii£:lit  by  the  man's  behaviour.  Kfl2;ar  at  lens^th  in- 
dulged a  ho;)e  that  some  information  might  he  ob- 
tained as  to  his  destination  and  fate.  He  was  about 
to  address  him  for  this  purpose,  when  the  strang-r, 
as  if  anticipating  his  intention,  put  his  tinger  on  his 
lips  and  pointeil  to  the  'arther  side  of  the  vessel :  Ed- 
gar looked,  and  beiield  the  indistinct  iigure  of  an 
officer. 

The  behaviour  of  the  guard  in  the  last  instance, 
inspired  our  hero  with  the  strongest  hopes.  He 
>vatched  the  motions  o(  the  eve's-droi)ping  oflHcer 
Avith  the  most  intense  anxiety.  At  length,  to  his 
great  relief,  he  retired,  and  in  a  low  w  hisper  he  en- 
quired of  his  guard  the  full  nature  of  his  situation. 
"  Unless  1  release  you."  replied  the  guard,  in  the 
same  tone,  "  vour  fate  is  sealed  "  *•  Thev  do  not 
intend  to  put  me  to  death,"  ext  laimed  tlie  young  sol- 
dier. '•  1  know  not,"  said  the  other.  "  1  rather  think 
to  the  contrary;  but,  if  you  are  not  hanged,  you 
will  be  carried  to  England,  or  put  on  board  a  pri.-on 
ship,  either  of  which  alternatives,  Heaven  knows, 
is  bad  enough."  "  There  is  something  in  vour  man- 
ner,"  said  Kdgar,  "  which  prompts  me  to  believe,  in 
spite  of  circumstances,  that  you  are  my  friend.  For 
the  sake  of  humanity,  mv  dear  fellow,  if  vnu  can 
by  any  means  save  me  from  the  hoi  rible  fate  w  hich 
awaits  me,  do  so.  If  you  can  imagine  the  situation 
of  an  only  son,  whose  mother  is  made  a  widow  by 
the  blow  of  an  enemy;  if  you  can  sympathise  with 
one  who  is  torn  from  a  beloved  mistress,  and  from 
every  thing  w  hich  renders  life  worthy  of  enjoyment, 
you  can  fully  appreciate  my  situation,  and  relieve 
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me  from  it."  "  You  112;  man,"  said  tlie  £;iiar(],  "  do 
yoii  see  the  unifonu  which  I  wear?"  Edmiu-'s  spi- 
rits again  sunk  to  the  h)vvest  state  of  depression. 
<'  Know,  then,"  said  the  soldier,  in  continuation, 
"that  it  covers  the  body  of  one  who  is  as  great  an 
enemy  to  the  cause  which  he  at  present  serves,  as 
the  most  obstinate  leader  in  the  American  camp." 
"Then,   in  the   name  of    Ijonoiir,"  exclaimed   the 

young  soldier, "  Silence,"  interrupted  the 

other,  in  a  deep  whisper,  "you  will  ruin  us  both  if 
you  speak  so  loud.  Know,  then,  that  if  the  cause 
for  w hich  1  wear  this  disguise,  were  known,  1  would 
soon  feed  the  fish  of  this  river.  Heard  you  ever, 
in  your  travels  to  the  South,  of  a  Sergeant  in  Lee's 
Legion  by  the  name  of  Champ?"  '•  1  did,"  replied 
the  other.  '*  1  think  it  was  but  a  few  months  since 
that  it  was  rumoured  through  Washington's  troop, 
to  which  I  belonged,  that  a  man  by  that  name  had 
become  a  traitor,  and  left  the  Legion  to  jdin  the 
enemy  at  New- York."  "  You  see  that  man  before 
you,"  replied  the  soldier.  "  1  did  leave  the  Legion, 
and  join  the  enemy,  but  although  it  was  as  a  de- 
serter, it  was  not  as  a  traitor"  "  I  know  not  how 
to  understand  you,"  replied  Edgar :  "  from  your 
words  and  manner,  1  am  inclined  to  believe  you, 
but  your  language  and  conduct  are  irreconcileable." 
*^  Before  1  relate  the  strange  circumstances  attending 
my  departure  from  the  troop,"  replied  the  soldier, 
*^  1  must  see  that  no  one  is  near ;  for,  if  1  w  ere  over- 
heard, it  would  be  but  a  short  distance  for  me  from 
hence  to  the  yard  arm."  So  saying,  he  slowly  arose, 
and  walking  to  the  stairs  which  led  up  the  hatch- 
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way,  he  listened  for  some  time,  but  hearing  nothing 
likely  to  interrupt  him,  he  returned  to  his  seat,  and 
placing  the  light  so  as  to  throw  himself  and  the  pri- 
soner in  dark  shadow,  in  a  tone  almost  impossible  to 
be  heard  by  any  person  who  might  enter,  he  com- 
menced his  narration.  *'  It  was  during  the  course 
of  last  summer,"  said  the  soldier,  ^<  when  the  Legion 
was  stationed  in  the  neighbourhood  of  New-York, 
that  Major  Lee  communicated  to  me  the  wish  of  the 
Commander  in  Chief  that  1  should  undertake  a  very 
dangerous  enterprize  ;  which  was  nothing  more  nor 
less  than  going  as  a  deserter  from  tiie  Legion  to 
New- York,  for  the  purpose  of  acting  with  some 
others  in  making  a  prisoner  of  General  Arnold,  and 
thereby  saving  the  life  of  Major  Andre,  who  was 
condemned  to  death  as  a  spy.  There  were  other 
circumstances  related  to  me,  which  contained  much 
to  urge  the  necessity  of  my  going.  1  was,  as 
you  perhaps  know,  Sergeant  Major  to  the  troop, 
and  my  reluctance  to  leave  it  in  the  light  of  a 
deserter,  was  very  great;  besides,  the  danger  of 
being  caught  in  the  act,  Avas  considerable  :  however, 
I  was  willing  to  go  through  fire  and  flood  for  Major 
Lee,  and  when  I  was  furthermore  informed  that  pro- 
motion would  be  the  consequence  of  my  attempt,  I 
at  once  determined  upon  accepting  the  proposal. 

*^lt  is  unnecessary  to  relate  to  you  the  difficulties 
and  dangers  attendant  upon  my  escape  ;  it  is  suffi- 
cient to  state  -that  my  desertion  was  immediately  dis- 
covered, and  I  was  closely  pursued  by  a  party  from 
my  own  troop.  I  was  compelled  to  leave  my  horse 
and  swim  the  river,  to  prevent  my  pursuers  from 
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putting  me  to  death.  A  couple  of  British  galleys 
were  lying  in  the  river,  and  seeing  from  my  situa- 
tion that  1  was  a  deserter,  they  opened  their  guns 
upon  my  pursuers  and  compelled  tliem  to  abandon 
me.  You  may  readily  conceive  that  my  sensations 
while  I  was  thus  tlying  before  my  own  comrades, 
in  the  light  of  a  traitor,  and  in  the  momentary  ex- 
pectation of  being  cut  down  while  I  was  in  reality 
as  true  to  my  cause  as  ever,  were  not  of  a  nature  in 
any  degree  pleasant.  But  to  proceed :  I  was  by 
my  request  soon  taken  to  New-York,  and  by  a 
course  of  intrigue  and  manoeuvering,  succeeded  in 
procuring  unlimited  permission  to  visit  the  traitor 
Arnold.  I  was  compelled  to  enlist  in  the  British 
service  for  the  purpose  of  succeeding  in  my  views. 
This  was  the  severest  trial  of  all ;  to  be  com- 
pelled to  serve  with  men  wlio  were  my  sworn  foes, 
and  against  whom  every  nerve  in  my  body  was 
strung  with  hatred,  was  a  trial  to  which  I  could  not 
easily  submit.  However,  1  was  to  every  purpose 
a  British  soldier,  and  in  that  capacity,  made  ar- 
rangements for  carrying  the  object  of  my  desertion 
into  effect.  After  a  variety  of  vexatious  delays,  I 
at  length  congratulated  myself  upon  a  speedy  and 
brilliant  termination  of  my  success.  But  alas !  in 
the  mean  time,  the  gallant  young  soldier,  who  was 
the  victim  of  Arnold's  treachery,  had  been  put  upon 
his  trial,  found  guilty,  and  hung.  This  was  the 
principal  event  which  my  capture  of  Arnold  was 
designed  to  prevent ;  it  was  the  sworn  design  of  my 
enterprize,  and  now  that  I  was  disapjiointed  in  ef- 
fecting it,  was  truly  galling.     I  persevered  in  my 
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endeavours,  and  upon  a  particular  night,  T  calcu- 
lated to  convey  Arnold  across  the  river  to  M-ijor 
Lee's  quarters.  My  plans  were  so  well  arran2;ed 
as  in  my  opinion  to  prevent  all  possihility  of  failure. 
But,  no  one  should  make  certain  calculations  con- 
cerning any  anticipated  event:  upon  the  very  day 
that  was  to  close  my  sojourn  in  New- York,  for  the 
night  succeeding  was  the  one  fixed  upon  hy  myself 
and  my  associates,  for  seizing  the  traitor  upon  his 
return  from  a  visit,  and  conveying  him  to  the  Ame- 
rican camp,  did  iVruold  make  an  entire  change  in 
his  quarters,  and  I,  with  the  rest  of  the  troops,  was 
ordered  on  board  the  transports  M'hich  have  brought 
us  hither.  On  yesterday  was  the  first  of  our  land- 
ing upon  these  shores  ;  you  may  readily  conceive 
my  emotions  when  1  understood  that  it  was  the  ob- 
ject of  Arnold  to  destroy  your  father's  residence  ;  he 
was,  if  I  mistake  not,  a  very  a(  tive  VVhig,  and  it  had 
been  determined  on  by  Arnold  to  lay  waste  and  des- 
troy the  property  of  all  those  who  were  notoriously 
active  in  their  opposition  to  the  Britis^h  Government. 
You  have,  Sir,  heard  my  history ;  it  is  my  inten- 
tion to  leave  this  band  of  ruffians  as  soon  as  1  can  ; 
we  shall  shortly  arrive  in  the  neighbourhood  where 
the  final  landing  is  to  be  made;  you  will  be  very 
strictly  watched,  but  I  shall  ask  the  favour  of  Ar- 
nold to  allow  me  to  be  your  guard  ;  as  I  am  notorious 
for  my  desertion,  and  amongst  the  British  troops 
au  avowed  traitor,  fellow  feeling  will  prompt  the 
General  to  grant  me  any  request.  But,  let  what 
will  happen,  1  shall  make  use  of  every  endeavour 
to  procure  your  escape  with  me.     But  hush ! 
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tlip  £;u<ir«l  is  comiiii;  to  relieve  me."  As  lie  spoke 
Champ  arose,  met  the  relief  iiiianl.  ;:;ave  the  salute, 
ami  exclaimed  as  he  marched  oft",  "  (iiiard  that  pri- 
soner well;  1  have  heeii  endeavomitii:;  to  hriiii*;  him 
over  to  the  cause  of  his  King,  hut  he  is  confirmed 
iu  his  rehellion." 

1'  dgar  lay  for  some  time  ruminalin^  on  the  strange 
chance  wliich  had  thus  occurred.  From  the  temper 
displayed  in  the  trooper's  Ixdd  enterprize,  he  at 
once  saw  that  his  escape  from  the  enemy  would  he 
easy.  But.  while  his  heart  overflowed  with  grati- 
tude and  joy  at  the  prospect  of  his  deliverance,  rc- 
venise  and  furv,  like  the  dark  clouds  which  oft  o'er- 
shadow  the  skirts  of  a  cloudless  sky,  soon  succeeded 
every  brighter  emotion.  The  death  ot  his  father, 
the  devastation  of  his  paternal  home,  the  heart-hro- 
ken  anguish  of  his  mother,  and  tne  wild,  unrestrain- 
ed wretchedness  of  his  betntthed,  like  tlie  darker 
shadows  which  often  drift  upon  the  sahje  form  of 
night,  passed  with  the  most  gk»omy  rapidity  across 
his  senses.  He  swore  revenge  against  the  author  of 
these  ills,  though  he  should  be  compelled  to  seek  it 
in  the  remotest  ends  of  the  earth  :  and  thon"ii  his 
own  death  should  be  the  coiisecjuence  of  the  deed, 
he  vowed  to  imnudate  the  ruffian  traitor,  though  he 
were  girt  around  with  a  host. 

But  the  young  soldier's  agitation  soon  subsided 
from  the  more  furious  rapidity  with  which  it  had 
been  impelled,  into  a  deep  sullen  calm ;  and  drawing 
around  him  a  camp  cloak,  which  had  been  given  him 
by  the  guard,  he  lay  listening  to  the  dashing  of  the 
"waters,  the  creaking  of  the  rudder,  until  after  having 
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started  a  half  dozen  times  from  a  state  of  uueasy 
dozing,  he  sunk  into  a  profound  sleep.  The  rays 
of  the  morning  sun  flashing  upon  the  surface  of  the 
waters,  and  through  the  port-hole  which  fronted 
him,  roused  him  from  his  slumbers,  and  looking 
around  him,  he  saw  Champ  standing  near  him, 
who  seemed  watching  him  with  the  most  intense 
interest.  "  At  my  request,  young  man,"  said  the 
soldier,  **  1  have  been  allowed  to  conduct  the  guard 
which  will  accompany  you  on  shore."  ^^  On  shore," 
replied  Edgar,  "  where  have  we  landed  ?"  The 
place,  if  I  mistake  not,  is  called  Wcstover ;  the 
troops  are  now  landing,  and  from  hence  it  is  the 
General's  intention  to  march  to  Richmond  and  Pe- 
tersburg, with  the  object  of  laying  the  country  waste. 
Kise,  and  prepare  yourself  for  march,  the  guard  is 
waiting  upon  deck."  "  Where  is  Arnold  ?"  said 
Ed.?ar,  in  a  deep  suppressed  tone  of  voice.  "  Do 
you  hear  that  harsh  voice,  giving  command  upon 
the  shore,"  replied  tlie  soldier ;  "•  that  is  he.  He  is 
marshaling  the  men  in  ranks,  and  in  a  few  minutes 
will  be  on  the  road  to  Kichmond."  Wliile  this  con- 
versation was  passing,  Cliamp  had  released  Edgar 
from  tiic  cords  which  bound  him,  and  drawing  his 
sword,  they  walked  together  up  the  stairs  of  the 
hatchway. 

When  he  reached  the  deck,  a  new  and  splendid 
scene  arrested  liis  attention  ;  a  large  body  of  troops 
were  arrayed  upon  the  iiigh  bank  above  the  waters, 
and  with  banners  waving  and  arms  glittering  in  the 
sun  beams,  were  awaiting  tlie  signal  for  marcliing. 
Every  vessel  in  the  fleet  was  manned,  and  their  guns 
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poured  forth  a  salute  to  the  departing  troops.  At 
the  head  of  the  army,  Edi:;ar  discovered  the  traitor 
general  upon  a  splendid  hlack  charger  in  deep  co*n- 
suUation  with  his  officers.  Notwithstanding  the  de- 
testation with  which  the  young  soldier's  bosom  was 
surcharged  towards  hiiu,  yet  he  could  not  but  ad- 
mire the  majestic  form,  and  commanding  air  which 
seemed  at  once  to  distinguish  Arnold  as  a  leader. 
He  thought  of  Saratoga  and  Quebec,  and  for  the 
first  time  felt  a  sliglit  degree  of  pity  for  their  hero. 
Strange !  he  thought  that  a  man  who  had  shed  his  best 
blood,  and  attained  to  so  high  a  rank  in  his  country^s 
cause,  should  blast  his  reputation  to  eternity,  and 
render  his  name  synonimous  with  disgrace,  for  the 
paltry  price  (jf  gold. 

But  the  trumpets  sounded,  the  drums  beat  to  arras, 
and  with  apparently  but  one  motion,  the  English 
army  commenced  its  march.  Edgar,  surrounded  by 
his  guard,  with  Champ  in  advance,  followed  iu  the 
rear.  Notwithstanding  the  unpleasant  thoughts  con- 
nected with  his  own  situation,  the  young  soldier  could 
not  but  admire  the  perfect  ease  with  which  the  quon- 
dam trooper  of  the  Legion  accommodated  himself  to 
his  situation.  He  maiutained  the  utmost  severity  of 
gravity,  and  in  his  dark  saturnine  features  no  one 
could  have  discovered  any  expression  but  that  of  the 
deepest  devotion  to  the  cause  which  he  was  appa- 
rently serving.  The  army  had  marched  for  some 
time  upon  the  high  road  leading  from  Westover  to 
Richmond,  and  nothing  in  the  sliape  of  defence  of 
the  country  had  as  yet  appeared.  Every  house  was 
deserted,  and  the  population  of  the  whole  country 
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^seemed  to  have  entirely  vanished.  Edgar's  heart 
sunk  as  he  saw  the  completely  unprotected  situation 
of  Ihe  land ;  that  an  enemy  should  be  allowed  to  leave 
their  shipping  and  penetrate  into  the  interior  of  the 
State,  was  a  reproach  upon  its  character,  which 
would  not  be  easily  wiped  oflf.  At  every  rising 
ground  he  strained  his  eyes  to  catch  a  glimpse  of 
some  of  the  gallant  yeomanry  who  might  avenge  the 
gross  insult  which  had  been  given  ;  he  longed  for  a 
sight  of  his  gallant  troop  and  their  impetuous  lea- 
der, who  might  crush  this  band  of  ruffians  beneath 
their  horses  hoofs  But  vain  were  his  hopes;  the 
traitor  and  his  army  were  allowed  to  enter  the  Me- 
tropolis of  the  State  completely  unmolested,  and 
ere  the  evening  sun  had  set,  the  British  flag  wa\ed 
in  peaceful  and  tranquil  folds  over  the  Capitoline 
mount. 

It  is  useless  to  recount  the  devastation  and  havoc 
Avhich  were  here  committed  by  this  crew  of  Tartars  ; 
they  are  engraved  upon  the  mind  of  every  Ameri- 
can ;  and  it  wouhl  be  a  useless  digression  to  describe 
scenes  of  unlicensed  rapacity  which  are  so  faithfully 
depicted  u[)on  the  tablets  of  our  country.  Notwith- 
standing every  effort  was  made  by  Edgar  Thornhill 
and  his  frien<l  to  escape  from  the  hands  of  the  enemy, 
they  foiuid  it  impossible  to  do  so.  Champ  was  re- 
solved upon  the  escape  being  mutual,  and  in  spite 
of  every  remonstrance  made  by  the  other  against  his 
remaining  in  the  enemy's  service,  he  strenuously 
withstood  them.  They  had  the  disagreeable  task 
of  witnessing  the  complete  destructi(»n  of  all  the  pub- 
lic stores  stationed  at  the  Capital  and  in  its  neigh" 
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boiii'lioo(l,an(l  of  seeing  Arnold,  alter  remaining  some 
days  in  a  complete  state  of  setnrity,  retuiu  vvitli  iiis 
army  slt)uly  and  leisurely  to  tlie  sea-shore.  Champ 
continued  to  he  b^dg  ir's  constant  guard,  hut  a  strict 
watch  was  kept  on  hoth  hy  the  army,  and  they  had 
the  uncomfortahle  prospect  of  the  one  remaining  in 
a  service  which  he  ahhorred,  and  the  other  heing 
.transferred  to  a  prison-ship. 

Meanwhile,  General  Phillips  had  arrived  at  Ports- 
mouth, where  Arnold  and  the  British  army  were 
entrenched,  with  powers  to  supersede  the  traitor  in 
his  command.  Great  was  the  joy  of  the  liritis-h 
forces  at  the  change  ;  for,  although  the  talents  and 
bravery  of  Arnold  were  known,  yet,  as  they  had 
been  ahused  in  the  cause  of  treachery,  they  despised 
him,  and  nought  save  policy,  had  prevented  their 
rising  in  rebellion  against  his  appointment.  But,  to 
Kdgar  Thornhill  the  departure  of  the  traitor  was  a 
causeof  sincere  regret;  he  hatl  fondly  hoped  thatsome 
chance  would  occur  to  place  the  villain  in  his  power, 
and  it  was  this  hope  w  hich  had  prevented  his  taking 
such  active  measures  to  escape,  as  he  would  have 
done  under  other  circumstances.  Champ's  joy  at 
Arnold's  removal,  was  in  proportion  to  the  other's 
regret;  for,  while  he  remained  under  the  traitor's 
command,  he  was  wearing  the  cord  of  death  around 
his  throat;  something  might  have  easily  occurred  to 
reveal  the  object  of  his  desertion. 

Shortly  after  General  Phillips  had  taken  com- 
mand, w  ith  the  greater  part  of  the  Dritish  army,  he 
repeated  Arnold's  expedition  of  plunder  and  deso- 
lation upon  the  .1  ames  and  Appomatox  rivers.    Hav- 
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ing  embarked  from  Portsmouth  with   the  greater 
part  of  his  troops  in  vessels,  he  successively  visited 
every  place  ou  the  two  rivers,  where  any  thing  re- 
mained from  former  destruction.     York  Town,  af- 
terwards the  scene  of  ruin  and  disgrace  to  the  Bri- 
tish Commander  in  Chief,  City  Point,  Petersburg, 
Osborne's,  AJanchesterand  Bermuda  Hundred,  were 
visited  in  turn,  and  every  thing  which  could  be  des- 
troyed and  burnt  in  those  places,  suffered   accor- 
dingly.    It  was  after  Phillips  had  performed  a  rou- 
tine of  (his  kind  of  warfare  ;  after  having  penetrated 
through  every  section  of  country  without  any  mo- 
lestation, and  after  he  had   again  returned   to  Pe- 
tersbug  for  the  purpose  of  joining  Lord  Cornwallis, 
that  some  little  remission  of  severe  vigilance  towards 
Edgar  Thornhill,  was  at  length  afforded  him.    The 
soldiers  and  officers  of  the  British  army,  intent  upon 
the  great   events   which  were   in   agitation  between 
the  two  grand  armies  commanded  by  Cornwallis  and 
Washington,   thought  it  beneath   their  dignity  to 
show  distrust  and   fear  tov^ ards  a  single  prisoner. 
His  friend  Champ  had  also  been  slowly  and  cau- 
tiously procuring  an  extension  of  bis  liberty,  until 
at  length  the  young  soldier  was   allowed  to  walk 
perfectly  free  within  the  line  of  sentinels,  and  the 
long  wished  for  opportunity  of  devising  plans   of 
escape,  was  at  last  afforded  him. 

It  was  upon  the  day  previous  to  the  junction  of 
the  two  armies,  that  Champ  came  to  the  tent  which 
Edgar  occupied,  and  informed  him  that  every  thing 
was  arranged  for  their  escape  upon  that  night.  He 
had   been  appointed  sentry  at  a  particular  point; 
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and  after  night  it  was  necessary  that  Edgar  slionld 
put  on  the  disguise  of  a  British  soldier,  h,ii(l  there 
cautiously  join  him.  He  furthermore  informed  Ed- 
gar that  friends  would  be  waiting  to  receive  him 
upon  the  outside  of  the  lines,  in  whose  care  he 
sliould  place  him,  as  it  was  iiis  own  intention  to 
proceed  at  once  to  the  South,  and  join  his  beloved 
Legion.  Edgar  eagerly  encmired  who  the  fiiends 
were  that  awaited  them,  but  the  soldier  would  give 
him  no  satisfaction,  and  bluntly  told  him  that  it 
were  best  to  secure  the  chances  of  escape  before 
thinking  of  other  matters.  So  saying,  he  ga^^c  the 
prisoner  a  bundle  containing  the  requisite  disguise, 
and  having  appointed  a  particular  hour  for  meeting, 
left  him.  The  time  now  hung  heavily  upon  Ed- 
gar's hands  ;  he  counted  the  hours  which  preceded 
the  approach  of  night,  with  the  most  excruciating 
anxiety,  and  when  the  time  for  his  perilous  attempt 
approached,  his  heart  beat  high  with  intensity  of 
hope,  and  schemes  of  future  happiness  and  glory 
again  flitted  through  his  mind. 

The  camp-fires  had  been  lighted,  and  the  deep 
challensje  of  the  sentinel,  at  times  heard  breakins 
upon  the  stillness  of  the  night,  announced  that  the 
hour  of  escape  was  at  hand,  when  the  young  soldier 
threw  off  his  cavalry  dress,  and  hastily  equipped 
himself  in  the  disguise  which  had  been  left  him  by 
his  friend.  To  his  great  relief,  he  found  within  the 
folds  of  the  garment,  a  small  dirk,  evidently  left  him 
by  Champ,  for  the  purpose  of  removing  any  obsta- 
cle which  he  might  encounter  in  the  shape  of  an 
enemy.     Having  placed  the  weapon  carefully  in  his 
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bosom,  be  sallied  forth  boUlly  and  carelessly  tbrongh 
the  different  bodies  of  troops  which  were  moving  a- 
bont  the  encampment,  towards  the  spot  which  Champ 
had  designated  as  his  post.  Divers  times  was  he  in- 
terrupted by  questions  and  salutations  from  the  dif- 
ferent individuals  whom  he  met,  who,  however,  not 
su-pecting  his  real  character,  allowed  him  to  pass 
without  molestation.  He  at  length  reached  the  high 
b.ink,  immediately  jutting  upon  the  beach  which  led 
to  the  river,  and  near  to  the  bridge  t)ver  the  Appo- 
mattox, M  hen,  amidst  the  gloom  of  the  night,  he  re- 
cognized tlie  portly  form  of  his  friend  Champ.  The 
recognition  appeared  to  be  mutual ;  for  the  soblier, 
looking  cautiously  around  him,  advanced  a  few  steps, 
and  awaited  Edgar's  approach.  When  he  had  got- 
ten within  reach,  Champ  ^.rasped  him  cautiously  by 
the  arm,  and  told  him  in  a  whisper  to  descend  the 
bank  and  w-iit  until  he  could  find  an  opportunity  to 
join  him.  Edgar  accordingly  followed  the  advice 
thus  given  him.  and  having  seated  himself  up(»n  the 
grass  at  the  water's  edge,  he  awaited  Champ's  arri- 
val with  the  utmost  impatience  and  anxiety. 

At  length  the  soft  tread  of  his  friend,  slowly  des- 
cending the  bank,  aroused  him  from  a  deep  reverie 
into  which  he  had  fallen.  They  walked  cautiously 
side  and  si<le  down  the  beach,  until  they  had  gotten 
past  the  ex  reme  limits  of  the  enemy's  lines,  when, 
upon  a  signal  given  by  Champ,  they  proceeded  at  a 
very  rapid  run  for  some  distance.  At  last  they  arrived 
at  an  open  level  u[)on  the  bank  of  the  river,  where 
Edgar  saw  several  persons  with  horses,  apparently 
awaiting  their  approach.     Edgar's  heart  beat  high 
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as  he  drew  near  and  saw  aiiKmi;;  the  parly  a  female 
figure  ch)sely  ctiveh)pe(l   in  a  laii^e   mantle.     J  lis 
hopes  led    him  stron,i:;ly  to   helieve  that  it  coultl  he 
but  one  person,  and  she  his   beloved   Flora.      Mis 
doubts  were  soon  removed,  as  upon  a  signal  m  hicli 
was  exchanged  between  Champ  and  one  of  the  par- 
ty, he  found  himself  in  the  presence  of  Flora  Sum- 
mers herself,  accompanied  b^  (lilbert  Drumhea*!  and 
bis  son  L)an.     liapturous  was   the  shtnt  interview 
between  the   h;«ppv  pair,  and   they  were  willing  to 
have  indulged   in  a  lengthy  conversation  upon  the 
late  unfortunate  events,  which  had  caused  them  such 
distress  and  anxiety,  but  tiny  were  suddenly  inter- 
rupted by  the  tieep  ndling  of  drums,  and  the  report 
of  a  field-piece,  which    was  borne  upon  the   night 
breeze   like  the  burst  of  distant  thunder.     "They 
have  discovered    our  escape,"   exclaimed    Champ, 
'*and  the  sooner  you  can  make  your  escape,  the  bet- 
ter."    "  nii;ht,"  said  Drumhead,  sen'r.  ••  I  luul  as 
lieve  be  caught  between  a  crab's  claws  any  time,  as 
by  them  British  light  horse.     Come,  Danny,  fasten 
the  straps  of  the  saddles,  and  let's  be  oft."    '^  Fare- 
well, my  deliverer,"  exclaimed  Kdgar  to  Champ,  as 
he  saw  the  s(ddier  preparing  to  leave  them.  "  i  would 
persuade  you  to  go   with  us,  but  for  the  danger  of 
your  staying  in  this  country.   But,  should  misfortune 
ever  come  to  your  door,  forget  not  that  you  have 
one  friend  who  will  share  his  last  mite  with  vou." 
"Farewell,"   echoed   the  lovely  Flora,   "farewell 
gallant  soldier;  may  the  God  of  battles  protect  you, 
and  bless  you  for  the  disinterested  act  which  you 
have  done  in  restoring  to  a  heart-broken  mother  hej* 
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only  son."  '^  Oh !  say  nothing  about  it  if  you  please, 
madam/'  exclaimed  the  soldier,  hastily  :  "the  rich- 
est reward  that  1  can  ever  obtain,  is  the  applause  of 
my  own  conscience  :  Heaven  truly  knows  that  my 
life  would  have  been  of  but  little  worth,  would  have 
afforded  mo  but  small  enjoyment,  had  I  suffered  this 
young  man  to  have  remained  a  prisoner  in  the  ene- 
my's hands.  God  bless  you  both  :  it  is  time  that 
you  were  gone,  for  the  enemy's  light-horse  will  be 
scouring  tiie  road  which  you  will  be  forced  to  take." 
So  saying,  he  ga\e  the  whole  party  a  warm  shake 
of  the  hand,  plunged  into  the  thicket,  and  in  a  mo- 
ment was  lost  to  the  view  of  the  party. 

Edgar  immediately  made  preparations  for  his 
final  departure  from  the  enemy's  territory ;  liaving 
carefully  placed  Flora  upon  the  horse  whicii  she 
had  ridden,  he  mounted  his  own  favourite  ciiarger, 
wliich  had  been  brought  for  his  purposes,  and  the 
whole  party  proceeded  with  rapidity  towards  the 
mouth  of  the  Appomattox  river.  Frequently  upon 
the  route,  did  they  hear  the  sound  of  the  enemy's 
bugles,  as  if  in  rapid  pursuit,  but,  as  they  drew  near 
to  the  river,  all  symptoms  of  danger  vanished.  The 
policy  of  Drumhead,  senr.  had  provided  every  thing 
for  their  s|)eedy  passage  across  the  river,  and  upon 
their  arrival  upon  its  banks,  a  ferry-boat  was  found 
ready  to  receive  them.  The  old  fisherman,  in  a 
whisper,  told  Kdgar  that  their  ferry-man,  was  a  very 
particular  friend  of  his  son  Dan,  who  had  become 
acquainted  with  him  while  oystering  upon  York 
river.  This  notification,  simple  as  it  was,  served 
to  allay  some  slight  fears  which  Edgar  had  enter- 
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tained  of  entrusting  himself  to  the  conveyance  of  a 
stranger.  The  moon,  in  her  last  quarter,  arose  just 
as  they  had  crossed  the  river,  and  threw  a  faint  illu- 
mination over  the  surrounding  prospect.  In  the 
James  River,  Edgar  saw  several  vessels  with  the 
English  flag  flying  at  their  mast-heads,  and  could  al- 
most distinguish  the  tread  of  the  sentries  who  were 
walking  upon  their  decks. 

Having  remounted,  Edgar  gave  a  liberal  donation 
to  the  kind  ferryman  who  had  thus  placed  them  out 
of  all  danger,  and  placing  himself  by  the  side  of 
Flora,  they  for  the  first  time  commenced  a  conversa- 
tion, which  the  rapidity  of  their  retreat  had  hitherto 
entirely  prevented.  He  eagerly  asked  of  Flora  an 
explanation  of  her  strange  appearance  at  the  ene- 
my's lines  at  so  opportune  a  period,  accompanied  by 
such  an  uncouth  pair  as  the  elder  and  younger  Drum- 
head. To  this  she  replied,  that  his  friend  Champ 
had  written  to  her,  informing  her  of  his  intention  to 
effect  Fidgar  ThornhilPs  escape,  and  requested  that 
she  would  procure,  if  possible,  some  conveyance  to 
meet  them  both  at  a  particular  spot  which  he  men- 
tioned, at  a  certain  time.  "  My  joy"  she  continued, 
"  at  receiving  this  unexpected  letter,  was,  as  you 
may  well  suppose,  extreme ;  but  it  was  considerably 
damped  by  the  circumstance  of  my  father  being  ta- 
ken very  ill,  so  much  so  as  to  render  it  impossible 
that  he  could  do  any  thing  to  aid  you,  and  your  sit- 
uation was  too  perilous  to  admit  of  any  delay.  1 
knew  the  great  attachment  which  these  two  poor  fish- 
ermen felt  for  you,  and  I  at  once  determined  to  pro- 
cure them  as  attendants  for  me  to  the  place  which 
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Champ  had  designated,  as  1  was  fearful  that  if  they 
were  suffered  to  2;o  alone,  the  whole  scheme  might 
be  blasted.  I  accordingly  wrote  to  your  friend,  and 
for  fear  of  accidents,  sent  the  letter  by  your  devoted 
Daniel  Drumhead, and  informed  him  thatevery  thing 
would  be  arranged  as  he  had  requested.  I  commu- 
nicated my  intention  to  uy  father,  and  also  to  your 
mother,  who,  since  tiie  destruction  of  your  mansion^ 
has  resided  with  us. 

My  poor  father  was  deeply  affected  at  Hie  thoughts 
of  the  dangerous  enterprize  which  I  was  about  to 
attempt,  but  his  anxiety  for  your  escape  was  supe- 
rior to  every  other  consideration;  and  having  as- 
certained my  plan,  he  at  once  assented.  Your  mo- 
ther shed  a  flood  of  joyous  tears  as  she  ascertained 
the  strong  probability  of  your  escape,  and  uttered  a 
prayer  for  your  success  Gilbert  and  his  son  Dan 
were  pleased  beyond  measure  at  the  offer  of  being 
my  attendants,  and  truly  they  make  very  respect- 
able squires.  If  Dan's  locks  were  not  so  red, 
he  would  be  a  very  handsome  young  man,  and  red 
as  they  are,  1  have  no  doubt  but  that  he  is  a  great 
favourite  with  the  young  ladies."  At  this  compli- 
ment, Dan  blushed  to  his  ear-locks,  and  giving  his 
father  a  jog  in  the  side  with  his  elbow,  let  fly  a 
most  outrageous  burst  of  merriment.  Drumhead  sr. 
reproved  him  for  his  unseemly  behaviour  before  the 
lady;  but  Dan's  delight,  compounded  and  sur- 
charged as  it  was  by  the  happy  event  of  Edgar's 
escape  and  the  compliment  from  the  pretty  Miss 
Flora,  could  not  be  restrained,  but  poured  forth  in  one 
unbroken  stream  of  laughter,  which  ceased  not  till 
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its  chaniiol  liad  beconip  |»orfecily  dry.  "It  wasiin- 
(ItM*  these  circumstaiH'cs,"  coiilimiiMl  Flora,  '*  tliat 
our  jonrnoy  was  luidertakon  ;  Dan  had  heen  shown 
the  phice  of  meofiiij:;  on  his  previous  visit,  and  re- 
co;;:;nized  it  without  dilTirulty.  (ireat  was  my  fear 
that  you  and  your  hrave  friend  would  he  discovered  ; 
but  now  we.  are  safe,  for  see  the  sun  is  about  to  rise, 
and  we  are  far  distant  fr«un  our  pursuers." 

Kd«-ar's  iieart  was  too  full  to  allow  him  to  speak  ; 
the  atl'ec  tion  and  deep  im|»assioned  feeling  which  he 
had  hithertoentertained  for  the  h>vely  girl  at  his  side, 
Avas  now  mingled  with  tjje  most  heartfelt  gratitude, 
the  most  fervent  and  high- toned  respect.  And  when 
he  thought  of  her  as  Ids  fiiture  consort,  as  the  being 
whose  soul  was  to  be  linked  with  his  own  till  se- 
vered by  fate,  a  soft  and  rapturous  emotion  usurped 
the  place  of  that  sorrow  and  desperate  anxiety  which 
had  so  long  attlicted  him.  The  party  slowly  pur- 
sued their  route  after  having  stopped  for  a  short  time 
to  refresh  themselves  at  the  house  of  a  well  known 
friend  on  their  road,  and  towards  the  close  of  the 
day  arrived  within  sight  of  the  residence  of  Flora's 
father.  They  were  soon  recognized,  and  in  a  few 
moments  encircled  in  the  embraces  of  the  whole  fa- 
mily. The  venerable  father  of  Flora  could  not  refrain 
rising  from  his  bed  of  sickness  and  welcoming  the 
long  lost  son  of  his  old  friend,  and  the  woe-worn 
countenance  of  Edgar's  mother  was  once  more  illu- 
mined by  the  smile  of  joy,  as  in  the  manly  form  of 
her  son,  she  beheld  the  being  who  alone  could  re- 
store tranquillity  and  peace  to  a  bosom  pierced  by 
the  most  deadly  afflictions. 
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Within  a  decent  time  after  the  last  obsequies  were 
performed  over  the  body  of  his  father,  Edgar  was 
united  to  his  beloved  Flora,  and  at  the  solicitations 
of  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Summers,  Edgar,  his  mother  and 
wife  consented  to  remain  with  them.  As  the  war  of 
the  revolution  was  brought  to  a  close  within  a  short 
time  afterwards,  Edgar  withdrew  from  the  service, 
and  in  the  bosom  of  a  beloved  family,  enjoyed  the 
only  perfect  happiness  which  is  to  be  found  in  this 
life,  compounded  as  it  is  of  pride  and  humility,  wan- 
tonness of  wealth,  and  wretchedness  of  poverty. 

Edgar  and  his  wife  for  a  time,  frequently  heard 
from  their  friend  Champ,  but  at  last  all  communi- 
cations from  him  at  once  ceased.  Many  years  e- 
lapsed  ere  they  heard  any  tidings  of  him,  and  at  last 
it  was  ascertained  that  the  trooper,  after  having  re- 
ceived the  reward  due  to  his  gallantry,  from  the 
hands  of  Washington,  had  retired  from  the  service 
at  the  close  of  the  war.  But,  still  animated  by  the 
same  spirit  of  adventure  which  had  characterized 
his  former  life,  he  had  left  his  native  land  and  pene- 
trated the  western  wilds,  where  he  died. 

The  fidelity  and  services  of  the  Drumheads,  sr. 
aiid  jr.  were  rewarded  by  the  warm  protection  and 
untiring  friendships  of  the  young  soldier  and  Flora, 
as  long  as  the  elder  Drumhead  lived.  But,  he  having 
departed  to  his  long  home,  through  the  combined 
eftects  of  old  age  and  disease,  his  son  Dan  became 
discontented  w  ith  his  solitary  life,  and  having  packed 
up  his  scoop-net,  oyster-tongs,  and  other  fishing  ap- 
paratus, in  the  family  canoe,  he  abandoned  his  pa- 
ternal mansion  to  its  fate,  and  steered  his  course  to 
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the  waters  of  tlic  far-famed  Elizabeth  river.  His 
superior  qualifications  in  iiis  line  of  business,  soon 
enabled  him  in  his  new  place  of  sojourn,  to  become 
the  successful  rival  of  some  half  dozen  ovster-lovins: 
swaius,  who  were  at  once  addressing  a  nymph  that 
lived  near  the  swamps  of  Back  river.  That  he  lived 
happily  in  his  new  situation,  no  one  can  doubt,  and 
ere  he  died,  he  had  conferred  the  greatest  favour  on 
his  country,  by  leaving  a  respectable  stock  of  de- 
scendants, some  of  whom  are,  even  at  this  day,  re- 
gularly to  be  found  every  morning  in  the  neighbour- 
hood of  the  market  house  at  Norfolk. 

CONCLUSION. 

Many  years  had  elapsed,  and  the  untiring  hand 
of  time  had  mellowed  down  the  brighter  hue  of  our 
hero's  youthful  life,  into  the  sober  autumnal  tints  of 
middle  age,  when  it  became  necessary  that  he  should 
cross  the  Atlantic,  upon  a  voyage  of  business  to  Lon- 
don.' After  some  days  of  a  round  of  visits  in  that 
circle  to  which  his  wealth  and  standing  entitled  him, 
he  performed  the  business  which  had  brought  him 
from  home,  and  anxiously  awaited  the  hour  when 
he  should  return.  London  presented  to  him  its  thou- 
sand and  one  attractions  in  vain.  "  Home,  sweet 
Iiome,"  was  uppermost  in  his  thoughts,  and  to  while 
away  the  time  which  intervened,  he  amused  himself 
by  examining  the  many  wonderful  and  curious  mo- 
numents of  art,  taste,  wealth  and  glory,  with  which 
that  City  abounds. 

It  was  during  one  of  his  excursions  to  the  envi- 
rons of  London,  in  company  with  a  friend,  that  he 
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was  ierapted  to  take  a  view  of  some  tomb-stones  in 
a  grave-yard-  Amongst  many  inscriptions  which 
pointed  to  the  remains  beneath  them,  his  eye  was 
cans;ht  by  one  upon  which  it  flashed  like  the  glance 
of  a  basilisk.  In  the  most  retired  part  of  the  ceme- 
tery, in  a  spot  which  seemed  to  have  been  never  trod- 
den since  the  body  beneath  was  interred,  surround- 
ed by  weeds  of  the  most  deadly  growth,  he  with 
some  diflRciilty  distinguished  the  whole  of  the  follow- 
ing defaced  epitaph  : 

BENEDICT  ARNOLD. 
^TAT . 

He  gazed  upon  it  till  his  friend,  surprised  by  his 
manner, asked  him  the  cause  of  his  emotion.  "  When 
did  that  man  die?''  replied  Edgar,  in  a  tone  almost 
sepulchral.  "  Who  is  it?"  replied  the  other:  "Ar- 
nold— Arnold — why  really  1  have  forgotten  him,  if 
I  ever  knew  him."  "  Forget  a  Brigadier  General  in 
your  King's  service,"  replied  Edgar,  "  that  is  truly 
strange."  "A  General,"  exclaimed  his  more  vola- 
tile friend,  "  that  is  a  good  one.  Oh  !  now  I  have 
a  faint  recollection  of  some  such  man.  Was  he  not 
a  deserter  from  the  American  service?"  "  He  was," 
replied  Edgar,  "and  for  his  treachery  was  appoint- 
ed to  the  most  honourable  station  in  your  army." 
"That  may  be  true,"  the  other  calmly  observed, 
"  but  he  met  with  little  favour  after  he  reached  this 
country.  The  Ministry  were  too  much  discouraged 
by  the  disgrace  and  ruin  pf  the  British  cause  in 
America,  to  think  of  reMarding  their  more  honour- 
able servants,  much  less  one  so  universally  detested 
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tor  his  villainy,  as  Arnold.  He  sunk  into  nc£;lect, 
became  (lisi:;racefully  intemperate,  and  at  last  died 
in  a  state  of  most  abject  misery.  Some  charitable 
person  doubtless  £;ave  him  a  decent  burial,  and  bis 
name  is  now  never  whispered." 

Edgar  left  the  spot  in  horror;  his  feelings  of  ha- 
tred and  revenge  towards  tiie  miserable  traitor,  were 
at  once  dispelled,  as  he  reflected  that  the  most  dire 
punishment  which  he  could  have  inflicted  upon  him 
was  but  slight  in  comparison  to  that  given  by  an  un- 
grateful country. 

And  may  such  ever  be  the  traitor's  doom ;  may 
there  ever  be 

"A  'onjiue  to  curse  the  slave, 

"Whose  treason,  like  a  deadly  blight, 
Comes  o'er  the  counsels  of  the  brave, 

And  blasts  them  in  their  hour  of  might ! 
May  litV's  unblessed  cup,  for  him 
Be  drngg'd  with  treacheries  to  the  brim, 
Witli  liopes  that  but  allure  to  tly, 

With  joys  that  vanish  while  he  sips. 
Like  Dead  Sea  fruits,  that  tempt  the  eye. 

But  turn  to  ashes  on  tlie  lips  ! 
His  country's  curse,  his  children's  shame, 
Outcast  of  virtue,  peace  and  fame; 
May  he  at  last,  with  lips  of  flame, 
On  the  parch'd  desert  tliirsting  die, 
While  lakes  that  siione  in  mockery  nigh. 
Are  fading  oft',  untouch'd,  untasted, 
Like  the  once  glorious  hopes  he  blasted  I 
And  wiien  from  Earth  his  Spiiit  flies, 

Just  Prophet,  let  the  danin'd-one  dwell 
Full  ui  t4\e  sight  of  Paradise, 

Beholding  Heaven,  and  feeling  Hell !'' 


^^ 


— Of©© — 

Willi  tbis  conrlude  the  six  numbers,  intondeil  to 
form  the  first  series  or  set  of  "  The  Spirit  nf  the  Old 
JJumiuion.^'  'I'lie  work  was  commenced  and  has 
been  continued  under  all  the  unfavouraiile  circum- 
stances necessarily  attendant  uj)on  most  of  new  Pe- 
riodical Publications,  tiie  eflects  of  which  have  been 
doubtless  discovered  in  many  instances.  But,  it  is 
to  be  hoped  that  the  spirit  which  has  prompted  the 
plan  and  execution  of  an  entirely  Original  and  Na- 
tional Work,  will  redeem  it  from  tiie  harsher  criti- 
cisms, w  hich  it  may  really  deserve,  and  that  an  ex- 
tension of  palronaj^e  will  allow  its  continuance  to  be 
in  a  style  of  execution  honourable  to  the  State  and 
creditable  to  its  Editor.  As  variety  is  the  sauce  of 
life,  we  have  conduded  to  alter  the  plan  which  we 
had  intended  to  [lursue  at  the  commencement  of  this 
Work,  and  to  render  it  more  of  an  Original  Miscellany  ' 
than  it  has  been.  "JMiis  change  is  necessary  to  ad- 
vance the  object  for  which  the  work  was  originally 
established,  viz  :  to  form  a  medium  through  which 
a  great  proportion  of  the  literary  talent  in  the  Slate 
now  suffered  to  lie  dormant  for  such  an  opportunity, 
might  be  developed.  That  there  are  many  w  riters 
in  the  State  of  Virginia,  whose  performances  w  onld 
do  credit  to  any  work,  is  a  fact  of  which  the  Editor 
is  well  apprized.  And  it  is  to  afford  such  persons 
an  opportunity  of  indulging  in  their  favo»iri(c  styles 
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orcompo«!ilion,orcoiTectii)i5  the  taste,  and  improving 
the  morals  of  society,  anil  of  relieving  the  Editor 
from  the  incessant  labour  of  prep'aration,  that  he  an- 
nonnces  his  wish  to  receive  original  contributions  of 
the  following  kinds,  viz: 

Biography  of  distinguished  Virginians; 

Facts  relative  to  the  earlier  History  of  the  State, 

Tales. 

Notices  of  Agricultural  Improvements. 

Essays  upon  Taste,  Literature,  Science,  &c. 

Descriptions  of  Natural  Curiosities. 

General  Reviews,  and  notices  of  Periodical  Pub- 
lications. 

Poetry,  &c.  &c. 

The  variety  of  subjects  here  introduced,  will,  it 
is  believed,  be  sufficient  to  enable  every  man  who  is 
fond  of  writing  to  gratify  his  humour.  As  some 
time  will  necessarily  elapse  ere  we  can  receive  a 
requisite  su|)ply  of  contributions  to  enable  us  to 
commence  after  the  plan  which  we  have  adopted,  the 
next  Number  will  not  apj)ear  before  December.  At 
that  time,  the  work  will  be  recommenced,  and  we 
hope,  under  the  favourable  auspices  of  talented  con- 
tributors and  a  largely  extended  patronage.  To 
those  who  have  thus  far  liberally  aided  us  in  our 
eiforts,  we  return  our  heart-felt  thanks,  and  as  we 
calculate  that  tne  example  which  they  have  set  will 
be  universally  f  lUowed,  we  shall  be  stimulated  to 
efibrts  which  may  be  worthy  of  such  fortune. 
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